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LETTERS, 


LETTER    L 

To  Mr.  G.  H, 

Dear  Sir^  Oxon^  July  18,  1734. 

A  V  ING  heard  the  melancholy  news  of  your  brother's 
death,  1  could  not  help  fending  you  a  line,  to  let 
you  know  how  much  I  am  concerned.  Indeed,  I  can- 
not fay,  I  am  fo  much  grieved  on  his  account,  as  for  that 
forrow,  which  the  lofs  of  fo  valuable  a  youth  rnuft  necefiarily 
cccafion  to  all  his  relations.  No  !  I  rather  envy  him  his 
blefied  condition.  He,  unqueftionably  is  divinely  bleffed, 
whilft  we  are  ftil!  left  behind  to  wreftle  with  unruly  paflions, 
and  by  a  continoed  looking  unto  Jesus  and  running  in  our 
chriftlan  race,  to  prefs  forward  to  that  high  prize,  of  which 
he,  dear  Touth^  is  now  in  full  fruition.  Thefe  are  my  true 
fentiments  about  his  death ;  I  leave  you  to  judge  then,  whe- 
ther I  had  need  be  concerned  on  his  account ;  and  furely  was 
it  to  be  put  to  your  choice,  whether  fo  religious  a  young  man 
fhould  live  or  die,  no  one  could  be  fo  cruel,  as  to  vvifh  to  detain 
him  from  his  wiOied-for  glory.  Be  not  then  too  much  con- 
cerned at  his  death,  but  let  us  rather  learn  liiat  important 
leflbn,  which  his  whole  life  taught  us :  "  That  there  is  no- 
thing comparable  to  an  early  piety."  I  thought  to  have 
fpent  many  agreeable  hours  with  him  in  chrlftian  and  edifying 
converfation,  when  I  came  to  Gloucejier ;  but  he  is  gone  to 
more  agreeable  company,  and  long  before  now  has  joined  the 
heavenly  choir. 

I  fhall  only  add,  that  as  your  brother  Imitated  our  blefied 
Saviour  Iq  his  life,  fo  I  pray  Gop,  he  may  refcmble  him  in 
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his  death,   and  be  a  means   like  his   beloved   Redeemer,  of 

reconciling  all   former   animofitics,   which   is  the  hearty  wifti 

ot,  dcjr  Sir, 

Your  fincere  friend  and  humble  fervant, 


LETTER     II. 

To  Mr.  G.  H. 
Dear  Sir ^  Bri/ioly  Sept.  lO,   1734. 

THIS  morning  I  wrote  to  you  in  hafte,  expecting  Mr. 
/.  would  foon  be  going  ;  but  to  my  great  fatisfaftion, 
he  came  hither  this  night,  and  foon  afterwards,  your  very  much 
wifticd-for  letter  was  brought  to  hand;  which  (after  ten  thou- 
fand  thanks  for  fo  many  repeated  favours)  I  (hall  now  beg 
leave  to  anfwer.  You  tell  me  "  Mr.  P.  likes  iV."  God 
be  prnifed  !  That  he  hath  recommended  fomething  to  my 
perufal.  I'll  read  it,  God  willing,  with  care,  at  my  return. 
*'  That  he  wants  to  know  my  quality,  ftatc,  condition,  circum- 
**  ftanccs,  &c."  Alas!  that  anyone  fliould  enquire  after  fuch 
a  wretch  as  I  am.  However,  hnce  he  hath  been  fo  kind, 
pray  tell  him,  that  as  for  my  quality,  I  was  a  poor,  mean 
drawer  ;  but  by  the  diftinguifliing  grace  of  God,  am  now 
intended  for  the  miniftry.  As  for  my  cftate,  that  I  am  a  fer- 
vitor;  and  as  to  my  condition  and  circumftances,  I  have  not  of 
my  own  any  where  to  lay  my  head.  But  my  friends,  by  God's 
providence,  minifter  daily  to  me,  and  in  return  for  fuch  un- 
merited, unfpeakable  bleflings,  I  truft  the  fame  good  Being 
will  give  me  grace  to  dedicate  myfclf  without  referve  to  his 
fcrvice.  To  "  fpend  and  be  fpent  "  for  the  welfare  of  my 
ftllo\V-creatures,  endeavouring  to  promote  the  gofpel  of  his 
Son  as  much  as  lies  in  my  poor  power.  But  '*  obferve  his 
*'  humility,"  fays  Mr.  H.  Aye,  catch  an  old  Chriftian 
without  profound  humility,  if  you  can.  Believe  me,  iS/r,  it 
is  nothing  but  this  flefh  of  ours,  thofe  curfcd  feeds  of  the 
proud  apoftatc,  which  lie  lurking  in  us,  that  make  us  to  think 
ourfelvcs  worthy  of  the  very  air  we  breathe.  When  our  eyes 
arc  opened  by  the  influences  of  divine  grace,  we  then  fliall 
begin  to  think  of  ourfelves  as  we  ought  to  think,  even,  that 
God  is  all,  and  we  are  lefs  than  nothing.  Well^ou  may 
cry,0  happy  temper,  could  I  but  learn  of  Christ  to  be  meek 

and 
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and  lo\vly  in  heart,  I  fhould  certainly  find  reft  to  my  foul. 
May  God,  for  his  dear  Son's  fake,  give  it  to  you,  to  me, 
and  to  all  our  dear  friends!  **  Some  liice,  fome  diflike  the  ex- 
"  traft,"  you  fay.  I  did  not  do  it,  to  pleafe  man,  but  God. 
*'  Mr.  JV.  is  too  much  engaged  in  temporals."  Is  he  ?  Oh 
dear  Sir,  pray  that  when  I  enter  the  miniftry,  I  may  be  wholly 
engaged  in  fpirituals  :  But  "  Mrs.  H.  has  been  ill,  and  is 
"  now  recovered."  God  be  praifed  for  both  !  Our  Saviour, 
Sir^  learnt  obedience  by  the  things  which  he  fuftered,  fo  muft 
we.  Pain,  if  patiently  endured,  and  fandiified  to  us,  is  a  great 
purifier  of  our  corrupted  nature.  It  will  teach  us  excellent 
lelTons.  I  hope  Mr.  H.  has  been  enabled  to  learn  fome 
of  them.  So  much  in  anfvvei  to  your  kind  letter.  You  fay 
*'  it  was  too  long."  Believe  me,  Sir^  it  was  much  too  fliort ; 
but  a  line  is  more  than  I  deferve.  However,  I  have  made  out 
in  mine,  what  was  wanting  in  yours.  A7y  Mother's  jour- 
ney to  Gloucejier,  I  fear,  is  fpoiled  by  the  weather.  God's 
blefled  will  be  done !  I  hope  to  be  with  you  about  next  Tuefday 
fevennight.  "  I  am  mified,"  you  fay  ;  and  you  may  well  mifs 
fuch  a  troublefome  gueft.  Well,  God  will  reward  you  richly, 
I  truft.  Never  defpair  oi  my  brother  \  when  God  adls  upon 
the  foul,  he  makes  quick  work  of  it.  Be  pleafed  to  tell  Mr. 
AI.  that  his  remifihefs  hath  occafioned  me  many  a  figh,  and  his 
return  from  his  relapfe,  matter  of  abundant  thanks  to  God  in 
his  behalf.  Oh  let  us  young,  unexperienced  foldiers,  be  always 
upon  our  guard  ;  the  very  moment  we  defert  our  port,  the 
enemy  rufhes  in ;  and  if  he  can  but  divert  our  eyes  from  look- 
ing heavenward,  he  will  Toon  fo  blind  us,  that  we  (hall  not 
look  towards  it  at  all.  A  great  deal  may  be  learned  from  a 
little  fall.  But  I  muft  not  detain  you  any  longer,  than  to  afil.jre 
you  how  much  I  am.  Dear  Slr^ 

Your  and  Mrs.  H.'s  fincere  friend  and  fervant, 

in  our  common  Lord, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER     III. 

ro  Mr.  H. 
Dear  Sir^  Oxer,  Sipt.  17,1734. 

I  Had  the  favour  of  your  letter  laft  Fr/V^jp,  which  brought 
me  the  agreeable  news  of  your  and  Mrs.  H.'s  welfare,  xq^ 
B  2  getbtr 
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gcthcr  with  the  much-defired  account  of  your  approving  the 
I'cheme,  inclofed  in  my  lail.  Indeed,  I  did  not  doubt  of  its 
mcctinG:  with  a  candid  reception,  from  all  thofe  perfons  to 
whom  it  was  recommended.  Their  known  concern  for  reli- 
gion, giving  mc  fufficient  afiurance,  that  nothing  can  be  un- 
acceptable to  them,  which  any  way  tended  to  promote  their 
iniprovcment  in  the  divine  life.  It  muft  he  confelTed,  indeed, 
as  you  very  juftly  obferved,  that  we  muft  make  a  great  pro- 
grcfs  in  religion,  and  be  inured  by  frequent  prayer  and  medi- 
tation, to  the  extatic  contemplation  of  heavenly  objcdis,  before 
we  can  arrive  at  true  heavenly-mindednefs ;  and,  perhaps,  after 
all  our  endeavours,  whilft  our  fouls  are  immerfed  in  thefe 
fleftjly  tabernacles,  we  fhall  make  but  very  fmall  advances  in  fo 
dcli^^htful  and  glorious  an  undertaking.  But  believe  me,  Sir, 
you  cannot  imagine,  how  vaftly  ferviceable  the  conftant  ufe  of 
all  the  means  of  religion  will  be,  in  acquiring  this  blefled  habit 
of  mind.  Such,  as  an  early  rifmg  in  the  morning,  public 
and  private  prayer,  a  due  temperance  in  all  things,  and  fre- 
quent meditation  on  the  infinite  love  and  purity  of  that  un- 
paralleled pattern  of  all  perfeiSlion,  our  dear  Redeemer.  As 
for  your  mentioning.  Sir,  the  degeneracy  of  the  age,  as  the 
Icaft  objcdlion  againft  our  making  further  advances  in  any 
religious  improvement,  I  cannot  by  any  means  admit  of  it. 
The  fcriptures  (as  I  take  it)  are  to  be  the  only  rulfes  of  adion. 
And  the  examples  of  our  blefled  Lord  and  his  apoftles,  the 
grand  patterns  whereby  we  are  to  form  the  condu6l  of  our 
lives.  It  is  true,  indeed,  that .  inftances  of  an  exalted  piety 
are  rarely  to  be  met  with  in  the  prefent  age,  and  one  would 
think,  if  we  were  to  take  an  eftimate  of  our  religion,  from  the 
)ivesof  moftof  its  profefTors,  that  chriftianity  was  nothing  but 
a  dead  letter.  But  then  it  is  not  our  religion,  but  ourfelves 
that  are  to  be  blamed  all  this  while.  V/ould  we  live  as  the 
primitive  chriflians  did,  we  might  no  doubt  have  the  fame 
afnftancc  vouchfafed  us,  as  they  had.  God's  grace  is  never 
rcftrained,  and  though  we  fliould  not  arrive  at  thofe  heights 
of  heavenly-mindednefs,  as  fome  of  the  primitive  chriftians 
were  eminent  for,  yet,  methinks  we  fhould  imitate  them  as  far 
as  we  tan,  and  rely  on  the  divine  goodnefs  for  grants  of  fuch 
a  lupply  of  grace,  as  he,  in  his  good  pleafure,  fhall  judge  moft 
convenient  for  us.     Be  pleafcd  to  fend  for  Mr.  Lmv's  Chnjiian 

Pijfeclim 


LETTERS.  5 

PerfeSilon  for  me  againft  my  coming  into  the  country,  if 
printed  in  a  fmall  edition.  I  am,  with  due  refpe6ts  to  lelf, 
fpoufe,  and  all  other  friends, 

Your's  fincerely, 

G.  JV, 

L  E  T  T  E  R    IV. 

To  the  Same. 
Dear  Sir,  Oxon,  Dec.  4,  1734. 

I  Am  heartily  glad  to  hear  that  the  country  par/on  has  had  fo 
good  an  eiFe(?c  upon  you,  and  that  you  are  reiblved  to  fet  in 
earneft,  about  working  out  your  falvation  :  Be  fure  quench  not 
thefe  firft  motions  ;  but  go  on  vigoroufly  and  manfully,  without 
the  leaft  regard  to  what  the  world  may  fay;  if  you  can  once 
break  with  that,  you  are  fafe.  The  prayers^  I  hope  to  fend 
you  next  week.  Only  let  me  give  you  this  caution,  not  to 
depend  on  any  advice  or  book,  that  is  given  you  ;  but  folely 
on  the  grace  of  God  attending  it.  The  book  which  I  have 
fent  to  my  brother,  and  would  recommend  to  you  and  all  my 
Gloucejier  friends,  will  foon  convince  you  how  dangerous  it  is 
to  be  a  lukewarm  chriftian,  and  that  there  is  !iothing  to  be 
done  without  breaking  from  the  world,  denying  ourfelves  daily, 
taking  up  our  crofs,,and  following  Jesus  Christ.  Thefe 
things  may  feem  a  little  terrible  at  firfi-,  but  believe  me,  they 
are  nothing  but  fuggeftions  of  our  enemy  to  deter  us  from 
fettingout;  and  if  you  can  credit  me,  mortification  itfelf,  when 
once  pradlifed,  is  the  greateft  pleafure  in  the  world.  But  hold, 
I  fhall  tranfgrefs  the  time  prefcribed  me,  therefore  give  me 
only  leave  to  add  my  hearty  prayer  for  your  fuccefsful  pro- 
grefs  in  religion,  and  to  fubfcribe  myfelf  in  great  haftc, 
Dear  Sir, 

Your  fincere  friend  and  humble  fervant, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER    V. 

To  the  Same.    • 
Dear  Sir,  Oxon,  Feb.  20,  1735. 

I  Believe  you  think  me  a  ftrange  fort  of  a  perfon,  for  not 
being  fo  good  as  my  word  in  coming  down  this  winter ; 
B  ^  and 
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and  what  is  woife,  in  not  letting  you  have  a  line  to   acquaint 
you  of  my  rcafons  for  it.     And,  indeed,   I   am  not  as  yet  de- 
termined ;     providence    having    ordered    (I  hope)    that   this 
I'ecming  unkindnefs  (hall,    in  the  end,   prove  very  fcrviccablc 
on  all  fides.     However,  though  I  have  been  thus  hindred,  yet, 
I  thinic  you  heard  from  me  laft,  and   ^m  really  furprized   to 
fuid  you  Ihould,   now   ib   long  fince,   have   ucfned   that  al- 
Icclisn   of  prayers i   and    be   wholly    unconcerned   about  thcni 
ever  after.     Indeed,  they  will  be  of  no  fervice  to  you,  urjlcfs 
vou  grant  me  this  one  porculatum  :  **  That  v/e  muft  renounce 
ourfelves."     What   the  meaning  of  this  phrafe  may  be,  the 
preface  to  the  prayers  will  beft  inform  you.  I  did  not  doubt  of 
its  meeting  with  but  a  cold  reception,  it  being  (at  firft  view) 
fo  very  contrary  to  fleih  and    blood.  For,  perhaps,    you  may 
think,  that  this  renouncing  of  ourfelves,  mufl  necefl'arily  lead 
us  (as  it  certainly  does)  to  acls  of  felf-denial  and  mortification; 
and,  that  we  probably  may  be  faved  without  them.     And  left 
y;)u   fhould  after  all   imagine,    (which   I   truft  you  will  not) 
that  true  religion  does  coniill  in  any  thing,  befides  an  entire 
renewal  of  our  natures  into  the   image  of  God  j    I   have  fent 
you  a  book  entitled,  The  Life  of  God   in   the  Soul  of  Alan, 
written  by  a  young,  but  an  eminent  chriflian,  which  will  in- 
form you.  what  true  religion  is,  and  bv  what  me^ns  you  may 
attain  it.     As  likevyife,   hov/  wretchedly  mofl  pfeople   err  in 
their  fentiments  about  it,  who  fuppofc  it  to  be  nothing  elfe  (as 
he  tells  us  page  3d)  but  a  mere  model  of  outward  performances; 
without  ever  confidcring,   that  all   our  corrupt  paffions  mufl 
be  fubdued,  and  a  complex  habit  of  virtues,  fuch  as  meeknefs, 
lowlinefs,  faith,  hope,   and   the  love  of  God  and  of  man,  be 
implanted  in  their  room,  before  we  can  have  the  leaft  title  to 
enter  into  the  kingdom  of  God.     Our  divine  mafter  haying  ej{^ 
prcfsly  told  us,  that  "  unlefs  we  renounce  purfclves,  and  take 
*'  up  our  c:ofs  daily,  we  cannot  be  his  difciples."     And  again, 
"  unafs  wo  have  the  fpirit  of  Christ,  we  are  none  of  his." 
'You   will   fcarce  haye  time,    I  imagine^  before  Mr.  H.  leaves 
Qloucejlcr^  to  reyife,  what  I  ha\  c  recommended  to  your  perufal, 
However,  be  pleafed  to  let  me  hear  from  you  by  him,  together 
with  an  account  of  your  free  fentiments  about  this  matter.     I 
frnft  (by  God's  grace)  we  fhall,  at  laft,  rightly  underftand  one 
another's  meaning.     I  fhould  be  glad  to  hear  tooj  whether  you 

keep 
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keep  morning  prayers,  and  how  often  you  receive  the  holy  com- 
munion, there  being  nothing,  which  fo  much  be-dwarfs  us 
in  religion,  and  hinders  our  progrefs  towards  the  heavenly 
Canaan,  as  ftarving  our  fouls  by  keeping  away  from  the 
heavenly  banquet.  I  have  nothing  more  to  add  at  prefent  on 
this  fubjeiSljtill  you  favour  me  with  a  line,  which,  1  hope,  you 
will  not  fail  doing  by  Mr.  H.  who  will  willingly  bring  it  to, 
Dear  Sir, 

Your  fmcere  friend  and  very  humble  fervant, 

G.  W. 

L  E  T  T  E  R    VI. 

To  the  Same. 
Dear  Sh\  Oxon,  March  6,  1 735. 

I  Had  the  favour  of  your  letter  by  Mr.  H.  and,  as  defired, " 
1  have  made  enquiry  about  the  poft-mafters  and  clerks 
of  Merton.  As  to  the  former,  I  hear,  that  the  five  fenior  fel- 
lows have  each  a  power  to  elect  one  in  his  turn,  and  that  there 
is  now  a  vacancy,  but  one  ready  on  the  fpot  to  fupply  it,  and 
no  likelihood  of  there  being  another  this  long  while.  The 
latter,  are  folely  in  the  power  of  the  warden,  and  though  all 
the  places  are  at  prefent  filled  up,  yet,  there  will  be  a  vacancy 
next  term,  fo  that,  perhaps,  by  a  feafonable  application,  your 
brother  may  get.  a  friend  in.  Thus  much  for  bufinefs.  As 
for  the  other  particular,  fpecified  in  the  latter  part  of  your  laft ; 
I  find  by  what  I  can  gather  from  your  own  and  my  brother's 
expreflions,  as  well  as  from  Mr.  i/.'s  difcourfe,  that  my  late 
letters  have  met  with  but  a  cold  reception  ;  and  that  you  feem 
defirous  of  hearing  no  more  of  fo  feemingly  ungrateful  a  fub- 
jecS:,  as  fubmitting  our  wills  to  the  will  of  God  j  which,  in- 
deed, is  all  that  is  implied  in  that  phrafe  (which  our  enemy- 
would  reprefent  as  fo  formidable  to  us)  oi  renouncing  ourfehss, 
Alas,  Sir  !  what  is  there  that  appears  fo  monftroufly  terrible 
in  a  doctrine  that  is,  (or  at  leaft  ought  to  be)  the  conftant  fab- 
je6l  of  our  prayers,  whenever  we  put  up  that  petition  of  our 
Lord's  :  "  Thy  will  be  done  in  earthy  as  it  is  in  Heaven.''* 
The  import  of  which  feems  to  be  this.  ift.  That  we  do  every 
'thing  that  God  wills,  and  nothing  but  what  he  willeth. 
adly.  That  we  do  every  thing  he  wills,  only  in  the  manner 
he  willeth.     3dly,  That  we  do  thofe  things  he  willeth,  only 

B  4  becaiife 


n  LETTERS. 

hiaufe  he  willeth.  This  is  all,  Sir,  I  have  been  endeavour- 
ing to  inculcate  in  my  late  letters ;  and  though  it  fecms  as 
clear  as  the  light,  upon  an  impartial  and  confiderate  view, 
yet,  our  grand  iinpoftor  (vvhofe  very  corruption  is  having  a  will 
diftin<fb  from,  and  therefore  contrary  to  God's)  would  fain 
fct  it  out  in  the  moft  hideous  colours,  as  though  we  were 
*'  Setters  forth  of  ftrange  doflrincs  •/'  or  propofing  fome  higher 
degrees  of  perfection,  than  every  ordinary  chriftian  ii,  obliged 
to  afpirc  after;  whereas,  in  truth,  it  is  nothing  but  the  ilmple 
and  evident  language  of  the  gofpel.  It  muft  be  confefled, 
that  through  the  corruption  of  our  depraved  nature,  and  that 
power,  which  fclf-will  has,  fince  the  Fall,  ufurped  in  the 
foul,  we  muft  neceflarily  break  through  a  great  many  ob- 
jflacles.  But,  dear  Sir,  be  not  difmayed,  the  diiHculty  lies  only 
in  our  firft  fettingout.  Be  but  vigorous  at  the  firft  onfet,  and 
never  fear  a  conqueft.  The  renewal  of  our  natures  is  a  work 
of  great  importance.  It  is  not  to  be  d'>.ie  in  a  day.  We 
have  not  only  a  new  houfe  to  build  up,  but  an  old  one  to  pull 
down.  But  then,  methinks,  this  would  be  an  odd  way  of 
reafoning,  **  Becaufe  a  thing  requires  fome  pains,  I  therefore 
will  never  fet  about  it."  No,  Sir,  rather  up  and  be  doing. 
Exert  your  utmoft  efforts  at  your  firft  fetting  out,  and  take  my 
word,  your  ftrength  as  well  as  refolution  will  increafe  daily. 
The  means  alfo  which  are  necelTary  to  be  ufed  in  ordpr  to  at- 
tain this  end,  our  curfed  adverfary  the  devil  would  reprefent 
to  us  in  the  moft  hideous  forms  imaginable.  But  believe  me. 
Sir,  the  difficulty  here  too,  only  lies  in  our  firft  breaking  from 
ourlelvcs,  and  that  there  is  really  more  pleafure  in  thefe  for- 
jnidable  duties  of  felf-denial  and  mortification,  than  in  the 
higheft  indulgences  of  the  greateft  epicure  upon  earth.  Give 
me  leave,  dear  Sir,  only  to  remind  you  of  one  particular, 
which,  if  duly  obferved,  will  vaftly  facilitate  your  future  en- 
deavours. Let  the  fcriptures,  not  the  world,  be  your  rule 
of  action.  By  thofc  you  are  to  form  your  practice  here,  and 
to  be  judged  hereafter.  Upon  this  account,  for  the  future,  I 
(hould  be  glad,  if  you  would  communicate  what  pafles  be- 
tween you  and  me,  to  none  but  my  brother  and  your  fpoufe. 
And  if  you  have  any,  the  leaft  fcruple,  be  pleafed  to  fend  me 
word  of  it  by  a  letter  in  an  open,  friendly  manner;  and,  by 
God's  blefling,  all  things  will  be  yet  fet  right  5  only  be  fer- 
vent 
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vent  in  prayer.  As  for  what  the  Rev.  Mr.  Hoar  has  been 
pleafed  to  fay,  either  to  you  or  Mr.  //.  it  is  not  my  bufmefs 
(out  of  deference,  as  he  is  fo  much  my  fuperior,  as  to  the 
dignity  of  his  office,  his  age,  and  his  learning)  to  make  any 
reply.  I  fliall  only  add,  what  I  am  fure  I  can  prove,  *'  That 
*'  the  gofpel  tells  us  that  there  is  but  one  thing  needful. 
"  That  we  cannot  fit 'down  content  with  juft  fuch  a  degree 
"  of  goodnefs,  and  claim  juft  fuch  a  proportionable  degree  of 
'*  glory;"  but  that  "  we  are  to  love  the  Lord  with  all  our 
"  fouls,  flrength,  &c."  and  that  *'  he  who  endureth  to  the 
"  end,  (and  he  only)  {hall  be  faved."  There  is  a  little  trea- 
tife  lately  come  out,  which  I  have  made  bold  to  fend  to  Mr." 
Hoar^  where  we  may  be  fully  convinced  by  argument  deducible 
merely  from  reafon,  "  that  GoD  is  our  fole  eivd,"  and  that 
barely  upon  a  principle  of  prudence,  (fuppofmg  we  could  be 
happy  without  it)  we  ought  to  prefs  forward,  in  order  to  attain 
the  greatcft  degrees  of  happinefs  hereafter.  Whether  this 
letter,  Sir,  may  prove  as  offenfive  as  the  former,  is  not  my 
bufmefs  to  enquire.  God's  will  be  done  in  all  things. 
He,  and  he  alone  can  (and  indeed  will,  if  we  are  defirous  of 
it  ourfelves)  work  this  conviction  in  our  minds.  Give  me 
leavejuft  to  add,  that  I  thought  it  my  duty  to  anfwer  thefe  few 
obje£tions,  that  have  been  raifed  againft  the  difHculty  of 
conforming  our  wills  to  the  will  of  God,  by  fhewing  that 
the  greateft  ftruggle  lies  only  at  our  fnft  beginning,  and  that 
it  is  no  more  than  what  is  indifpenfably  necefiary  for  our 
falvation.  As  for  the  means  to  be  employed  for  the  attain- 
ment of  this  end,  I  fliall  be  wholly  filent :  Being  fenfible, 
that  if  you  are  once  fully  convinced  of  the  greatnefs  of  it, 
you  will  be  necefTarily  carried  on  to  the  ufe  of  fuch  means  as 
God  hath  conftituted  for  that  purpofe.  I  hope  my  writing 
after  this  manner.  Sir,  will  not  be  efteemed  a  piece  of  felf- 
conceit,  or  be  an  inftrument  of  unloofmg  our  former  band  of 
friendfhip,  which  was  once  defigned  to  be  bound  the  fafler, 
by  tying  it  with  a  religious  knot.  But  whether  this  proves  to 
be  the  event,  or  not,  of  my  telling  my  friends  the  truth,  I 
wholly  leave  to  God's  Providence.  Be  pleafed  however  to 
favour  me  with  a  line  in  return,  and  give  me  leave  tofubfcribe 
inyfelf.  Dear  Sir, 

Your  fincere  friend  and  moft  obliged  humble  fervant, 

G.  TV. 
L  E  T  T  E  H 
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To  the  Same. 
My  dear  Friend.,  Brijlol^  June  il.,  1735. 

LA  S  T  night  about  eight  o'clock,  your  good  fpoufe  and 
myfcif  came  fafe  to  our  joAirncy's  end,  and  met  with 
a  vcrv  kind  reception  from  all  parties.  After  you  left  us, 
the  ladies  grew  more  ferious,  and  at  lafl:  by  the  afliftance  of 
Mr.  Nsrris^  our  difcourfe  ran  into  a  proper  channel.  My 
brother  docs  not  propofe  failing  this  fortnight ;  but  tho'  he 
ffavs  longer  than  he  propofed,  yet  I  hope  to  be  at  Gloucejler  on 
"VVcdnclday,  for  mcthinks  my  heart  is  ftill  there,  tho'  my 
body  be  at  thirty  miles  diftance.  On  vvhofe  account,  I  leave 
you  to  guefs.  I  cannot  help  rcfleding  on  Sunday.  Did  not 
thofe  fighs,  think  you,  Sir,  proceed  from  fjme  unufual  medi- 
tations on  the  importance  of  religion  ?  Were  they  not  fome 
infant  ftrugglings  after  the  new  birth?  Surely  they  were. 
And  I  truft  ere  long,  after  a  few  ftrugglings  with  corrupted 
rature,  the  Holy  Ghoft  will  rcplenifh  your  heart  with  comfort 
and  peace.  Proper  retirement  and  folitude  are  no  bars;  but 
rather  great  helps  to  a  religious  life.  We  find,  our  Saviour 
was  led  into  a  wildernefs,  before  he  entered  on  his  publick 
miniftry,  and  fo  muft  we  too,  if  we  ever  intend  to  tread  in 
his  ft:cps.  As  for  my  brother,  I  trufl:  the  cares  of  the  world, 
the  dcfire  of  riches,  &c.  will  not  always  choak.  the  good 
feed.  However,  I  hope  you  my  dear  friend  will  not  defer 
fo  important  a  thing.  But,  why  60  I  fay  hope,  when  I  am 
alTured  you  will  not.  Methinks,  I  would  willingly  undergo 
the  pangs,  fo  you  might  enjoy  the  pleafurcs  of  the  new  birth. 
But  this  muft  not  be.  AU  wc  can  do  is  to  fympathize 
with  and  pray  for  each  other,  which  I  hope  will  not  be  want- 
ing on  cither  iide,  as  fuch  a  clofe  friendlhip  has  commenced 
between   dear  Afr.  H.   and 

Your  ftncere  friend  and  humble  fervant, 

G.  IK 


H 
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To  the  Same. 
r>^'ar  Sh\  Br'jhl,  Sept.  5,  1735. 

0\V  welcome  is  a  line   from  a  faithful   friend?  even  as 
welcome  as  a  Ihovvcr  of  rain  in  a  droughty  feafon.    But 

here's 
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here's  the  misfortune,  the  very  kindneffes  of  friends  may  be 
cruelty:  Commendations,  or  even  the  hinting  at  them,  are 
poifon  to  a  mind  addicted  to  pride.  A  nail  never  fmks 
deeper  than  when  dipt  in  oil.  A  friend's  v/ords  may  be  fofter 
than  butter,  and  notwithftanding  be  very  fwords.  Pray  for 
me,  dear  Sir,  and  heal  the  vi^ound  you  have  made.  To  God 
alone  give  glory.  To  Tinners  nothing  belongs,  but  (hame  and 
confufion.  So  much  in  anfwer  to  one  part  of  your  too  kind 
letter.  Airs.  Powell  you  fay  continues  very  ill.  No  wonder. 
Sir  ;  defperate  difeafes  muft  have  defperate  remedies.  Satan  has 
defired  to  fift  her  as  wheat ;  but  Christ  will  pray  for  her, 
1  truft,  and  then  her  faith  will  not  fail.  Oxford  friends  have 
not  been  wanting  in  letters,  and  I  find  I  muft  not  ftay  much 
longer  here.  For  fome  are  going  to  travel,  fome  are  dead, 
and  one  is  married,  fo  that  we  muft  join  and  warm  one  ano- 
ther, as  well  as  we  can  in  their  abfence.  I  hope  to  feaft: 
with  you  at  Crypt  next  Sunday.  Amazing,  that  ever  finners 
fliould  fit  with  their  Saviour !  To  what  dignity  has  Christ 
exalted  human  nature.  And  how  did  he  do  it  ?  Why,  by 
humbling  himfelf.  Let  us  go  and  do  likewife.  Give  me 
leave,  with  due  refpeds  to  all  friends,  to  fubfcribe  myfelf. 
Your  and  fpoufes  very  humble  fervant  and  fincere  friend, 

G.IK 

P.  S.  If  Mr.  Pauncefort's  petitions  run  after  this  manner 
for  me,  I  fhould  be  thankful  :  "  That  God  would  finifti  the 
good  work  he  has  begun  in  me,  that  I  may  never  feek  nor  be 
fond  of  worldly  preferment ;  but  employ  every  mite  of  thofe 
talents  it  fhall  pleafe  God  to  entruft  me  with,  to  his 
glory  and  the  church's  good,  and  likewife,  that  the  endea- 
vours of  my  friends  to  revive  true  religion  in  the  world,  may 
meet  with  proper  fucceff." 

LETTER    IX. 

To  the  Same. 
Dear  Sir,  BripU  Sept.  1 8,  1 735. 

AS  you  did  not  expe6l  to  hear  from  me  till  Mr.  B d 
came,  I  hope  you  have  not  as  yet  accufed  me  of  being 
too  dilatory  in  writing.  Now  I  have  taken  the  freedom, 
what  can  be  more  proper  for  me  to  begin  with,  than  to  return 

teu 
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ten  thoufhnd  thanks  for  thofc  innumerable  favours  conferred 
on  mc  at  your  houfe  ?  I  truft  they  arc  all  rcgiftcred  in  the 
court  of  heaven,  and  will  in  due  time  meet  with  a  fuitable 
return  from  my  all-gracious  and  good  bcncfadlor.  Next  to 
this,  I  imagine  you  will  enquire,  how  I  lilce  Briftol  ?  As  for 
the  place  itfelf,  that,  like  all  others,  is  indifferent  to  me, 
who  have  here  no  continuing  city,  but  feck  one  to  come  j 
and  as  for  the  inhabitants,  tho'  they  teach  me  nothing  elfe, 
yet  I  may  learn  this  one  important  leflbn,  that  unlefs  I  am 
very  vigilant,  the  children  of  this  world,  will  be  much  wifer 
in  their  generation,  than  I,  who,  by  the  grace  of  God,  hope 
am  a  child  of  light.  Alas  !  was  1  half  fo  folicitous  to  attain 
heavenly,  as  they  are  worldly  riches,  I  (hould  be  rich  indeed. 
That  you  all  may  be  rich  tov/ards  GoD,  is  the  hearty  prayer 
©f,  dear  Sir,  Your  very  unworthy, 

but  fuicere  friend  and  humble  fervant, 

G.  W. 

L  E  T  T  E  R    X. 

To  the  Same. 

Dear  <S/r,  Oxon,  March  13,  1736. 

I  Have  now  but  jufl:  time  to  acquaint  you,  that  God  gave 
me  a  pleafant  and  fafe  journey,  and  what  was  dill  a 
greater  blefling,  a  joyful  meeting  with  my  zealous,  hearty, 
finccrc  friends.  The  alderman  bore  my  expences,  and  was 
very  agreeable  company  j  fo  that  on  all  accounts  I  have 
great  reafon  to  thank  my  good  and  gracious  God,  and  to 
beg  others  to  join  with  me  in  that  important,  that  delightful 
tluty.  You  will  not  forget  retaining  your  old  cuftom  of 
reading  and  finging.  It's  bad  to  leave  off"  a  good  cuftom, 
and  the  beft  way  to  make  a  progrefs  in  religion,  is  to  per- 
fift  in,  and  to  improve  on  the  means  we  enjoy.  I  fuppofe 
honcft  James  by  this  time  is  with  you.  My  hearty  love  to 
him,  and  tell  him,  it  would  do  his  heart  good  to  fee  what 
a  number  of  true  altogether  chriftians  here  are  of  his  rank. 
I  hope  he  will  let  none  of  them  outftrip  him  :  He  muft  watch 
and  pray  againft  fclf- indulgence,  (loth,  &c.  efpccially  if  he 
goes   to    a  place  where  plenty  of  all  things  abound.     My 

2  due 
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due  refpeds  and   hearty  thanks  to  Mrs.  H.  and  all  friends. 
I  hope  none  of  their  kindneiTes  will  ever  be  forgotten  by 
Your  fincere  friend  in  great  hafte, 

G.  W, 

L  E  T  T  E  R    XI. 

To  the  Same. 
De are/!  Sir,  Oxon,  Jpril  2,   ^73^ 

HAT  a  comfort  is  it  for  chriftian  friends  to  relate 
to  each  other  the  loving-kindnefs  of  the  Lord  ? 
O  let  his  praifes  be  ever  in  our  mouths,  that  we  may  be  telling 
of  his  falvation  from  day  to  day.  O  dear  Sir,  I  heartily  joia 
with  you  in  the  delightful  duty  of  thankfgiving,  I  hope  that 
you  will  have  every  day  more  and  more  experimental  proofs 
of  that  intercourfe  which  is  carried  on  between  God  in 
heaven,  and  faints  on  earth. 

I  muft  now  inform  you,  that  the  perfon,  who  under 
God  has  given  me  the  annuity,  is  Sir  John  Philips  of  Lon- 
don. The  occafion  of  it  was  as  follows.  Upon  my  com- 
ing up,  two  or  three  of  our  trufty  friends  were  called  from 
us,  and  being  folicitous  to  keep  up  our  fociety  here,  the 
gentleman  to  whom  you  fent  the  book,  wrote  to  Sir  John 
Philips  and  propofed  me  (alas!  how  unfit)  as  a  proper  perfon 
to  ftay  here  and  encourage  our  friends  in  fighting  the  good 
fight  of  faith.  Accordingly  he  immediately  offered  me  an  an- 
nuity of  twenty  pounds.  To  fhew  his  d i fin tere fled nefs,  ht: 
has  promifed  me  that,  whether  I  continue  here  or  not  ;  and 
if  I  refolve  to  flay  at  Oxon,  he'll  give  me  thirty  pounds  a  year. 
If  that  will  not  do,  I  may  have  more  ;  fo  that  you  fee,  my 
dear  friend,  what  a  critical  point  it  is.  All  that  we  have  to 
do  is  to  pray,  and  watch  Providence  between, this  and  Junsy 
when  I  propofe,  God  willing,  to  enter  into  orders,  and 
then  no  doubt  my  call  will  be  clear.  What  makes  me  to. 
think  that  this  is  a  call  from  God  is,  that  it  will  be  con- 
venient for  taking  my  degree,  and  improving  me  in  my  ftu- 
dies.  Whether  it  be  or  no,  God  only  knows  ;  Father,  there- 
fore into  thy  hands  I  commend  my  fpirit,  for  thou  haft  re- 
deemed me,  O  Lord  thou  God  of  truth.  I  approve  greatly 
of  your  reading  Henry.  God  works  by  him  here  greatly, 
and  may  the  Lord  profper  it  in  your  hands.    Good  dear  Sir, 

never 
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never  leave  oft"  watching,  reading,  praying,  ftriving,  till  yoil 
experimentally  find  Christ  Jesus  formed  within  you.  In  a 
particular  manner,  my  dear  friend,  watch  againft  all  tempt' 
ations  to  floth.  When  you  receive  the  facrament,  earneftiy 
endeavour  to  be  inwardly  bettered  by  it  the  week  following. 
Live  every  day  as  holily  as  you  Can.  Be  frequent  in  felf- 
cxamination  morning  and  evening.  Pray  earneftiy  from  your 
heart.  Wrcftle  with  God,  beg  him  to  haften  the  new 
birth.  Moreover  be  careful,  diligent  in  your  calling,  labour 
hard  with  vour  own  hands,  that  you  may  have  to  give  to 
him  that  needeth.  And  labour  not  fo  much  for  the  meat 
that  periflicth,  as  to  negledl  purfuing  that  which  endureth 
to  eternal  life.  O  Mr.  H.  my  bowels  are  enlarged  towards 
you.     Believe  me  to  be  vour  fincerc,  tho'  unworthy  friend, 

G.  tV. 

LETTER    Xir. 

71?  the  Same. 
Drar  Mr.  H.  Oxon,  Jpril  22,    1736- 

NO  W  tell  me  the  truth,  have  not  you  called  me  un- 
grateful? If  you  have  not,  it  is  more  than  I  deferve.  I 
have  nothing  to  plead  but  bufmefs,  as  an  excufe  for  not 
anfvvering  your  laft  kind  letter.  Well,  forgive  mc'  this 
once,  and  if  I  off'end  fo  again,  then  call  me  ungrateful 
indeed.  You  order'd  me  to  make  no  acknowledgments  for 
kindncfies  received.  You'll  fuffer  me  to  alk  another  favour, 
if  not  to  return  any  more  thanks.  Be  fo  kind  then,  dear 
Sir,  to  defire  your  brother  to  write  to  me  as  foon  as  poffible. 
My  go.od  friend.  Sir  John  Philips,  has  promifed  me  thirty 
pounds  a  year,  if  I'll  continue  at  Oxford,  and  yet  I  am  in 
doubt,  whether  that  annuity,  and  the  being  appointed  to 
fcrve  the  priion  here,  will  be  a  fufficient  title  for  orders,  there- 
fore 1  beg  both  his  advice  and  prayers.  This  is  all  I  think 
that  concerns  outward  aff'airs.  But  this  folemn  feafon  na- 
tur.iliy  leads  me  to  fay  a  word  or  two  on  a  more  impor- 
tant fubjcdt,  "  the  death  and  paflion  of  our  blefled  Lord 
and  Saviour."  If  I  miftake  not,  you  commemorate  it  to- 
morrow at  Crypt.  And  blelled  be  God,  I  do  at  Chrift 
Church.  And  oh  that  we  may  commemorate  it  as  we  ought  j 

that 
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that  we  may  fix  our  thoughts  intenfely  on  tha^t  great  ex- 
amplar  and  all  atoning  blood  ;  that  we  may  grow  in 
love  with  his  meeknefs  and  patience,  and  endeavour  daily 
to  be  conformed  to  his  moft  blefl'ed  image.  Surely  we  can- 
not grow  angry  at  trifles,  when  the  Son  of  God  endured 
fuch  bitter  ufage,  without  the  leaft  murmur  or  complaint. 
Surely,  we  cannot  repine  at  any  difpenfations  of  Provi- 
dence tho'  ever  fo  fevere,  when  we  confider,  how  it  pleafed 
God  to  bruife  our  Saviour  and  lay  upon  him  the  iniqui- 
ties of  us  all.  Whatever  befalls  us,  is  but  the  due  reward 
of  our  crimes ;  but  this  Redeemer  had  done  nothing  amifs : 
he  was  bruifed  for  our  iniquities.  I  could  run  through 
every  part  of  our  Lord's  fufFerings,  and  Ihew  how  nccef- 
ary  it  is  that  we  fliould  fympathize  with  him  in  every  parti- 
cular. But  as  it  now  grows  late,  and  I  want  a  little  time  to 
prepare  for  to-morrovt/'s  folemnity,  you'll  excufe  me  if  1  now 
only  paraphrafe  a  little  on  the  prayer  of  the  thief  on  the  crofs. 
Lord  remember  us  and  pray  for  us;  Lord  remember  us 
and  rule  us ;  Lord  remember  us  and  prepare  a  place  for  us. 
Lord  remember  us  in  the  hour  of  death,  and  in  tlie  day  of 
judgment.     My  due  refpects  to  all  friends,  and  am  fmcerely 

Yours, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER    XIIL 

To  Mr.  S. 
Afy  dear  Friend,  Gloucejier,  'June  10 ■i    1736. 

TH  t  S  is  a  day  much  to  be  remember'd,  O  my  foul  f 
for  about  noon,  I  was  folemnly  admitted  by  good 
Bijhop  Benfon,  before  many  witnefles,  into  holy  orders,  and 
was,  blelTed  be  God,  kept  compofed  both  before  and  after 
impofxtion  of  hands.  I  endeavoured  to  behave  with  unaf- 
feiSed  devotion;  but  not  fuitable  enough  to  the  greatnefs  of 
the  office  i  was  to  undertake.  At  the  fame  time,  I  trufl", 
I  anfwered  to  every  quell  ion  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart, 
and  heartily  prayed  that  God  might  fay  Amen.  I  hope  the 
good  of  iouls  will  be  my  only  principle  of  adlion.  Let 
come  what  will,  life  or  death,  depth  or  heighth,  I  fhall 
henceforwards  live  like  one  who  this  day,  in  the  prefence  of 
I  men 
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men  and  angels,  took  the  holy  Tacrament,  upon  the  proft-fTion 
of  being  inwardly  moved  by  the  Holy  Ghoft  to  take  upon 
me  that  miniftration  in  the  church.  Tliis  I  began  with 
reading  prayers  to  the  prifoncrs  in  the  county  goal.  Whe- 
ther I  myfelfftiall  ever  have  the  honour  of  ftiling  myfcif  a 
prifoner  of  the  Lord,  I  know  not ;  but  indeed,  my  dear 
friend,  I  can  call  heaven  and  earth  to  witnefs,  that  when 
the  Rifhop  laid  his  hand  upon  me,  I  gave  myfelf  up  to 
be  a  martyr  for  him,  who  hung  upon  the  crofs  for  me. 
Known  unto  him  are  all  future  events  and  contingencesj  I 
have  thrown  myfelf  blindfold,  and  I  trull  without  referve,  into 
his  almighty  hands  ;  only  I  would  have  you  obferve,  that  till 
you  hear  of  my  dying  for,  or  in  my  work,  you  will  not  be 
apprized  of  all  the  preferment  that  is  expelled  by 

Yours,  &c.    G.  W. 

LETTER    XIV. 

To  the  Same. 
Dear  FrieJid,  Gloucejler^  June  23,  1736. 

NEVE  R  a  podr  creature  fet  up  with  fo  fmall  a  ftock. 
When  the  good  Bifhop,  who  ordained  me  on  Sun- 
day, gave  out  laft  year  in  his  vifitation  charge,  that  he  would 
ordain  none  under  full  three  and  twenty,  my  heart  leap'd 
for  joy,  for  then  I  thought  my  friends  would  not  only  be 
difappointed  in  their  hope  of  having  me  enter  into  orders  fo 
foon  ;  but  that  I  fliould  alfo  have  time  (as  was  my  inten- 
tion) to  make  at  leaft  a  hundred  fermons,  with  which  to 
begin  my  minlftry ;  but  this  is  fo  far  from  being  the  cafe, 
tha.t  I  have  not  a  fingle  one  by  me,  except  that  which  I  made 
for  a  fmall  chriftian  fociety,  and  which  I  fcnt  to  a  neighbour- 
ing clergyman,  to  convince  him  how  unfit  I  was  to  take  upon 
me  the  important  work  of  preaching.  He  kept  it  for  a  fort- 
night, and  then  fcnt  it  back  with  a  guinea  for  the  loan  of  it; 
telling  me  he  had  divided  it  into  two,  and  had  preached  it 
morning  and  evening  to  his  congregation.  With  this  fermon 
1  intend  to  begin,  God  willing,  next  Sunday,  not  doubting, 
but  that  he,  who  incrcafed  a  little  lad's  loaves  and  fiflies 
for  the  feeding  of  a  great  multitude,  will  from  time  to  time, 
in  the  proper  ufc  of  appointed  means,  fupply  me  with  fpi- 

litual 
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ritual  food  for  whatever  congregation  he  in  his  all-wife 
Providence  fliall  be  pleafed  to  call  me  to.  Help,  help  me, 
my  dear  friend,  with  your  warmeft  addrefTes  to  the  throne 
of  grace,  that  I  may  not  only  find  mercy,  but  grace  to  help 
in  time  of  need.  At  prefent  this  is  the  language  of  my  heart, 
A  guilty  weak  and  helplefs  worm  into  thy  arms  I  fall. 
Be  thou  my Jirength,  my  righteoufnefs,  my  Jesus,  and  my  all. 

Oh  ceafe  not,  for  I  muft  again  repeat  it,  ceafe  not  to  pray  for 

Yours,   &c. 

G.IK 

L  E  T  T  E  R    XV. 

Dear  Mrs.  H.  Gloucejler,  June  28,  1736. 

ACCORDING  to  my  promife  I  am  now  feated  to  write 
you  a  farewell  letter.  For  providence  feems  to  de- 
mand my  prefence  at  Oxford  immediately,  and  therefore  I  pro- 
pofe  being  there^  God  willing,  on  Monday  night.  But  firft 
let  me  return  dear  Mrs.  H.  my  heartiell  thanks  for  all  paft  kind- 
nefies,  and  aflure  her,  that  my  incelTant  prayers  (hall  never  be 
wanting,  that  God  may  not  forget  her  labour  of  love,  in  that 
fhe  has  fo  plentifully  adminiftered  to  me  his  unworthy  fervant, 
and  yet  does  minifter.  To-morrow  I  am  to  preach  at  Crypt:. 
but  believe  I  ihall  difpleafe  fome,  being  determined  to  fpeak 
againft  their  aflemblies.  But  I  muft  tell  them  the  truth,  or 
otherwifc  I  (hall  not  be  a  faithful  minifter  of  Christ.  Had 
providence  fo  ordered,  I  fliould  have  been  glad  to  have  given 
you  the  cup  of  bleffing  j  but  fmce  that  favour  is  denied  to  me, 
I  am  refigned.  However,  I  hope  I  (hall  not  be  unmindful  of 
you,  v;hen  I  come  near  your  place,  nor  be  wanting  in  my 
prayers,  that  God  would  mercifully  fupply  the  want  of  out- 
ward means  to  you,  by  the  operation  of  his  Holy  Spirit.  I 
fuppofe  you  are,  by  this  time,  pretty  well  reconciled  to  Wor- 
cefler,  and  that  providence  has  {hewn  you  that  we:  may 
ferve  God  acceptably  in  any  place.  Yes,  Madam,  let  but 
our  hearts  be  upright  towards  him,  and  by  faith  united  to 
our  dear  Lord  Jesus,  we  (hall  find  that  wherever  v.'e  arcj  he 
will  be  with  us,  and  we  {hall  be  with  him.  So  far  I  had 
written  on  Saturday  night ;  but  being  detained  here  in  expec- 
tation of  feeing  my  brother  James,  (who  has  not  as  yet  been 
Vol.  L  C  f© 
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fo  good  as  his  word)  I  believe  I  can  ncv  acquaint  you  that  I 
niuft  fct  out  on  IVcdnefday  morning.  I  preached  yefterday  at 
Crypty  and  was  mercifully  fiipported  and  aflifted,  for  which 
great  blcrtlng,  I  hope  you  will  return  hearty  thanks  in  my  be- 
half. I  truft  M'lCs  James  continues  her  former  earneft  defires  to 
be  renewed  in  the  fpirit  of  her  mind  ;  for  nothing  will  do  but 
that.  Indeed  we  may  flatter  ourfelves,  that  we  may  go  to 
heaven  without  undergoing  the  pangs  of  the  new  birth  ;  but 
we  fliall  certainly  find  ourfelves  defperately  miftaken  in  the 
end.  For  till  we  are  changed,  till  we  are  made  meet  for,  we 
cannot  in  the  nature  of  the  thing  be  partakers  of  the  heaven- 
ly inheritance  with  the  faints  in  light.  Let  us  therefore 
never  ceafe  praying  and  ftriving,  till  we  find  this  bleflcd 
change  wrought  in  us,  and  thereby  we  ourfelves  brought  ofF 
from  relying  on  any  or  all  outward  ordinances  for  falvation. 
Our  good  bifhop  Eenfon  was  pleafed  to  give  me  another  prefciit 
of  five  guineas,  a  great  fupply  for  one  who  has  not  a  guinea  in 
the  world.  May  the  great  Bifhop  of  fouls  amply  reward  both 
him  and  you,  for  all  favours  conferred  on 

Your  fincere  friend  and  humble  fervant, 
g.  ^V- 

/  l7  E  T  T  E  R,  XVI. . 

To  Mr.  H.  ^ 

Aly  Dear  Friend^  Ghucefler^  '7'''-^  S^>  U3^' 

GI.ORY!  glorylglory?  be  afcribed  to  an  almighty  triuirc 
God. — Laft  Sunday  in  the  afternoon,  I  preached  my 
lirft  fermon  in  the  church  of  St.  Ahry  De  Crypty  where  I  was 
baptized,  and  alfo  firft  received  the  facrament  of  the  Lord's 
Tupper.  Curiofiry,  as  you  may  eafily  gucfs,  drew  a  large  con- 
gregation together  upon  the  occafion.  The  fight  at  firft  a 
little  awed  me;  but  1  was  comforted  with  a  heart-felt  fenfc  of 
the  divine  prcfcncc,  and  fooo  found  the  unfpeakable  advan- 
tage of  having  been  accuftomcd  to  public  fpcaking  when  a  boy 
at  fchool,  and  of  exhorting  iuid  teaching  the  prifoners  and  poor 
people  at  their  private  houfes,  whilft  at  the  univerfity.  By 
thcfc  means  I  was  kept  from  being  daunted  over  much.  As  I 
proceeded,  I  perceived  the  fire  kindled,  till  at  laft,  though  fo 
young,  and  amidft  a  croud  of  thofc,  who  knew  me  in  my 

infant 
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infant  childifh  days,  I  truft,  I  was  enabled  to  fpeak  with  fome 
degree  of  gcfpel  authority.     Some  few  mocked,  but  moft  fof 
the  prefent  I'eeined  ftruck  ;  and  I  have  fince  heard,  that  a  Com- 
plaint had  been  made  to  the  bifhop,  that  I  drove  fifteen  mad  the 
firft  fermon.     The  worthy  prelate,  as  I  am  informed,  wiflied 
that  the  madnefs  might  not   be   forgotten  before  next  Sunday. 
Before  then,  I  hope,  my  fermon  upon  He  that  is  in  Christ,  is  a 
nei'*  creature^   v/ill  be  compleated^     Bieffed   be  God,  I  now 
find  freedom  in  writing.     Glorious  JesUs, 
Unloofe  myjlamniring  tongue  to  tell 
Thy  love  immenje^  unfearchable. 
Being    thus    engaged,  I   mufl:   haften   to  fubfcribe  iflyfelf, 
my  dear  Sir,  Your's,  &c. 

G.  m 

LETTER    XVII. 

to  Mrs.  H, 
Dear  Mrs.  H.  Oxori,  July  7,  1736, 

WHAT  (hall  I  fay  in  defence  Of  my  feemingly  ungrate- 
ful filence  ?  Why,  I  hope,  your  kindnefs  will  ac- 
cept of  the  reafons  I  gave  in  Mrs.  IVeWs  letter,  as  a  fufEcient 
excufe  for  it,  nothing  but  thofe,  I  afllire  you^  being  the  caufe 
of  it.  Well  then,  -prefuming  on  your  kind  pardon,  give  mt 
leave,  (after  all  acknoU'ledgmcnts  of  gratitude  for  kindneffea 
received)  to  bid  you  once  more  welcome  to  Gbucejler^  and  to 
Wifh  you  and  Mr.  H.  with  all  my  foul,  the  greateft  comfort^ 
that  cither  this  or  the  other  World  can  afford  you.  It's  true, 
indeed,  we  muft  not  expert  much  comfort  hercj  except  what 
refults  from  a  good  convi6lion  that  we  are  in  a  fafe  ftate,  by 
being  born  again  of  the  Holy  Ghoft.  This,  will  affprci 
us  inexpreffible  fatisfaftion,  even  on  this  fide  the  grave. 
It  will  give  us  eafe  in  pain,  becaufe  we  know,  if  We  bear  it  pa-i= 
tiently,  it  will  end  in  glory.  This,  will  make  us  meek  and 
gentle  under  crofles  and  difappointments,  becaufe  we  know  we 
are  taught  to  expedl  them,  and  that  our  bleffcd  Maffer  has  gone 
before  us  in  them.  In  (hortj  it  will  make  us  eafy  in  eve'ry 
ftation,  becaufe  we  have  a  general  pfomifc,  that  all  things  fhall 
work  for  good  to  them  tl^t  love  God.  But  fuppofmg  wc 
were  to  have  no  pleafure   on  this  fide    of  Heaven,  yet  the 
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thoughts  of  being  happy,  and  that  too  for  all  eternity  here- 
after, mcthinks  (hould  teach  us  to  bear  up  under  every  cala- 
mity here,  not  only  with  fubmifllon,  but  a  holy  joy.  Good 
God  !  the  very  idea  of  what  we  are  to  be  in  glory,  tranfports 
me  whilvl  am  v/riting.  There,  there,  Mrs.  H.  we  fhall  fee 
the  blclVcd  j£sus,  whom  our  fouls  have  fo  eagerly  thirftcd  after 
in  this  life,  furrotindcd  with  glory,  and  attended  with  myriads 
of  his  holy  angels,  who  will  rejoice  at  our  fafe  arrival  to  their 
hqppy  manfions,  and  with  repeated  echoes  welcome  us  to 
heaven.  There,  there,  we  fliall  not  only  fee,  but  live  with 
him  and  enjoy  him  too,  not  for  a  day,  a  month,  a  year,  an 
age,  but  to  all  eternity.  And  who  can  tell  the  pleafure, 
comfort,  peace,  joy,  delight,  and  tranfport,  a  glorified  faint 
will  feel  in  the  poiTeflion  of  his  wi(hed-for,  longed-for,  ever 
adorable,  ever  gracious,  bleffed,  beloved,  triune  God,  and  that 
for  ever  ?  Surely  the  happinefs  will  be  fo  great,  that  eye  hath 
not  fecn,  nor  ear  heard,  neither  can  the  heart  of  man  con- 
ceive the  thousandth  part  thereof.  And  yel,  great  as  it  is,  I 
not  only  wifli,  but  have  good  hope  through  Christ,  that  not 
only  you  and  Mr.  H.  but  all  my  chriflian  fiiends,  and  even 
1  myfelf  through  grace,  fliallone  day  be  partakers  of  it.  The 
way  and  means  we  know.  *'  If  any  one,  fays  Christ,  will 
come  after  me  (to  glory)  let  him  renounce  himfclf." ;".  e.  make 
,  his  own  will  no  principle  of  a6lion,  be  no  felf-plcafer,  "  and  take 
up  his  crofs"  patiently  (whether  of  fickncfs  or  outward  circum- 
ftances,  &c.)  "and  then  let  him  follow  me," follow  me  in  a  way 
of  duty  here,  and  he  fhall  follow  me  to  glory  hereafter.  May 
V'e  all  be  fuch  followers  of  the  blefFcd- Jlsus  !  And  why  fhould 
we  dcfpair  of  becoming  fuch  ?  What  is  there  in  Christ's 
db£trine  or  example  but  that  we  may  all,  through  the  affillance 
of  the  Holy  Spirit,  imitate  him  in  ?  Suppofe  it  does  oblige  us 
to  be  a  little  llricler  ilian  our  neighbours  ?  Suppofe  it  does 
forbid  us  (pendijig  too  much  time  in  the  feemingly-innocent 
cntertciinmcnts  of  the  age  ?  Suppofe  it  does  command  us  to 
be  conftunt  and  frequent  in  prayer,  in  watchings,  faftings,  and 
other  acts  of  mortification  ?  Suppofe  it  does  bid  us  not  to  in- 
dulge our  unruly  paffions ;  but  to  learn  of  Christ  to  be  meek, 
patient,  and  lowly  ?  Suppofe  it  does  compel  us  to  redeem  our 
time,  to  fill  up  every  day  with  proper  duty  and  devotion  ? 
\'ct,  what  in  all  this,'that  is  terrible  ?  Has  not  fuchabchavi- 
4  our 
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our  a  natural  tendency  to  make  us  calm,  eafy,  peaceful,  happy  ? 
And  then,  why  (hould  we  refufe  fo  eafy  a  yoke,  fo  light  a 
burden?  I  am  fure  the  little  (alas  !  too,  too  little)  time  I  have 
drawn  in  it,  I  have  found  it  not  galling  but  healing,  and  th« 
lono-er  I  bear  it,  the  eafier  and  pleafanter  it  is.  Let  us  then, 
Dear  Mrs.  H.  chearfully  take  it  upon  us,  and  then 
No  mortal  llij'mg  of  us  all  can  7nifs 
A  permanent^  a  Jure  fubjiantlal  blifs. 

Your  fmcere,   though  very  unworthy  friend 
and  humble  fervant. 


^^  /r<  L  E^T  T  E  R    XVIIl.  ^  *| 

To  Mr,  H. 
Denreji  Slr^  Oxon^  OSI.  14,  1736. 

I  Was,  agreeably  detained,  as  you  was  pleafed  to  term  it, 
laft  Tuefday^  in  reading  your  kind  letter,  and  had  1  not 
been  affifted  by  the  grace  of  God  to  receive  every  thing  with 
an  equal,  undifturbed  mind,  perhaps  the  contents  of  it  might 
have  given  me  fome  'fmall  uneafinefs.  But  religion  quite 
changes  the  nature  of  man,  and  makes  us  to  receive  all  the 
difpenfutions  of  providence  with  refignation  and  thankfulnefs. 
Of  this,  deareft  Sir,  I  hope  you  have  had  an  experimental  proof, 
in  bearing  up  with  courage  and  refolution  under  thofe  acute 
pains  the  Almighty  was  pleafed  to  vifit  you  with  laft  Sundavy 
and  with  which,  perhaps,  his  infinite  wifdom  and  gwodnefs 
may  continue  to  vifit  you  longer.  My  dear  friend  (if  I  miftak^ 
not)  ufed  to  fay,  he  was  afraid  God  did  not  love  him,  becaufe 
he  did  not  chaften  him.  Behold  then,  now  the  hand  of  the 
Lord  is  upon  you,  not  fo  much  to  punifh,  as  to  purify  your 
foul.  Not  in  anger  but  in  love.  Pray  therefore  in  your  eafy 
intervals,  thai  you  may  know,  wherefore  the  Lord  contendeth 
with  you,  and  that  you  may  not  come  cankered  out  of  the 
furnace  of  afHiaicn.  Ofl:er  up  every  groan,  every  figh,  in 
the  name  of  your  dying,  rifen  Redeemer,  and  doubt  not,  but 
they  will  be  as  prevalent  as  fet  times  of  prayer.  Our  being 
enabled  to  pray  when  ficknefs  comes  on  us,  doubtlefs,  is  tq 
teach  us  the  neceflity  of  praying  always,  when  we  are  in  health. 
pv!t,  dear  Mr.  H.   wants  no  fuch  lefTons,  or  excitements,  I 
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believe,  to  prayer.  Methinks  I  could  bear  fomc  of  your  pain 
for  you,  if  that  would  give  you  comfort.  But  as  it  is  im- 
pofliblc,  O  let  me  never  ceafe  moft  earncftly  to  befecch  my 
heavenly  Father,  that  he  would  fanctify  this  his  fatherly 
correction  to  you,  and  that  the  fcnfe  of  your  wcakncfs  may 
add  ftrength  to  your  faith,  and  ferioufnefs  to  your  repentance. 
Poor  Mr.  Pciunccfoot^  1  find,  is  vifited  in  a  far  more  grievous 
manner.  Dear  good  man,  furely  the  time  of  his  diffolution  (I 
fliould  fay  of  his  coronation)  draweth  near.  See,  dear  Mr.  H. 
through  what  tribulations  we  muft  enter  into  glory.  Be 
pieafcd  to  give  my  hearty  love  and  thanks  to  him  for  his  laft 
kind  letter.  Beg  him  not  to  ceafe  praying  for  me,  unworthy 
3S  I  am.  And,  I  hope,  I  fliall  not  be  wanting  in  returning 
his  kindnefs  in  the  fame  manner.  But  alas,  I  have  nothing 
to  dppcnd  on,  but  the  merits  of  a  crucified  Redeemer  to 
have  my  poor  petitions  anfwered.  But  does  dear  Mrs.  M. 
complain  of  deadncfs  and  coldnefs  in  devotion  ?  Alas  poor 
woman  !  let  her  not  be  diflieartened.  This  is  a  complaint, 
which  all  the  children  of  Gop  have  made.  And  we  muft 
take  a  great  deal  of  pains  with  our  hearts,  muft  pray  often 
pnd  long,  before  we  ihall  be  able  to  pray  well.  And  the 
only  way  I  can  think  of,  to  fliame  ourfelves  out  of  deadnefs  in 
prayer,  is  to  cenfure  and  condemn,  to  hum.ble  and  bewail  our- 
felves  for  it  every  time  we  go  upon  our  knees,  at  leaft  every 
time  we  Iblcmnly  retire  to  converfe  with  God.  But  why  does 
dear  JVIrs.  //.  fo  much  as  think  of  omitting  but  once  the 
receiving  of  the  holy  facrament  ?  Or  if  fatan  does  put  fuch 
thoughts  in  her  head,  why  does  not  (he  repel  them  with 
the  utnioft  abhorrence  ?  Alas  !  fliould  the  devil  gain  his 
point  here,  would  not  the  ridiculing  wprld  fay,  Mrs.  H* 
began  to  build,  but  had  not  wherevvith  to  finifh.  I  have 
feen  too  many  fatal  inftanges  of  the  inexprcfiible  danger  and 
fad  cpnfequenccs  of  leaving  oflF  any  one  means  of  grace, 
|iot  to  tncoyrage  Mrs,  H.  l^edfaftly  to  perfevere  in  the  good 
way  (he  has  beg^in  ;  and  would  exhort  her,  in  the  name 
of  the  L«oRD  j£sus  Christ,  to  l;ibpur  daily  to  mortify 
3n(i  fubdue  her  corruptions,  not  wilfully  to  indulge  hcrfelf 
in  3ny  ill  habit,  cuftom,  or  tenipcr,  and  then  aflurc  herfelf, 
one  time  or  Jinother,  Christ  wi'i]  be  made  known  unto  her  in 
breaking  of  bread.     But  what  (hall  1  fay,  dear  Sir,  about  Mr. 
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IF.  &c.  &c.?  Alas  !  I  find,  they  are  all  in  the  gall  ofbitter- 
nefs,  in  the  very  bondage  of  iniquity,  and  all  I  can  do,  is 
to  pity  and  pray  for  them.  I  find  more  and  more,  that  where 
tiue  religion  is  wanting,  there  is  confufion  and  every  evil 
work.  But  why  is  my  honoured  mother  fo  folicitous  about  a 
few  paultry  things,  that  will  quickly  perifh  ?  Why  will  (he  not 
come  and  fee  her  youngeft  fon,  who  will  endeavour  to  be  a 
"Jojeph  to  her,  before  fhe  dies  ?  What  makes  my  dear  friend 
and  his  kind  wife,  give  me  another  invitation  to  Gloucejlcr? 
Alas !  have  I  not  wearied  and  been  expenfive  enough  to  you 
already  ?  I  hope  to  fend  you,  in  a  fhort  time,  two  guineas  to- 
wards paying  for  Mr.  Henry  %  Expofition.  I  wifli  I  could 
fpare  more,  but  time  will  bring  all  things  to  pafs.  You  fee 
what  a  large  letter  I  have  written  to  you  to  make  amends 
tor  the  many  fhort  ones,  I  have  fent  lately.  Though  I  be- 
lieve you  may  fay  of  mine,  the  quite  contrary  to  what  I  fay  of 
yours  ;  the  fliorter  the  better.  My  due  refpe6ts  to  all  friends, 
and  believe  me  to  be,  in  the  utmoft  fincerity,  Deareft  Sir, 

Your  and  Mrs.  //.'s  afFetSlionate  friend  and  humble  fervant, 
G.  JV. 


/       LETTER    XIX. 

To  the  Same. 
DeareJ}  Sir,        '  Oxon^  Nov.  5,  1736. 

HEREWITH  I  have  fent  you  feven  pounds  to  pay  for 
Mr.  Henrys  Commentary.  Dear  Efqr.  Tharold  lately 
made  me  a  prefent  of  ten  guineas,  fo  that  now  (for  ever  blefled 
be  the  divine  goodnefs)  I  can  fend  you  more  than  I  thought 
for.  In  time,  I  hope  to  pay  the  apothecary's  bill.  If  I  for- 
get your  favours,  I  (hall  alfo  forget  my  God.  Say  nothing 
of  your  receiving  this  money,  only  give  thanks,  give  hearty 
thanks  to  our  good  and  gracious  God  for  his  infinite,  un- 
merited mercy  to  me,  the  vilcil  of  the  fons  of  men.  Oh,  dear 
Sir,  may  fuch  inftances  of  fiee  grace  ftrengthen  your  faith, 
and  make  you  put  your  fole  truft  and  confidence  in  the  Lord 
your  God,  For  he  hath  faid,  /  ivill  never  leave  thee  nor  for  Jake 
thee.  Have  not  you  experienced  his  loving  kindnefs  and 
mercy,  in  fupporting  you  under  your  ficknefs  ?  Methinks 
I  feel  you  have.  May  you  experience  it  more  and  more  I  Did 
not  Christ  give  you  the  meeting  laft  Sunday?  I  hope  he  did, 
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nay  I  am  furc  he  did,  if  oui  hearts  were  duly  prepared  by 
faith  and  repentance  to  receive  him  j  but  without  an  entire  re- 
fignation  of  ouifclves  to  GoD,  and  a  thorough  renunciation 
of  all  worldly  and  corrupt  affections,  all  God's  ordinances  will 
profit  nothing.  Your  reverend  brother's  kind  letter  I  hope  to 
anfwer  foon,and  to  fend  him  alfo  a  fmall  parcel  of  books..  The 
good  Lord  fandlify  them  to  his  own  glory,  and  the  good  of 
fouls.  I  find  dear  Mr.  Pauncefoot  is  ftill  affli£ted,  but  bid  him 
be  of  good  cheer.  In  his  latter  end  he  may  yet  greatly  in- 
crcafc.  When  we  are  weak,  then  are  we  ftrong.  There  is 
hope  concerning  his  legacy.  Let  us  in  the  mean  while  con- 
tinue inftant  in  prayer  in  behalf  of  this  our  dear  and  worthy 
friend.  Good  man  !  falute  him  kindly  in  my  name.  Beg  his 
prayers  for  my  unworthy  felf,  and  tell  him  I  will  write  as  foon 
as  poflible.  The  gofpel  flourifhes  at  O^^w.  Our  focietyherc, 
blefied  be  God,  goes  on  well.  I  received  the  papers  and 
thank  you.  How  does  dear  Mrs.  H.  ?  The  divine  bleffing  reft 
on  you  both.  My  prayer  night  and  day  is,  that  you  may  be 
faved.  Salute  all  friends  by  name.  From  Deareft  Sir, 
Your  ujiworthy  friend  and  humble  fervant, 

G,  IV. 
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To  the  Same. 


Dear  Slr^  Br'ijlol,  Feb.  10,  I'JZJ- 

WHAT  fliall  I  fay  ?  I  cannot  be  with  you  this 
week.  Methinks,  it  would  be  almoft  fmful  to  leave 
Brijlol  at  this  critical  jundlure,  there  being  now  a  profped  of 
making  a  very  confiderable  colle6lion  for  the  poor  Americans. 
The  whole  city  fccms  to  be  alarmed.  Churches  are  as  full 
week  days,  as  they  ufe  to  be  on  SundaySy  and  on  Sundays  (o 
full,  that  many,  very  many  are  obliged  to  go  away,  becaufe 
they  cannot  come  in.  Oh  pray,  dear  Mr.  H.  that  GoD 
would  always  keep  mc  humble,  and  fully  convinced  that  I  am 
nothing  without  him,  and  that  all  the  good  which  is  done 
upon  earth,  Gou  doth  it  himfelf.  Quakers,  baptifts,  prefby- 
terians,  &c.  all  come  to  hear  the  word  preached.  San6lify 
ii,  holy  Father,  to  thy  own  glory  and  thy  people's  good  !     I 

hope 
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bope  to  be  with  you  without  fail  on  Tuefday  morning.     What 
ktters  you  have^  pray  fend  to,  Dear  Sir, 

Your  unworthy  friend,  &c. 

LETTER    XXI.      „ 

To  the  Sa?ne. 
Dear  Sir,  Stonehonfe,  Jpril  26,  '737- 

BE  pleafed  to  fend  the  Poor  Country  Curate^  and  FlaveFs 
Hujhandry  Spiritualized.  I  know  not  what  to  do  for 
want  of  a  clock  in  the  houfe.  How  fhall  I  know,  how  my 
precious  time  pafles  away  ?  You'll  mind  your  promife  to  come. 
Here  are  lovely,  folitary,  and  pleafant  walks  to  commune 
with  your  own  heart,  and  fearch  out  your  fpirit.  Has 
Mr.  Pauncefoot  wrote  to  me  ?  My  dear  friend  Stratford's 
death  afFe£ls  me  ftill.  Methinks  I  long  to  be  above,  employed 
as  he  is.  But  alas,  I  am  not  ripe  for  glory  ;  if  I  was,  my 
heavenly  Father  would  gather  me  into  his  garner.  Farewell, 
Dear  Sirj  remember  I  am  alone,  and  pray  accordingly  for 
Your  fmcere,  though  weak  friend, 

LETTER    XXII. 

To  the  Same. 
Dear  Sir,  Stonehoufe,  May  4,  1 737. 

HY  does  not  Mr.  H.  let  me  hear  from  or  fee  him  ? 
Surely  no  evil  has  befallen  either  him  or  his  family 
in  their  way  to  eternity.  Why  then  tarry  their  horfes  ?  Why 
are  they  fo  long  in  coming  to  vifit  the  country,  which  nov/ 
looks  like  a  fecond  paradife,  and  which,  to  me,  feems  the 
pleafanteft  place  I  ever  was  in,  through  all  my  life  ?  Surely 
I  can  never  be  thankful  enough  for  being  fcnt  hither  ;  people 
flock  to  hear  the  word  of  God  from  the  neighbouring  villages, 
as  well  as  our  own.  They  gladly  receive  me  into  their  houfes, 
and  I  have  no  let  or  hindrance  to  my  minifterial  bufinefs;  and 
what  is  flill  better,  Gop  has  opened  my  heart,  and  enabled  me 
to  finifti  a  fermon  on  "  Remember  thy  Creator,  &c." — If 
you  will  come  on  Sunday  you  may  hear  it  perhaps.  —  Your 
filter  in-law  talks  of  being  here  again  on  Friday  i  but  I  be- 

lieva 
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lievc  it  will  be  more  agreeable,  if  you  chufc  another  oppor- 
tunity, that  we  may  have  our  own  cdnvcrfation.  I  hope  that 
dear  Mrs.  //.  took  nothing  ill,  that  was  in  my  laft.  I 
meant  it  well,  and  wrapt  up  the  pill  in  as  much  fugar  as  I 
could.  My  hearty  love  to  her  and  Mifs  J.  Poor  Mr.  M. 
and  Mr.  /A',  will  fet  out  to  morrow,  I  fuppofe.  The  Lord 
profpcr  them  and  be  with  them  wherever  they  go,  and 
make  them  good  foldiers  of  Jesus  Christ,  and  finally  bring 
them  and  us  to  his  heavenly  kingdom  !   So  wiflies,  fo  prays, 

Your's  affectionately, 

LETTER    XXin. 

To  the   Same. 
Di'or  Sir,  Stonehotife^  May  n,  1 757. 

I  Thank  you  for  your  laft,  and  blefs  God  that  you  got 
home  fafe  :  )our  obfervations  on  the  weather  were  per- 
tinent and  fpiritual.  Honeft  "Jomes  and  I,  were  out  in  the 
midll  of  the  lightning,  and  never  were  more  delighted  in  our 
lives.  May  we  be  as  well  pleafed,  when  the  Son  of  God 
cemcth  to  judgment.  What  !  no  news  from  your  brother? 
Well,  Stovehoufe  people  and  I  agree  better  and  better.  I 
believe  we  (ball  part  weeping.  Had  I  time  I  would  npw  write 
to  iVIiiVy.  but  I  muft  away  among  my  flock,  and  fo  deny  myfelf 
that  pleafurc  till  another  opportunity  is  given  to.  Dear  Sir, 
Yo'ur  fincere  friend  and  humble  fervant, 

LETTER    XXIV. 

To  the  Same. 
Dear  Sir,  Brijiol,  May  24,  1 737. 

BY  the  p:^rticular  good  providence  of  God,  I  got  fafe  to 
Brijiol  yefterday  by  ten  in  the  morning,  and  was  re- 
ceived (unworthy  as  I  am)  with  the  utmoft  civility  and  kind- 
nefs.  I  have  learnt  from  hence  the  benefit  of  fetting  out  on 
cur  journey  to  eternity  betimes,  and  what  a  pleafing  reflec- 
tion it  will  be  to  look  back,  though  not  to  depend,  on  one's 
paft  life,  and  find  a  great  deal  of  work  done  in  a  little  time, 
The  people  here  are  exceeding  kindly  afFcded  towards  me; 

and. 
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and,  I  hope,  I  have  feen  the  efFe£ls  of  my  doclrine  in  the 
reformation  of  fome  of  their  lives.  Remember  me  always  in 
your  prayers.  Accept  my  hearty  thanks  for  all  favours,  and 
believe  me  to  be. 

Ever  your's, 

Uyff^^  V  .  /       -  ^^^^^ ^'  ^ 

A-,  r.    J 

To   Mrs.   H. 
Dear  Mfs.  H.  Oxon,  July  14,  1737. 

IF  you  remember,  I  promifed  you  a  long  and  particular 
letter  when  I  was  at  Gloucejier^  and  nothing  hinders  but 
I  may  now  perform  it.  Permit  me  then  firft,  to  begin  this, 
as  I  would  all  my  letters,  with  thanks  to  you  and  kind  Mr, 
H.  for  your  inexpreflible  favours  conferred  on  the  moft  un- 
worthy of  my  mafter's  fervants ;  and,  withall,  to  aflure  you, 
how  inceflantly  I  pray,  that  the  God  of  all  grace  and  mercy, 
for  the  fake  of  his  dear  Son  Jesus  Christ,  would  reward 
you  in  fpirituals,  for  what  you  have  done  to  me  in  temporals, 
and  feed  your  foul  with  his  heavenly  graces,  as  plentifully  as 
you  have  fed  my  body  with  nourifhing  food.  But  as,  in  all 
probability,  this  will  be  the  laft  letter  I  fhall  write  to  dear  Mrs, 
H.  before  I  fail,  what  can  I  fill  the  remainder  with  better,  than 
by  exhorting  you,  to  lay  afide  every  weight,  particularly  the 
fin  that  does  moft  eafily  befet  you,  and  fo  run  v/ith  patience 
the  race  fet  before  you.  I  fay,  the  fin  that  moft  eafily 
befets  ;  for  unlefs  we  lay  the  ax  to  the  root,  unlefs  we  fin- 
cerely  refolve  in  the  ftrength  of  Jesus  Christ  to  fubdue  our 
favourite,  our  darling  paftion,  and  fpare  not  one  Jgag^  though 
ever  fo  engaging,  ever  fo  beaiftiful,  all  our  other  facrifices 
will  avail  us  nothing.  Suppofe  therefore,  for  inftance.  Pas- 
sion be  our  greateft  foible.  A  fincere  perfon  will  never  ceafe 
night  or  day,  till  he  is  made  meek  and  lowly  in  heart.  But  if 
it  be  afked,  how  he  fhall  do  this  ?  I  anfwerjyfTy?,  let  him  con- 
fider  how  odious  it  is  in  the  fight  of  God,  and  how  con- 
trary to  the  lamb-like  meeknefs  of  the  holy  Jesus.  Se^ 
(ondly^  Let  him  reflect  how  troublefome  it  muft  be  to  others, 
(for  alas  what  unneceflary  diforders,  what  needlefs  troubles 
ilpth  the  palfiouate  perfon  occaficn  to  all  that  are  round  about 
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him  ?)  Tlnrdly^  Let  him  confider  how  exceeding  hurtful  and 
unplcafant  it  is  to  himfcirj  how  it  ruffles  and  difcompofes  his 
mind  ;  unfits  him  for  every  holy  duty,  and  in  fhort  makes  him 
a  torment  to  himfcif  and  a  burden  to  others.  Well,  after  he 
has  thus  fccn  the  deformity  of  his  darling  pafTion,  the  next  en- 
quiry niuft  be,  how  to  get  the  maftery  over  it.  The  firft  and 
grand  thing,  is  to  get  a  true  and  lively  faith  in  Christ  Jesus, 
fcclcing  for  it  by  earncft  prayer.  To  this,  we  muft  have  re- 
courfe  in  all  our  flrugglcs ;  for  it's  God  alone,  who  can  fub- 
due  and  govern  the  unruly  wills  of  fmful  men,  and  it  is  his 
grace  wliich  alone  can  enable  us  to  mortify  our  corrupt  paf- 
iions.  But  then  we  muft  take  care  not  to  reft  in  general 
petitions  for  conquering  this  or  that  corruption  ;  but  muft 
defcend  to  particulars.  For  inftance,  fuppofmg  I  am  angry 
with  a  fervant  or  huiband  without  a  caufe  ;  What  muft  I  do  ? 
Why,  take  the  very  firft  opportunity  of  retiring  from  the 
world,  and  after  having  bewailed  my  being  angry,  earneftly 
befeech  the  Lord  of  all  power  and  might,  to  enable  me  to 
withftand  fuch  and  fuch  a  provocation  for  the  future,  and  not- 
withftanding  I  fhould  fail  again  and  again  in  the  very  fame 
inftance,  yet  I  would  again  and  again  renew  my  petitions 
to  the  throne  of  grace,  and  never  ceafe  praying  and  ftiiving, 
till  inftcad  of  a  blind,  perverfe,  troublefome  paflion,  I  had  the 
lovely,  calm,  and  delightful  grace  of  mceknefs  and  'humility 
planted  in  its  room.  Now  would  dear  Mrs.  H.  take  fomc 
fuch  method  as  this  (for  I  fuppofe  by  this  tim.c,  fhe  gucflcs 
to  whom  all  this  points)  I  dare  fay,  flie  would  quickly  find  as 
much  difference  in  herfelf  as  there  is  between  a  wife  man 
and  an  idiot. — And  that  flie  may  both  begin  and  fuccced  in 
this  method,  is  the  earneft  prayer  of,  Dear  Mrs.  H. 
Your  aftevLlionate  friend,  &c. 

G.  jr. 

LETTER    XXVI. 

To  Mr.  H. 
I^Iy  Dear  Friend^  London,  Sept.  28,  1737. 

I  Thank  you  for  your  laft  kind  letter  and  kinder  wifhej, 
May  they  be  turned  into  prayers,  and  heard  iU  the  throne 
ot  grace.  Bkfil'd  be  God  for  your  new  correfpondence  with 
cur  Oxford  friends,     I  hope  you  will  be  inftruniental  t,o  buil^ 

each 
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each  other  up  in  the  knowledge  and  fear  of  our  Lord  and 
Saviour  Jesus  Christ.  God  ftill  works  powerfully  here.' 
People  flock  more  than  ever,  and  (hew  the  fincerity  of  their 
hearts  by  giving  liberally  to  the  poor.  I  have  preached  four 
charity  fermons  within  this  little  while,  and  the  collectioijs 
were  larger  than  ever  were  known.  Not  unto  me,  O  Lord, 
not  unto  me  ;  but  unto  lliy  Name  be  the  glory  and  praife  there- 
of I  I  am  glad,  fmce  its  the  divine  will,  that  my  brother  is 
coming  up,  though  my  ability  as  to  temporals  you  know 
is  fmall.  But  I  have  an  all-fufficient  God  to  apply  to  in 
all  emergencies.  I  am  forry  for  for  my  brother's  lofs ;  but  I 
fear  he  muft  have  greater,  before  he  is  awakened  out  of  his 
fpiritual  lethargy.  God  fancStify  all  his  difpenfations  to  hira, 
I  know  not  why  we  go  not  to  Georgia  j  but  there  is  no  like- 
Jihood  of  it  yet,  as  I  fee.  Friends  univerfally  difTuade  me 
from  going  by  myfelf ;  but  I  hope  it  will  not  be  long  now, 
before  we  (hall  launch  into  the  deep.  To-night  I  preach 
again  at  Bow  church,  before  the  religious  focieties.  God 
©pens  my  heart  to  compofe  freely.  O  praife  him,  dear  Mr. 
a,  for  this  and  all  his  other  mercies,  conferred  on.  Dear  Sir, 
Your  and  Mrs.  i/.'s  afFedlionate  friend, 

G.  TK 

LETTER    XXVIL 

To  the  Same. 
Deareji  S'lr^  London,  05i.  25,  1 737. 

MULTIPLICITY  of  bufinefs  prevented  my  writing 
to  you  be-^ore.  But  though  you  have  not  heard  from 
me  by  letter,  yet  you  may  allure  yourfelf,  dear  Sir,  I  never 
forget  mentioning  you  in  my  prayers.  God  knows  that  I 
and  fome  other  friends  intercede  moft  fervently  for  you,  and 
very  frequently  even  at  midnight.  May  God,  for  Christ's 
fake,  hear  and  anfwer  them  I  We  fail  not  for  Georgia  this 
month.  I  fuppofe  you  have  heard  of  my  mighty  cheds^  falfely 
fo  called,  by  reading  the  news-papers  ;  for  I  find  fome  back- 
friend has  publifhed  abroad  my  preaching  four  times  in  a 
day  ;  but  I  befeech  Mr.  Raikes,  the  printer,  never  to  put  me 
into  his  news  upon  any  fuch  account  again,  for  it  is  quite 
contrary  to  my  inclinations  and  pofitive  orders.     God  ftill 

works 
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works  here.  The  col]c«Slions  for  the  charity  fchools,  in  all  the 
churches  where  I  preach,  are  very  large.  All  London  is 
alarmed.  Many  youths  here  fincerely  love  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  j  and  thoufands,  I  hope,  are  quickened,  ftrengthened, 
and  confirmed  by  the  word  preached.  I  was  never  in  better 
health,  and  never  compofed  more  freely.  O  praife  the  Lord, 
dear  Sir,  and  pray  that  I  may  not  be  fclf-fufficient  but  hum- 
ble. I  am  glad  dear  Mrs.  H.  is  recovered.  May  fhe,  with 
Peter  s  wife's  mother,  arife  and  mir.ifter  to  Jesus  Christ. 
God  reward  her  for  all  her  works  and  labours  of  love.  BiefT- 
ed  be  God  my  hands  are  full  of  bufinefs.  A  third  edition  of 
my  fermon  on  regeneration  is  coming  out.  Write  to  me 
quickly,  accept  my  hearty  thanks  and  love,  and  expert  to 
hear  again  fiom,   Dear  Sir, 

Ever  your's, 

G.  IK 

LETTER    XXVIIL 

To  the  Same. 

Dear  Sir ^  Nov.  14,  i  J ^f' 

I  Heartily  thank  you  for  your  laft,  and  having  a  few  mo- 
ments, lit  down  to  anfwer  it.  Let  not  my  friends  trouble 
me  with  temporal  offers,  I  ihall  accept  (God  afliljiing  me) 
of  no  place  this  fide  'Jordan.  We  embark  for  Georgia  in 
about  three  weeks  or  a  month  at  fartheft.  You  wifh  me 
good  luck   in   the  name  of  the  Lord.     I  hope   to   fend  to 

you  again  before  I   fail.     Mr.  AI n  is  going   amongft 

t^e  colliers  again  at  Brijiol,  and  a  church,  I  hope,  will  be 
built  for  them,  frofpcr,  O  Lord,  the  work  of  his  hands 
upon  him  ! — Mrs.  Farmer^  whenever  my  circumftances  will 
admit,  (hall  be  paid  all  that  is  due  to  her  on  my  mother's  ac- 
count. God  ftill  works  more  and  more  by  my  unworthy 
miniftry.  Laft  week,  fave  one,  I  preached  ten  times  in  dif- 
icrcnt  churches  \  and  the  laft  week  feven  ;  and  yefterday 
four  times,  and  read  prayers  twice,  though  I  ftept  not  above 
an  hour  the  night  before,  which  was  fpent  in  religious  con- 
verfation,  and  in  interceding  for  you,  Mrs.  //.,  good  Mr. 
Pauncifcot^  &c.  I  now  begin  to  preach  charity  fernions  twice 
or  thrice  a  week,  bcfides  two  or  three  on  Sundays^   and  fwtty 

or 
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Or  feventy  pounds  are  coUeded  weekly  for  the  poor  children. 
Thoufandb  would  come  in  to  hear,  but  cannot.  This  night 
I  preached  a  funeral  fermon  before  a  moft  croudcd  audience, 
and  God,  I  believe,  worked  upon  the  people's  hearts.  O 
pray  for  me  ftill,  ^^r  5/V,  that  1  may  renew  my  ftrength, 
that  I  may  walk  and  not  be  weary,  run  and  not  be  faint. 
Admire  God's  free  grace  in  Christ  Jesus,  and  let  his 
goodnefsto  me,  the  worft  offinners,  ftrengthen  your  faith,  and 
make  you  never  to  defpair  of  mercy.  Farewell.  My  love  t© 
all,  and  am,  Dear  Sir,  in  fincerity, 

Your  friend,  $zc. 

G.  W. 

LETTER    XXIX. 

To  Mrs.    H. 
Dear  Mrs.  H.  London,  Dec,  23,  1737. 

ONCE  more  I  fend  you  a  line.  Nothing  but  an  excefs 
of  bufinefs,  Ihould  have  prevented  me  writing  to  you 
oftner.  Your  favours,  I  hope,  will  never  be  forgotten,  and 
never  ceafe  to  be  mentioned  before  the  throne  of  grace. 
God  only  knows,  how  carneflly  I  have  recommended  you 
and  your's  to  his  never-failing  mercy.  On  JVednejday  night 
eighteen  of  us  continued  all  night  in  praifes,  and  praying  for 
you  and  our  other  friends.  I  know,  that  paffion  is  the  fin, 
which  moft  eafily  befets  you,  and  therefore  I  always  pray 
that  you  may  have  grace  given  you  to  conquer  it,  and  to 
learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  be  meek  and  lowly  ii;i  heart. 
Then,  and  not  till  then,  you  will  find  reft  to  your  foul. 
Pardon  me,  dear  Mrs.  H.  for  being  thus  free.  Your  kindncfs 
compels  me  to  it.  Had  I  not  a  fincere  regard  for  you,  I 
fhould  not  exprefs  myfelf  thus.  Befides,  it's  the  laft  time, 
perhaps,  I  fhall  write  to  you  in  this  world,  and  therefore  would 
have  this  letter  contain  fome  inftru6tive  hints.  We  fail,  Goo 
willing,  next  week.  Great  things  have  been  done  for  us  here. 
Perhaps  upwards  of  a  thoufand  pounds  have  been  collected  for 
the  poor,  and  the  charity  fchools,  and  I  have  preached  abqve 
an  hundred  times,  fine?  I  have  been  here.  A  vifible  altera- 
tion is  made  alfo  in  hundreds.  Laft  Sunday  at  fix  in  the  morn- 
ing, when  I  gave  my  farewell,  the  whole  church  was 
drowned  in  tears :  they  wept  and  cried  aloud,  as  a  mother 

weepeth 
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weepcth  for  her  firfl:  born.  Since  that,  there  is  no  end  of  pcr- 
fons  coming  and  weeping,  telling  me  what  God  has  done  for 
their  fouls:  others  again  beg  little  books,  anddefire  me  to  write 
their  names  in  thcnft.  The  time  would  fail  me,  was  I  to  relate 
how  many  have  been  awakened,  and  how  many  pray  for  me. 
The  great  day  will  difcover  all.  In  the  mean  while,  I  be- 
feech  you  Mrs.  H.  by  the  mercies  of  God  to  pray,  that  the 
goodnefs  of  God  may  make  me  humble.  As  yet  the  divine 
ftrength  has  been  magnified  in  my  weaknefs.  A'lany  have 
oppofcd,  but  in  vain.  God's  power  conquers  all.  I  am 
now  going  as  Abraham  did,  not  knowing  whither  I  go  ; 
but  I  commit  myfelf  to  the  guidance  of  God's  good  pro- 
vidence and  fpirit.  He  that  has  and  doth,  will  deliver  me 
out  of  all  my  troubles.  I  only  wifh,  I  could  debafe  myfelf  lowr 
enough,  that  I  might  be  more  fitted  for  the  high  and  lofty 
one  who  inhabiteth  eternity,  to  work  by.  I  am  a  proud, 
imperious,  finful  worm  ;  but  God,  I  hope,  in  time,  will  con- 
form me  to  the  image  of  his  dear  Son.  He  has  begun  (for 
ever  adored  be  his  free  grace),  and  I  truft,  he  will  finifh 
his  good  work  in  me.  Out  of  the  money  that  God  has  fcnt 
me,  I  will  pay  all  the  debts  I  can.  I  have  fent  fome  of  it  to 
yixs.  JFells^  with  particular  orders  how  to  be  difpofed  ofj 
two  guineas  are  for  Mrs.  Farmer  towards  the  debt  due  to  her 
from  my  mother.  My  farewell  fermon  will  be  publifhed 
fhortly,  with  two  or  three  more.  Dear  Mrs.  H.  farewelL 
God  reward  you  and  your's  for  all  your  works  of  faith  and 
labours  of  love,  and  grant  we  may  fo  believe,  and  fo  live  here^ 
as  to  meet  in  eternal  glory  hereafter. 

Ever  your's, 

G.  FA 

LETTER    XXX. 

To  Mr.  H. 
Dear  S'tr^  Margate,  Jan.  9,  173^. 

HITHER  the  good  providence  of  God  has  fafely  brought 
us  ;  our  fnip  caft  anchor  near  this  town,  and  my 
tiear  fellow-traveller  and  I  came  on  fhore  (to  our  great  Com- 
fort) to  buy  fome  things  we  wanted.  "We  have  been  mod 
courteoudy  treated  by  the  curate  of  the  place,  and  had  fomC 
chriftian  converfation.     The  winds  and  ftorms  are   bluftcring 

about 
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about  our  ears,  and  teaching  us  lelTons  of  obedience  to  him, 
wliom  winds  and  ftorms  obey.  God  give  us  grace  to 
Jearn  them.  Mr.  B.  can  inform  you,  what  other  particulars 
have  happened  to  us,  fince  we  kit  you  j  I  need  only  add,  that 
the  divine  goodnefs  attends  us  wherever  we  go.  Oh  dear 
Sir!  v/ho  would  but  leave  their  few  ragged,  tattered  nets 
to  follow  Jesus  Christ T  VV^ho  would  but  follow  the  Lamb 
whercfoever  he  fhall  be  pleafed  to  lead  ?  Piay,  dear  Sir^  that 
I  may  always  do  fo,  and  then,  I  am  fure,  God  will  never 
leave  or  forfake  nie.  You  fee,  dear  Sir,  1  have  anfwered  your 
kind  letter  much  fooncr  than  expectation,  in  order  to  cxprefs 
how  fmcercly  I  value  your  friendihip,  though  you  differ  noni 
me  in  fonie  outward  modes.  Indeed,  Sir,  i  hope  the  favoui's  I 
have  received  from  you  and  others  of  your  chrldian  brethren, 
will  never  go  out  of  my  mind  ;  but  I  iliall  often  plead  them 
(as  I  have  done  already)  at  the  throne  of  grace.  I  would  will- 
ingly be  of  fo  catholic  a  fpirit,  as  to  love  the  image  of  my  di- 
vine mafler,  wherever  I  fee  it:  I  am  far  from  thinking  God's 
grace  is  confined  to  any  fet  of  men  whatfoever  :  no,  I  know 
the  partition-wall  is  now  broken  down,  and  that  Jesus 
Christ  came  to  redeem  people  out  of  all  nations  and  lan- 
jiuawes  and  tono;ues ;  and  thereibre  his  benefits  are  not  to  be 
confined  to  this  or  that  particular  fet  of  profeflbrs.  I  only 
wifh,  that  I  may  have  grace  given  me  to  preach  the  truth,  as 
it  is  in  Jesus  ;  and  then,  conie  what  will,  I  hope  I  ihall  (as 
I  do,  blefl'ed  be  God)  rejoice. 

You  know.  Sir,  what  a  defign  I  am  going  upon,  and  what 
a  flripling  I  am  for  fo  great  a  work  ;  but  I  (land  forth  as 
David  againft  Goliah  \\\  the  name  of  the  Lord  of  Hosts,  and 
I  doubt  not,  but  he  that  has  and  doth,  will  ftill  deliver  unto 
the  end.  God  give  me  a  deep  humility,  a  well-guided  zeal, 
a  burning  love,  and  a  fingle  eye,  and  then  let  men  or  devils 
do  their  word. — Dear  Sir,  I  could  write  more,  but  nature 
rails  for  reft.  Be  pleafed  to  give  my  hearty  love  to  all  yoa 
and  I  know,  and  acquaint  them,  )\o\n  fafe  I  am  here;  for 
otherwife  the  rempeftuous  night  might  put  them  and  others  in 
pain  for,  Dvor  S'n\ 

Your  unworthy,  thou^i^h  afTciliunate  friend, 

Vol.  L  ©  LETTKR 
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LETTER    XXXI. 

To  Mrs.  H. 
Dear  Mrs.  H.  Deal.,  Jan.  n,  1 738. 

HITHER  has  God  fafeiy  brought  us.  Pray  give  thanks 
on  my  behalf.  We  have  had  two  little  ftorms,  the 
One  we  cfcaped  by  being  at  Margate^  the  other  we  were 
cniibled  to  bear  manfully,  and  to  pray  for  you  and  yours 
on  open  deck  in  the  midft  of  it.  All  the  officers  are  ex- 
ceeding civil.  The  captain  gives  me  the  free  ufe  of  his 
cabin,  and  fome  impreffion  is  made  on  the  foldiers.  I  read 
prayers  and  preach  twice  every  day,  and,  would  you  think  it, 
the  vcrv  foldiers  ftand  out  to  fay  their  catechifm.  Oh  that 
they  may  be  foldiers  of  Jesus  Christ.  God  gives  me 
great  joy,  and  ex^es  me  to  adore  him  more  and  more,  when 
I  behold  his  wonders  in  the  deep.  I  am  but  a  frcfli -water 
failor ;  but  God's  ftrength  will  be  magnified  in  my  wcak- 
nefs,  and  I  verily  believe  we  (hall  arrive  at  the  haven,  where  we 
wou'd  be.  Oh  that  we  may  all  fo  pafs  thro'  the  waves  of 
this  troublefome  world,  that  at  laft  we  may  arrive  at  the  port 
of  everlafting  reft  !  Expedl  to  hear  from  me  at  Gibraltar^  and 
afiurc  yourfelf  your  favours  {ball  never  be  forgotten  by 

Your  fincere  friend, 

*      G.  W. 

LETTER    XXXII. 

To  Mr. . 

Deal.,  Jan.  21,   173S. 

SUPPOSE  I anfwer  dear  Mr. before  I  reach  Georgia., 
Will  he  be  angry  ?  I  fancy  not.  I  had  a  mind  to  write 
to  you  agran,  before  I  received  yours.  For  as  you  have  been 
fo  liberal  in  your  prcfents,  it  would  be  unpardonable  in  mc, 
was  I  niggardly  in  my  letters.  No,  my  dear  friend,  I  hope 
I  never  fliall  ceafe  praying  for  you  and  yours,  fo  long  as  I 
live.  Hitherto  I  have  nor.  I  was  praying  for  you  juit  as  1 
received  yours  :  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  prayed  before  you 
wrote  to  me.  Surely  God  will  blefs  fuch  a  correfpondence, 
O  my  friend,  let  us  ftill  wreftlc  with  God,  that  we  may  be 
ftedfaft,  unmoveable,  always  abounding  in  the  work  o\  the 
Lord.     For  it  is  pertcvcrance  gxowns  our  labours,     i^',  and 

He 
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He  only  can  he  faved.  The  world,  the  flefh  and  the  dcvi!  are 
three  luch  potent  enemies,  that  we  muft  flrive,  we  muft  per- 
fevere,  if  we  will  gain  a  conqueO:.  Strive  then  j  ie':  us,  my 
dear  friend,  flrive  as  perfons  llriving  for  eternity.  Let  us 
abftain  from  all  appearance  of  evil,  and  avoid  all  company, 
that  doth  not  diredlly  tend  to  the  promoting  our  fpiritual 
welfare.  Whether  one  oTthe  focieties  you  frecjuent,  my  dear 
friend,  has  a  tendency  that  way,  I  leave  you  to  judge.  I 
think  I  have  heard  you  fay,  it  keeps  you  from  family  and  fe- 
cret  prayer.  If  that  is  not  a  fufficient  reafon  for  abfenting  from 
it,  I'll  fay  no  m.ore.  I  believe  you  to  be  fmcere,  and 
therefore,  if  you  confult  God  by  prayer  and  reading  his 
word,  your  way  will  be  made  clear  before  you.  I  only  add, 
that  I  could  wifli,  inftead  of  frequenting  that,  you  would  fat 
up  another  fociety  of  a  quite   contrary   nature  on  the   fume 

night  of  the  week.     I  know  Mr. had  fome  fuch  defign  on 

foot,  and  defired  me  to  mention  it.  I  wifh  you  good  fuccefs 
in  this  and  every  pious  undertaking  in  the  name  of  the 
Lord.  May  God  reward  you  for  all  your  kindnefles,  and 
make  you  to  abound  in  every  good  word  and  work  !  may  you 
walk  by  faith  and  not  by  fight;  and  tho'  you  are  in  the  world, 
may  you  not  be  of  it !  I  preach  here,  God  Vv'illing,  to-morrow  ; 
there's  likely  to  be  a  great  congregation.     O  pray,  that  they 

may  not  be  fent  away  empty,  but  converted  by,  dear  Mr. , 

Your  affedtionate   friend, 

G,  JV. 

LETTER    XXXIIL 

Dear  Sir,  Deal,  Jan.  25,  1738. 

I  Am  adiamed  of  my  ingratitude  in  not  writing  to  you  be- 
fore ;  but  you'll  not  wonder  I  am  ungrateful  to  my 
friends,  when  I  tell  you  I  am  ungrateful  to  my  God.  Hov/- 
ever,  as  I  always  remark'd  you  for  your  charity,  I  know  you 
will  imitate  Him  you  fo  refemble,  and  upon  my  promiie  of 
amendn^ient  for  the  future,  will  pardon  what  is  paft.  Oil 
dear  Sir,  how  (hall  I  exprefs  my  gratitude  to  dear  — — ?  IjuC 
above  all,  what  return  (hall  I  make  to  my  ever-bleffcd  Re- 
deemer for  ali'the  favours  he  hath  beftowed  upon  mc  ?  KeJp, 
I  entreat  you,  help  mc  to  be  thankful,  and  as  you  abound  in 
prayer,  abound   in   prr,ifes.     1  find  my  heart   too  backward 

Da  to 
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to  this  divine  c-crcifc.  I  am  ready  enough  to  nfk  for  mercies, 
hut  alas-!  how  flow  to  return  thanks  !  Indeed  ibmctimes  Cjod 
touches  nie  from  above,  and  my  heart,  hard  as  it  is,  is  melted 
down  and  quite  overcome  with  the  fenfe  of  his  free  grace  in 
Christ  Jf.sus  towards  me.  But  I  want  always  to  go  on 
my  way  rejoicings   I   want -the  heart   of  a  feraphim  j 

/  li'.'jnt  to  fiy.g  OS  loud  as  thcy^ 
Jl'ho  fiAne   above  in   endlefs   day. 

I  could  almoft  fliy  more  than  they,  and  why  fliould  I  not  re- 
turn angelic  thnnks  r  But  my  heart  is  as  yet  unhumblcd,  I 
fee  not  what  I  am,  what  I  defcrve,  and   therefore  fet  not  a 

due  value  on  the  divine  mercies.    Pray  therefore,  dear  Mr. , 

that  I  may  receive  my  fight,  that  my  eyes  may  be  opened, 
and  that  feeing  what  God  hath  done  for  me,  I  may  break 
out  into  fcngs  of  praifc,  and  by  fuch  heart-transformino; 
divine  exercifes  be  gradually  trained  up  for  eternal  uninter- 
rupted communion  v<'ith  that  heavenly  choir,  who  ceafe  not 
chanting  forth  day  and  night  hallelujahs  to  Him  that  fitteth 
upon  the  throne  and  to  the  Lamb  for  ever.  Dear  Mr.  — ,  I  can 
relate  to  you  frefli  matter  for  praife  and  thankfgiving  ;  a  di- 
vine fire  feems  to  be  kindling  in  Deal.  I  preached  on  Sun- 
day., and  this  day.  'Ihe  inhabitants  are  quite  afFcdionate,  ainJ 
{o  defirous  to  hear  the  word,  at  my  private  lodgin'gs,  as  well 
as  at  public  churches,  that  I  am  obliged  to  divide  them  into 
two  companies.  And  God,  blcffcd  be  his  free  grace  in 
Christ  Jesus,  helps  me  through.  I  fuppofc  my  dear  friend 
has  heard  how  affairs  go  on  {hipboard.  I  need  only  add,^ 
that  God  makes  his  power  to  be  known  among  thofe  that  fail 
with  me,  and  there  are  great  hopes  of  the  captain's  convcrfioii. 
O  pray,  that  he  may  not  b^  an  almoft,   but  an  altogether  chri- 

ftian.    Dear  Mr. ,  farewell.  It's  late,  and  many  other  friends 

mull:  have  a  line  to-night.  May  Gon  reward  you  for  all  kind- 
ncfTes,  and  keep  you  {Icdfaft  unto  the  end.  Pray  return  my 
hearty  thanks  to  all  your  Brethren  ;  tell  them  I  fincerely  pray 
for  their   growth  and  perfeverancc  in  holinefs,  and  am,  dear 

Mr. , 

Your  afFcdiona'.c,  tho'  unworthy  friend 

and  fcrvant  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  IF. 

LETTER 
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LETTER     XXXIV. 

Dear  Mr. — Gibraltar  Harbour  Feb.  24,  1 738. 

Blefs  God  for  inclining  your  heart  to  tiike  my  advice.  I 
know  it  was  intended  well,  and  I  hope  proceeded  from 
the  fpirit  of  God.  The  many  fatal  coniequences  I  have 
daily  k(tn^  proceeding* from  converfing  vvith  lukewarm 
chrifiians,  makes  me  jealous  of  my  dear  friends,  left  they 
fliould  be  infcclcd  by  them  ;  and  the  great  tendency  I  find  ia 
my  own  heart  to  catch  every  infedtion,  makes  me  to  rcfolve 
for  myfelf,  and  to  put  others  on  refolving  to  keep  no  fet 
company  but  with  religious  perfons.    I  hope  by  this  time  T 

may  Vv'iih  you  joy  of  fettling  a  new  fociety  v/ith  Mcjfn. ; 

and  I  doubt  not  but  your  hearts  have  already  burnt  within 
you,  whilft  you  talked  to  one  another  of  the  fcriptures  of 
truth.  I  am  fure  there  is  fcarce  a  night  has  pafied  over  my 
head  but  I  have  wreilled  with  God  for  you,  and  praycvl 
that  he  v/ould  profper  this  work  of  your  hands  upon  you.  My 
hearty  dcfire  and  daily  petition  at  the  throne  of  grace  is,  that 
you  may  be  faved  ;  and  tho'  I  know  not  much  of  your  dear 
wife's  temper,  yet  I  pray,  that  fhe  may  be  meek  and  lowly 
in  heart,  not  eafily  provoked,  nor  anfwcr  unnecellarily  again. 
I  pray,  that  you  both  may  walk  as  'Lachary  and  Elizabeth  did 
before  the  Lord  blamclefs,  that  you  may  love  one  another, 
as  Christ  and  the  church,  and  fee  your  children  like,  olive- 
branches  round  about  your  table.  I  pray,  that  you  may  per- 
fcvcre  in  the  good  way  you  have  begun,  that  you  may  ab- 
ftain  from  all  appearance  of  evil,  and  dare  to  be  exemplarily 
good.  I  pray,  that  you  may  pradice  aii  univerfal  felf-dcnia), 
and  pcrfed  holliicfs  in  the  fear  of  God.  I  coi;id  fay  much 
more,  but  muft  away  to  Gibraltar ;  one  of  the  A4ajors  of  the 
regiments  has  fent  for  me,  having  provided  a  lodging  at  a  mer- 
chant's houfe  unknown  to  me.  Oh  admire  God's  gooJnei-  !. 
Accept  my  thanks  and  love,  and  believe  me  to  be,  more  thap. 
words  can  exprefs. 

Your  aftectionate  friend  in  Christ, 

G.  IV. 
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LETTER     XXXV, 

ro  Mr, . 

Dear  Mr. ,  Gibraltar,  Feb.  25,  1738'. 

I  Should  thinlc  myfelf  unworthy  of  your  friendfhip,  did  I 
not  lend  you  a  line  now  God  has  brought  me  in  fafety 
hi:hcr.  I  know  you  will  give  thanks,  and  therefore,  Gop 
forbid  I  fliould  fin  againft  the  Lord  in  not  informing  you 
of  it. — Your  prayers  have  already  been  heard  ;  for  God  (ever 
adored  be  his  free  grace  in  Christ  Jesus)  hath  been  with 
us  of  a  truth.  He  hath  led  us  through  the  fea,  as  through  a 
wilderncfs,  and  brought  us  to  a  haven,  where  I  am  honoured 
with  many  honours. — Any  one  that  knov/s  Gibraltar  would 
be  apt  tg  fay.  Can  any  good  come  out  from  thence  ?  Yes,  I 
afl'urc  you,  there  may  ;  for  there  are  fome  that  arc  not  afhamcd 
of  the  gofpel  of  Christ.  About  fix  o'clock  this  morning  I 
went  to  the  church,  where  was  afl'embled  a  number  of  decent 
foldiers  praying  and  fmging  pfalms  to  Christ  as  God.  They 
meet  conflantiy  three  times  a  day,  and  I  intend,  God  willing, 
henceforward  to  meet  them.  For  my  delight  is  in  the  faints 
who  are  in  tnc  earth,  and  thofe  that  excel  in  virtue.  I  have 
talked  with  fome  of  them,  and,  blcfled  be  God,  can  find  the 
marks  of  the  ncv/  birth  in  them.  They  pray  without  ceafing, 
have  overcome  the  world,  hate  fin,  as  fin,  love  th^ir  enemies 
and  one  another.  They  glory  in  the  crofs  of  Christ,  and 
rejoice  that  they  are  accounted  worthy  to  fuffer  fhame  for  the 
fake  of  Christ.  O,  who  would  but  travel  to  fee  how  the 
ipirit  of  God  is  moving  on  the  faces  of  poor  finncrs  fouls  up 
and  down  the  world  !  God,  I  find,  has  a  people  every  where  ; 
Christ  has  a  fiock,  though  but  a  little  flock,  in  all  places. — 
God  be  praifcd,  that  we  are  of  this  flock,  and  that  it  will  be 
our  Father's  good  pleafure  to  give  us  the  kingdom  ! — Gibraltar 
ii  blcffed  with  a  governor,  who  hath  not  abfented  himfelf  from 
public  worfiiip,  unlefs  when  he  was  fick,  for  thefe  feven  years, 
and  yet  is  very  moderate  tov/ards  the  diffenters.  Both  con- 
formifts  and  nonconformifts  perform  public  worfliip,  though  at 
different  times  of  the  day,  in  the  fame  place  ;  They  alfo  have 
a  religious  fociety.  The  good  Lord  profper  this  work  of 
their  hands  upon  them.  Whenever  we  go  away,  may  we 
leave  a  blcfling  behind  us.     He  ia  a  prayer-hearing  God. — 

Yefterday 
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Yefterday  a  major  of  one  of  the  regiments,  unknown  to  me, 
took  two  handfome  rooms,  and  fent  for  me  from  on  board, 
defiring  me  to  lodge  in  them ;  and  I  find  the  people  of  the 
houfe  fear  God. — "  When  I  fent  you  without  fcrip  or  fhoe, 
lacked  you  any  thing?"  faid  our  Lord.     They   faid  nothino-. 

— O,  dear  Mr. ,  I  bsfeech  you  abound  in  thankfgiving, 

and  pray  that  all  thefe  bleffings  may  humble  my  proud  heart, 
and  make  me  willing  to  follow  the  Lamb  whitherfoever  he  (hall 
lead  me.  Afl'ure  yourfelf,  that  you  and  ail  your  chriftian  friends 
are  conftantly  prayed  for  by,  dear  Sir, 

Your's  moft  affeclionately  in  the  Lord  Jesus, 

G.  IK 

LETTER    XXXVL 

Dear  Sir,  Gibraltar ,  Feb.  27,  1738. 

EVER  fince  I  left  Grave/end,  I  remember  the  fulnefs  of 
your  heart.  I  have  been  a  conftant  petitioner  at  the 
throne  of  grace  for  you,  and  intended  writing  to  you  before, 
but  was  lett  hitherto.  However,  God  has  now  brouaht  me 
fafe  to  Gibraltar,  and  as  I  have  time,  I  fhould  think  myfelf  in- 

excufable,  did  I  not  fend  a  line  to  dear  Mr. ,  to  alTure 

him,  I  forgot  not  his  tears,  and  wifti  him  to  be  not  only  an 
almoft,  but  an  altogether  chriftian.  Dear  Sir,  you  are  young 
and  in  the  bloom  of  youth,  and  it  would  rejoice  my  heart  to 
fee  you  triumph  over  the  lull  of  the  eye,  the  lufl:  of  the  flefli, 
and  the  pride  of  life,  and  to  become  a  poor  defpifcd  fervant  of 
Jesus  Christ.  Others,  indeed,  may  wifli  you  wealth,  may 
wifh  you  pomp  and  grandeur  j  but  believe  me,  my  dear  friend, 
thefe  will  not,  thefe  cannot,  make  you  happy  :  No,  nothin'^- 
but  God  can  fatisfy  the  heart  of  man  ;  nothing  but  an  alTur- 
anc0,  that  we  are  born  again,  that  we  are  members  of  Christ, 
that  we  are  united  to  him  by  one  and  the  fame  fpirit  with 
which  he  himfelf  was  actuated.  Without  this,  if  we  were  to 
have  our  appetites  regaled  with  the  richeft  dainties,  be 
cloathed  with  purple  and  fine  linen,  and  fare  fumptuoufly  every 
day,  yet  the  hand-writing  upon  the  wall,  the  confideration, 
that  all  thefe  things  are  quickly  to  be  taken  away,  would  make 
our  vifage  to  change,  and  our  knees,  like  Belfljazzars,  to  fmite 
one  againft  another.     Strive  then,  my  dear  friend-,  to  get  the 

D  4  Ipjrit 
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fpirit  ofCuRi.'-r,  who  will  keep  clofc  to  you,  when  all  other 
comforts  fail ;  will  make  you  happy  here,  and  unfpeckably 
happy  hereafter. — Never  fear  the  contempt  you  will  meet  with  j 
vet  a  little  while,  and  they  that  call  you  fool,  will  call  them- 
felvcs  fo,  and  ciirfe  that  worldly  wifdom,  which  tempted  them 
to  evade  the  crofs  of  Christ.  Strange  !  that  any  one  fliould 
let  a  little  reproach  deprive  them  of  an  eternal  crown  !  Lord, 
what  is  man  !  How  blind  as  to  the  knowledge  of  his  true  in- 
tereft  !   How  backward  in  the  purfuit  of  his  eternal  good  I   O, 

dear  Mr. ,  let  us   not  be  of  the  number  of  thofe,  who 

dcT.rc  the  honour  that  comcth  of  man  ;  but  be  content  with 
that  which  comcth  from  God.  In  a  fliort  time,  we  fliall  have 
praife  enough.  Heaven  will  echo  with  the  applaufe  that  fliall 
be  given  to  the  true  followers  of  the  Lamb,  and  then  you  will 
lee  Jiow  fiiiccrely  I  wa-^,  dear  Sir, 

Your  afFeiSlionate  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  IK 

LETTER     XXXVIL 

To  Mrs,    H. 
Dear  Mrs.  H.  At  St-a,  April  14,  1738. 

THOUGH  through  excefs  of  bufinefs,  and  the  fliort- 
nefs  of  the  time,  that  was  allotted  me,  1  wrote  but  a  few 
lines  to  you  from  Gibraltar^  yet,  what  hinders,  but  that  I 
may  fend  you  a  longer  letter  now  ?  It's  true  we  aie  now  near 
a  thoufand  miles  from  Georgia -y  but  as  I  fhall  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  lending  immediately  on  our  arrival,  I  chufe  to  take 
time  by  the  forelock,  and  embrace  th-c  firfl:  opportimity  of  ac- 
knowledging my  (;bligations  to  dear  Tvlrs.  H.  and  her  hufl^and  ; 
fof  whom  I  pray  withour  ceafuig.  ^'our  pall  favours  are  fcl- 
dom  out  of  my  mind  ;  I  plead  them  daily  before  God  in 
prayer,  and  hope,  if  it  is  ever  in  my  power,  I  {}iall  imitate  the 
example  ot  pious  Duviaxn  yefterday  evening's  firft  Icfl'on,  and 
requite  my  friends,  particularly  dear  Mrs,  //.  and  her  fpoufe, 
tor  the  kindnclles  they  have  iliewn  me.  However,  fuppofnig 
this  (hould  not  happen,  they  will  in  no-wife  lofe  their  re- 
ward. But  I  know  you  do  not  care  I  fliould  dwell  on  this. 
"N'ou  want  to  be  informed,  how  God  has  dealt  with  me  fmce  I 
iL'ft  Gihrohar  r  Exceeding  gracioufly  indeed.  He  has  com- 
forted 
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forted  me  on  every  occafion,  mod  remarkably  blefled  my  un- 
worthy miniftry  on   board  the  fliip,    fcnt  us  moft  delightful 
weather,  and  made  us   to  ride  as  it  were  on  the  v/ings  of  the 
wind.     We  live  in  perfe£l  love  and  harmony  one  with  ano- 
ther.    I  know  but  little  difFerence  between  fea  and  land,  and 
have  great  reafon   to  blefs  God  for  fending   me  abroad.     A 
grievous  ficknefs  has  been  lent  amongft  us,  by  which  mofi:  of 
the  fhip   have   been  chaftened    and    cor're6led    but  only  two 
given  over  unto  death  ;  and  God   hath   been  fo  good  to  me, 
that,  except  for  a  little  time  after  we  fiuied  from  Gibraltar ^  I 
have  been  in  perfedl  health,  and  nov^^GoD  i'atisfieth  my  mouth 
with  good  things,  making  me  ftrong  and  lively  as  a  young  eagle. 
I  have  nothingto  difturb  my  joy  in  God, but  the  diforder  of  my 
pafllons.     Were  thefe  once  brought  into  a  proper  fubjedtion  t6 
divine  grace,  O  well  would  it  be  with  me,  and  happy  fiiould 
I  be.     But  fo  long  as  I  am  angry  for  trifles,  and  throw  myfelf 
into  needlefs  difordcrs,   fo  long  muft  my  heart  be  like  the 
troubled  fea,  fo  long  confequently  muft  I  be  unhappy.     Pray 
therefore,  dear  Mrs.  //.  that  I  may  lay  the  ax  of  mortification 
to  the  root  of  my  moft  darling  corruptions,   and  fmce  I  have 
but  little,  if  any  thing,  to  difturb  me  without,  O  pray  that  I 
may  meet  with  no  difturbance  from  m.yfelf  within.     The  far- 
ther particulars  of  my  voyage,  you   will  fee   in   my  journal, 
which  I  have  fent  to  Mr.  Hutton^   and   for  the  blelTings  con- 
tained therein,  I  befeech  you  to  return  God  moft  humble  and 
hearty  thanks.     About  Chri/imas  next,  God  willing,  I  pur- 
pofe  to  come  to  England  to   take  priefts  orders,   and  to  return 
as  foon  as  poflible  to  Georgia.     In  the  mean  while,  dear  Mrs. 
H'  let  us  ftrive  to  enter  in  at  the  ftrait   gate,  that  we  may  be 
chriftians  indeed,  and  know  what  it  is  truly  to  be  born  again 
from  above,   and  to  be  renewed   by  the   fpirit  in  our  minds. 
Kemember  me  moft  afi'eclionately  to  aD  friends.     I  am, 

Your's,  &c. 

G.  W. 

LETTER    XXXVIII. 

To  Mr.  . 

Dear  Mr. ,  On  hoard  the  TFhiiahr,  April  \  7,  1 738. 

TO  allure  you  I  do  not  forget  you,  I  write  to  you,  as  yet, 
eight  hundred  miles  ofFlhorc.     Your  honei  heart  has 

won 
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won  my  affedions.  I  make  mention  of  you  and  your's  con- 
tinually at  the  throne  of  grace  in  my  prayers,  and  fhall  h^vc 
no  greater  pleafurc  than  to  hear  you  walk  in  the  truth.  In  your 
laft,  1  think  you  faid,  you  would  defift  from  frequenting  any 
other  focieties,  but  what  immediately  tended  to  the  promoting 
of  true  religion,  and  ere  now,  I  doubt  not  but  you  have  feen 
the  benefit  of  it.     I  have  often  pleafcd  myfclf  with  the  hopes, 

that  you,  dear  Mr. ,  had  fet  up  another  fociety  among 

yourfelvcs,  and  often  have  I  thought,  I  felt  the  benefit  of  your 
prayers;  for  God  hath  blcfied  me  exceedingly,  and  brought 
us  on  our  way  rejoicing  ;  and  has  {hewn  me,  that  he  doth  not 
fend  me  abroad  in  vain. — How  God  will  deal  with  me  zt  Sa- 
vannah, I  know  not ;  however,  let  my  friends  be  always  lifting 
up  their  hands  in  interceflion,  and  then  our  fpiritual  Amalek 
will  not  prevail.  Hitherto  I  have  been  made  to  go  on  from 
conquering  to  conquer.  God  gives  me  a  chearful  fpirit,  and 
crowns  my  feeble  labours  with  fuccefs.  And  why  (hould  I 
defpair  of  future  afliftance  ?  Are  not  thefe  earnefts  of  future 
mercies  ?  And  may  I  not  expecl:,  when  I  am  duly  prepared, 
to  fee  greater  things  than  thefe  ?  Cry  therefore  mightily  unto 
the  Lord,  that  I  may  be  humble,  and  that  I  may  tremble  at 
his  word,  and  then  he  will  delight  to  honour  me.  I  live  in 
hopes  of  feeing  you  and  your  wife  again  (growing  in  grace)  in 
England.  You  told  me,  fhc  defired  I  would  draw  her  pi(5lure ; 
but  alas !  fhe  has  applied  to  an  improper  limner.  However, 
though  I  cannot  defcribe  what  fhe  is,  I  can  tell  what  (he  ought 
to  be. — Meek,  patient,  long-fufFering,  obedient  in  all  things, 
not  felf- willed,  not  foon  angry,  no  brawler,  fwift  to  hear,  flow 
to  fpeak,  and  ready  to  every  good  word  and  work.  But  I  can 
no  more,  I  dare  not  go  on  in  telling  another  what  ihe  ought 
to  be,  when  I  want  fo  much  myfelf ;  only  this  I  know,  when 
pofll^frcd  of  thofc  good  qualities  before-mentioned,  Ihe  will 
then  be  as  happy  as  her  heart  can  wifh,  and  afford  great  reafon 

of  thankfgiving  to,  dear  Mr. , 

Your  and  Mrs. -'s  affedionate  friend, 

G,  IV. 
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LETTER    XXXIX. 

To  Mr.  . 

My  dear  Friend,  On  board  the  TVhttahr,  May  6,17  3S. 

HOW  goes  time  ?  I  can  fcaicc  tellj  for  I  have  been  fome 
time  paft,  as  one  would  think,  launching  into  eternity. 
God  has  been  pleafed  gracioufly  to  vifit  me  with  a  violent 
fever,  which  he  noiwithftanding  fo  fweetcned  by  divine  con- 
folations,  that  I  was  enabled  to  rejoice  and  fing  in  the  midfl:  of 
it.  Indeed,  I  had  niaii^  violent  conflicts  with  the  powers  of 
darknefs,  who  did  all  they  could  to  diflurb  and  diftratSl  me; 
but  Jesus  Christ  prayed  for  me  :  And  though  I  was  once 
reduced  to  the  laft  extremity,  and  all  fupernatural  afliftance 
feemed  to  be  fufpended  for  a  while,  and  fatan  as  it  were  had 
dominion  over  me,  yet  God  fuffered  not  my  faith  to  fail ;  but 
came  in  at  length  to  my  aid,  rebuked  the  tempter,  and  from 
that  moment  I  grew  better.  Surely  God  is  preparing  me  for 
fomething  extraordinary  :  For  he  has  now  fent  me  fuch  ex- 
traordinary confli61s  and  comforts  as  I  never  before  experi- 
enced. I  was  as  I  thought  on  the  brink  of  eternity.  I  had 
heaven  within  me  ;  I  thought  of  nothing  in  this  world  ;  I 
earneftlj  defired  to  be  diflblved  and  go  to  Christ  ;  but  God 
was  pleafed  to  order  it  ctherwife,  and  I  am  rcfigned,  though 
I  can  fcarce  be  reconciled  to  come  back  again  into  this  vale  of 
mifery.  I  had  the  heavenly  Canaan  in  full  view,  and  hoped  I 
was  going  to  take  pofieffion  of  it;  but  God  faw  I  was^not  yet 
ripe  for  glory,  and  therefore  in  mercy  fpared  me,  that  I  may 
recover  my  fpiritual  ftrength  before  I  go  hence  and  am  no 
morefeen.-  Oh  pray,  my  dear  friend,  that  I  may  not  grow 
lukewarm,  or  flothful,  but  arife  from  my  latebed  of  ficknefs, 
and  adminifter  with  ten  times  more  alacrity  to  my  bleiTed 
Mafter,  than  ever  I  did  before.  I  would  write  more,  but 
niy  ftrength  faileth  me.  We  hope  to  be  at  Savannah  on 
Monday. 

Your's, 

G.  W. 
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LETTER     XL. 

To   Mr,   H. 
Deare/}  Slry  Stivamah,  June  ic,  1738. 

ABOU'i'  five  weeks  I  have  been  zt  Savannah^  where 
providence  feems  to  intend  continuing  me  for  fome 
time.  God  has  gracioufly  vifited  me  with  a  fit  of  ficknefs  ; 
but  now  I  am  lively  as  a  young  eagle.  All  things  have  hap- 
pened better  than  expcilation.  America  is  not  fohorrid  a  place 
as  it  is  rcprefented  to  be.  The  heat  of  the  weather,  lying 
on  the  ground,  &:c.  are  mere  painted  lions  in  the  way,  and  to  a 
foul  filled  with  divine  love  not  worth  mentioning.  The  coun- 
try, mornings  and  evenings,  is  exceeding  pleafant,  and  there 
are  uncommon  improvements  made  (confidering  the  indiffer- 
ence of  the  foil)  in  divers  places.  With  a  little  afnftance  the 
country  people  would  do  very  well.  As  for  my  minifterial  office, 
I  can  inform  you,  that  God  (fuch  is  his  goodnefs)  fcts  his  feal 
to  it  here,  as  at  other  places.  We  have  an  excellent  ch;if- 
tian  fchool,  and  near  a  hundred  confl:antIy  attend  at  evening 
prayers.  1"he  people  receive  me  gladly,  as  yet,  into  their 
houfes,  and  fecm  to  be  moft  kindly  affcdted  towards  me.  I 
have  a  pretty  little  family,  and  find  it  poflible  to  manage  a  houfe 
without  diltradlion.  Provifions  we  do  not  want  tp  feed  on, 
though  vc  are  cut  off  from  all  occafions  to  pamper  our  bodies. 
Dlefibd  be  God,  I  vifit  from  houfe  to  houfe,  catechife,  read 
prayers  twice  and  expound  the  two  fecond  leffons  every  day  ; 
read  to  a  houfe-ful  of  people  three  times  a  week  ;  expound  the 
tvy'o  leflbns  at  five  in  the  morning,  read  prayers  and  preach 
twice,  and  expound  the  catechifm  to  fervants,  &c.  at  feven  in 
the'evening  every  Sunduy.  What  I  have  moft  at  heart,  is  the 
building  an  orphan-lioufe,  which  I  '.ruft  will  be  effc6icd  at  my 
return  to  /:;.j'.W/.  In  the  mean  while,  I  am  fettling  little 
fchooLs  in  and  about  Savaiwah-i  that  the  rifing  generation  may 
be  bred  up  in  the  nurture  and  admonition  of  the  Lord.  The 
Lord  profj)er  my  weak  endeavours  for  promoting  his  glory 
and  his  people's  good.  Oh,  dear  Mr.  II.  pray  for  me.  For 
I  do,  indeed  I  do,  pray  for  you  and  your's.  Remember  me  to 
dear  Mrs.  H.  and  exhort  her  to  perfed  holinefs  in  the  fear  of 

God.     Remind  Mr.  JV ,    (fine-  he  will   not  hearken 

I    '  to 
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to  me)  to  work  out  his  falvation  with  fear  and  trembling, 
and  beg  him  to  pray  for,  though  he  will  not  write  to, 
dear  Mr.  //. 

Ever,  ever  your's, 

G.  IF. 

LETTER    XLI. 

To  Air. . 

Dmv  Mr.  ,  Kilrufo,  (Ireland)  Nov.  i6,  1738. 

I  Have  not  forgot  you  ;  and  as  a  proof  of  it,  fend  you  this  to 
acquaint  you  of  my  (n^e.  arrival  here.  I  know  you  will  re- 
joice and  give  thanks,  and  pray  that  my  coming  to  London  may 
he  in  the  fulnefs  of  the  bleffing  of  the  gofpel  of  peace.  God  has 
done  for  me  more  abundantly  than  I  could  dare  afk  or  think. 
The  feed  of  the  glorious  gofpel  has  taken  root  in  i^Q  Jtnerican 
ground,  anil,  I  hope,  will  grow  up  into  a  great  tree.  By  my 
friends  prayers  I  believe  it  hath  been  planted.  Oh  that  they 
may  continue  to  water  it  with  the  fame  means,  and  then  our 
great  God  will  give  it  an  cfFcitual  increafe. — I  hope  to  fee 
you  in  a  few  days  at  my  old  lodgings,  and  to  rejoice  with  you 
for  what  God  has  done  for  our  fouls.  Indeed,  I  have  feit 
his  power  ;  I  have  tafted  and  known  of  a  truth,  that  the  Loud 
is  gracious  !  Anurica.,  infant  Georgia.,  is  an  excellent  foil  for 
chriUianity  ;  vou  cr.nnot  live  there  without  taking  up  a  daily 
crofs.  Therefore,  1  fhall  haften  back  as  foon  as  poilible  after 
Cbrijbnas.  Oh  !  that,  in  the  mean  while,  I  may  be  enabled  to 
be  inftant  in  fcafon  and  out  of  feafon,  and  preach  with  de- 
mon'lration  of  the  fpirit,    and   with  -power  !    illethinks  I  fee 

Mr. lifting  up  his  eyes  towards  heaven,   and   filcntly 

faving,  Amcn.-^I  hope  you  will  excufc  Mr.  Z).'s  letter.  I 
have  forgot  his  hcufe,  though  not  his  perfon  and  his  love. 
No,  all  your  kindnefles,  O  my  friends,  are  engraven  upon  my 
heart,  and  I  trufl  v.'ill  never  be  forgotten  by,  dear  Sir, 

Youi  arTfctionate  frieiiJ  and  humble  fervant, 

G.  IK 
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LETTER     XLII. 

To  Mr.  H. 
My  dear  Friend^  London^  Dec.  30,   1 738.    . 

I  Am  appointed  by  the  truftces  to  be  minifter  of  Sarannuh. 
The  biihop  of  London  (Dodder  G'lbfcn)  accepts 'the  title, 
arid  has  given  nie  letters  demifory  to  any  other  bifliop.  I 
have  waited  iiHo  on  Doctor  Seeker^  bii'hop  o{  Oxford,  who  ac- 
quaints me  that  our  worthy  diocefan,  good  Bifhop  Benfon, 
ordains  for  him  to-morrow  fortnight  at  Oxford.^  and  that  he 
will  give  me  letters  demifory  to  him.  God  be  praifed  ;  I  was 
praying  night  and  day,  whilft  on  fhip-board,  if  it  might  be 
the  divine  will,  that  good  Bifhop  Benfon,  who  laid  hands  on 
me  as  a  deacon,  might  now  make  me  a  prieft,  —  And  now  my 
prayer  is  anfwered. — Be  pleafed  to  wait  on  his  Lordfhip,  and 
defne  him  to  inform  you,  when  I  muft  be  at  Oxford  in  order 
to  receive  impohtion  of  hands.  Oh  pray  that  1  may  be  duly 
prepared.  It  will  be  a  month  before  I  can  fee  Gloiiccjler.  I 
long  to  fee  you.  I  love  you  and  your's  in  the  bowels  of 
Jesus  Christ  j  but  I  have  fcarce  time  to  fubfcribe  myfelf, 
dear  Sir, 

Your's  eternally, 

'  G.  JK 

LETTER    XLIII. 

To  the  Same. 
Dear  Sir,  London^  fan.  27,  1 739. 

IF  I  forget  Mr.  H.  and  his  wife,  may  my  right-hand  forget 
'  her  cunning.  Excefs  of  bufinefs  alone  was  the  caufe  of 
my  filence.  I  ilecp  but  little,  very  little.  Had  I  a  thoufand 
hands,  I  cOuld  employ  them  all.  I  fcarce  know  what  it  is  to 
have  an  idle  moment.  It  is  late  now.  I  have  juft  been  ex- 
pounding. God  fills  me  with  his  fpirit,  and  I  mufl  redeem  a 
little  time  to  write  to  dear  Mr.  H..  Indeed,  indeed  I  love  you 
in  the  bowels  of  Jesus  Christ.  O  when  fhall  I  return 
your  p;ift  favours  !  I  thank  you  for  blefling  God  on  my  behalf. 
I  want  a  thoufand  tongues  to  praife  him.  He  ftill  works  by 
me  more  and  more.  Subfcriptions  for  eredting  an  orphan- 
houfe  come  in  a-pace.  "  On  Monday  fcvennight,  God  willing, 
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I  fet  out  for  Brijlol^  with  Mr.  Seward^  and  from  thence  propofe 
coming  to  Gloucejier.  Oh  that  it  may  be  in  the  fulnefs  of  the 
bleffing  of  the  gofpel  of  peace  !  Mr.  Hazuel  Harris^  and  I,  are 
correfpondents,  blefled  be  God  !  May  I  follow  him,  as  he 
does  Jesus  Christ.  How  he  outftrips  me !  Fye  upon 
me,  fye  upon  me.  How  does  my  brother  ?  My  love  to  him  and 
all.  I  long  to  fee  you  and  yours,  and  to  give  you  repeated 
affurances  of  my  being,  dear  Sir, 

Your's  eternally, 

G.  /r. 
LETTER    XLIV. 

To  the  Mr. 

Dear  Sir,  Bafi?igJloke,   Feb.  8,   1 739. 

THOUGH  I  defired  you  to  wri.te  firft,  yet  the  love  I 
bear  you,  will  not  fuffer  me  to  wait  fo  long  before  you 
hear  from  me. — Juft  now  has  God  brought  us  to  Bafwgfoke, 
jA'here  I  hope  an  efFedtual  door  will  be  opened  before  we  leave 
it,  as  well  as  at  Windjor. — Oh  my  dear  friend,  more  and  more 
do  I  fee  the  benefit  of  confeffing  our  blefled  Lord  before 
men. — You  have  not  been  aftiamed  of  the  crofs. — No,  dear 

Mr. has  put  his  hand  to  the  plough  ;  he  will  not,  furely 

he  cannot  look  back  ;  but  Jesus  Christ  alone  can  keep  me 
and  my  dear  friend  from  falling.  He  has  begun  and  he  will 
carry  on,  he  will  finifh  the  good  work  in  our  fouls. — We  have 
nothing  to  do,  but  to  lay  hold  on  him  by  faith,  and  to  depend 
on  him  for  wifdom,  righteoufnefs,  fanclification  and  redemp- 
tion. Not  but  we  muft  be  workers  together  with  him;  for  a  true 
faith  in  Jesus  Christ  will  not  fufler  us  to  be  idle. — No,  it  is 
an  a6tive,  lively,  reftlefs  principle ;  it  fills  the  heart,  fo  that  it 
cannot  be  eafy,  till  it  is  doing  fomething  for  Jesus  Christ. 
— Methinks  I  hear  m.y  dear  friend  crying  out,  "  Lord,  ever- 
more give  me  this  faith  I"  Believe  me,  I  heartily  fay,  Jmen. 
Aflc  then,  my  dear  Sir,  and  it  fliall  be  given  you,  feek  and  drive 
for  it,  and  yet  a  little  while  and  I  fliall  fee  you  a  new  creature  ; 
your  heart  I  hope  is  fomewhat  broken  already. — All  praife  be 
to  God's  free  grace  in  Christ. — Go  on,  my  dear  friend,  and 
never  ceafe  till  you  know  you  are  Christ's,  by  the  fpirit  that 
fliall  be  given  you.  Never  fear  your  carnal  friends,  renounce 
c  .  thcni 


48  LETTERS. 

them  and  every  thini;  elfe  that  ftands  in  competition  with  your 
duty  to  God. — What  have- wc  to  do  to  know  any  one  after 
the  flcfh  ?  Let  him,  who  doth  the  will  of  our  Father  in  hea- 
ven, be  our  brother,  our  fifter,  our  mother.  For  this  rcafon  I 
fublcribe  my  I'd  f,  dear  Sir, 

Your's  nioft  afFedionately  in  Christ, 

'G.  ir. 

LETTER    XLV. 

To  Mr.  H . 

Dear  Mr.  H ,  Oxon^  Jprii,  24,  1739. 

BLESSED  be  God  for  working  upon  your  heart  by  my 
miniftry.  1  hope  the  wifh'd-for  time  will  come,  whea 
I  fhall  fee  you  full  of  faith  and  the  Holy  Ghoft.  Copies  may 
be  taken  of  my  letter;  but  1  would  not  have  it  printed,  be- 
caufe  I  intend,  when  fjtir'd  from  the  world,  to  make  fome  dif- 
courfcs  on  the  fubjedt  of  free  grace.  Pray  acquaint  your  mo- 
ther, that  I  interceded  for  her  folcmi^ly  laft  night.  I  befought 
God,  that  fne  might  have  her  Savif)ur  revealed  in  her  heart ; 
that  is  the  only  way  to  get  above  the  fears  of  death.  Chrift 
in  us  is  the  hope  of  g'ory.  I  rejoice  to  hear  Air.  Cole  builds 
you  up  in  your  moft  holy  faith.  I  exhort  you  to  go  on,  and 
who  knows  but  dear  Air.  H.  may,  under  God,  keep  up  reli- 
gion in  Gloucejler.  Mr.  Kinchin's  conduit  in  fearing  the 
church,  and  giving  up  the  parfonage,  has  fadly  grieved  the 
fpirit  of  many  good  fouls  here  ;  but  I  blcfs  God  they  are 
now  a  little  comforted.  Oh  dear  A/Ir.  H — ,  my  heart  is  drawn 
towards  London  moit  f^rangely.  Perha-psyou  may  hear  of  your 
friend's  imprifonment.  I  expert  no  other  preferment.  God 
grant  I  may  behave  fo,  that  when  I  fuftcr,  it  may  not  be  for 
my  own  impruvlcncics,  but  for  righteoufnefs  fake,  and  then 
I  am  fure  the  fpirit  of  Christ  and  of  glory  will  refl  upon  my 
foul.  Oh  dear  Air.  II — ,  I  bcfeech  you,  break  off  from  the 
world.  Shake  oft' every  fetter  that  keeps  your  foul  from  GoD, 
and  then  how  will  it  rejoice  the  heart  of,  dear  Sir, 

Your's  eternally, 

G.  JV. 
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LETTER    XLVI. 

To  the  Same. 

Dear  Mr.  H Lznchn^    Jprli  27,  1 739. 

Rejoice  to  hear  of  the  afre(5lion  of  my  countrymtMi.  It  is  a 
good  fign,  that  the  word  has  taken  deep  root  in  their  hearts. 
But  above  all,  do  I  rejoice  ♦hat  dear  Mr.  H —  is  truly  fenfible 
of  the  free  s^race  of  God  in  Christ.  Now,  my  dear  friend, 
you   will  begin   to  be  a  chriftian   indeed.      BlefTed  be  God, 

I  hear  my  honoured  M is  becoming  a  fool    for  Christ's 

fake.  I  do  not  defpair  of  Mr.  IF.  nay,  I  cannot  defpair 
of  any  one,  when  I  confiJer,  what  I  once  was  myfelf.  Let 
but  God  fpeak  the  word,  and  the  work  Ihall  be  done.  I  al- 
ways hope  well  of  oppofers.  To-day,  my  mailer  by  his  pro- 
vidence and  fpirit  compelled  me  to  preach  in  the  church-yard 
at  IJlington.  To-morrow  I  am  to  repeat  that  mr.d  trick,  and 
on  Sunday  to  go  out  into  Mooi><^ields.  The  word  of  the 
Lord  runs  and  is  glorified.  Peoples  hearts  feem  quite  broken. 
God  ftrengthens  me  exceedingly.  —  I  preach  till  I  fvveat 
through  and  through.  All  is  well  at  Savannah.  Brave  news 
from  Gibraltar,  Innumerable  bleffings  does  God  pour  down 
iipoA  me.  Oh  that  I  had  a  thankful  heart.  1  love  you  both 
fmcerely  ;  I  thank  you  both  heartily.  I  falutc  all  our  dea* 
friends  moft  affecSticnately,  and  am,  dear  Sir, 

Ever,  ever  vours, 

G.  IV, 

LETTER    XLVIL 

To   the   Same. 

Dear  Air.  H ■  LvtJon.,  May  10,  1 739. 

^  ^'  A  H  E  hour  for  my  imprirnnmcnt  is  not  yet  come.  I 
A.  am  not  iit  as  yet  to  be  fo  highly  honoured.  God 
only  knows  the  treachery  of  my  heart  j  but  amidft  all 
my  late  fuccc^fs,  I  have  fcnrce  felt  one  felf-complacent 
thought.  I  fpeak  this  to  I'he  honour  of  God's  free  grace. 
In  about  three  v/eeks,  God  willing,  v/e  embark  for  Penfilva- 
nia.  The  truTrees  have  granted  to  me  land  and  every  thing 
upon  my  own  terms  ;  the  officers  and  general  are  exceeding 
kind  to  my  fiiend  HabcrJJiam  upon  my  account,  fo  that  all 
thinos  fuccced  beyond  my  expectations.  I  am  forry  to  hear 
Vol.  L  Ji  of 
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of  Mr.  If^ 's  conduct — Poor  man  !  The  love  of  money  Is 

rooted  in  his  heart.  Where  is  the  honefty  he  fo  mucli  boafts 
of  and  relies  on  ?  Docs  not  this  more  and  more  convince  you 
that  nothing  but  a  true  faith  in  Jesus  Christ  will  enable 
you  to  a  (SI  aright?  However,  he  is  not  to  be  envyed.  I  pity 
him.  Money,  thus  got,  will  never  profper.  I  rejoice  that 
you  and  your  fpoufe  are  content.  I  wifh  you  both  may  have 
Jesus  Christ  formed  in  your  hearts,  and  am 

Ever,  ever  yours,  &c. 

G.  TF. 

LETTER    XLVin. 

To  

My  dear  Brethren  in  Christ,        Blendon,  June  12,  1739. 

I  Am  jealous  over  you  with  a  godly  jealoufy,  and  therefore 
write  to  you  this  feeond  letter.  I  find  more  and  more  that  fa- 
tan  has  defired  to  have  fome  of  you  in  particular,  that  he  may 
fift  you  as  wheat,  and  will  flrive  if  pofTible  to  divide  and  fcpa- 
rate  you  all. — I  hear  there  is  a  woman  among  you,  who  pre- 
tends to  the  fpirit  of  prophecy,  and  what  is  more  unaccount- 
able, I  hear  that  Brother ('whom  I  love  in  the  bowels  of 

Jesus  Christ)  feems  to  approve  of  her.  Need  therefore,  great 
need  have  you,  my  brethren,  at  this  time  to  take*the  apoftle's 
advice,  and  to  try  the  fpirits  whether  they  be  of  God.  For  the 
devil  is  beginning  to  mimic  God's  work,  and  becaufe  ter- 
rors will  not  do,  he  is  now  transforming  himfelf  into  an  angel 
of  light  in  order  more  eifeclually  to   gain  his  point.     Brother 

alfo,  I  cannot  but  think,  at  prefent  is  under  a  fpirit  of 

delufion.    He,  as  well  as  brother ,  1  believe  imagines  there 

will  be  a  power  given  to  work  miracles,  and  that  now.CHRisT 
is  coming  to  reign  a  thoufand  years  upon  the  earth. — But 
alas !  what  need  is  there  of  miracles,  fuch  as  healing  fick 
bodies,  and  reftoring  fight  to  blind  eyes,  when  we  fee 
greater  miracles  every  day  done  by  the  power  of  God's  word  ? 
Do  not  the  fpirkually  blind  now  fee  ?  Are  not  the  fpiritiially 
dead  now  raifed,  and  the  leprous  fouls  now  clcans'd,  and  have 
not  the  poor  the  gofpel  preached  unto  them  ?  And  if  we 
have  the  thing  already,  which  fuch  miracles  were  only  intended 
to  intiuduce,  why  fliould  we  tempt  God  in  requiring  further 

fi^ns  ^ 
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figns  ?  He  that  hath  ears  to  hear,  let  him  hear.  And  as  for 
our  Lord's  coming  at  this  time  to  reign  upon  the  earth,  I 
anfwer,  it  is  not  for  us  to  know  the  times  and  feafons,  which 
the  Father  hath  put  in  his  own  power. — That  a  great  work-  is 
begun  is  evident,  that  it  will  be  carried  on  I  doubt  not  j  but 
how  it  will  end,  I  know  not,  neither  do  I  defire  to  know.  It 
is  fufficient  for  me  to  do  the  work  of  the  day  in  its  day* 
and  to  reft  fatisfied  in  this,  that  all  will  end  in  God's  glory. 

Lately,  brother ■  told  me  he   was  fhortly,  he  believed,  to 

be  called  to  fome  public  work. — I  pray  God  he  may  not  run 
before  he  is  called.  To  teach,  I  know,  is  a  pleafmg  thing  ; 
but  to  begin  to  teach  too  foon  or  without  a  commiflion,  will 
be  deftru6tion  to  ourfelves,  and  of  ill  confequence  to  others. 
Uzzah  might  mean  well,  when  he  touched  the  ark,  but  his 
good  intention  did  not  preferve  him  from  the  juft  judgments 
of  God.  Be  not  many  m afters,  fays  the  apoftle.  Oh  that 
that  verfe  was  deeply  engraven  on  the  tables  of  our  hearts  ! 
My  dear  brethren,  be  not  offended  at  this  plainnefs  of  fpeech. 
I  would  all  the  Lord's  fervants  were  prophets,  but  then  I 
would  not  have  people  think  themfelves  prophets  of  the  Lord, 

when  they  are  only  enthufiafts — If  Mr. is  ailed  by  a  good 

fpirit,  why  is  he  not  patient  of  reproof?  Why  does  he  fly  in 
a  paflion,  when  contnad idled  ?  why  does  he  pretend  to  be  in- 
fallible, and  that  God  always  fpeaks  in  him  ?  May  God 
give  us  all  a  right  judgment  in  all  things.  Pure  unfeigned 
love  caufes  me  to  ufe  this  freedom.  Many  of  you  God  has 
worked  upon  by  my  miniftry,  and  therefore  I  would  not  have 
you  ignorant  of  fatan's  devices.  O  beware  of  him  at  this  time. 
Do  not  conceive  prejudices  again  ft  each  other.  Do  not  dif- 
pute,  but  love  ;  purge  out  the  old  leaven  from  amongft  you. 

Have  no  fellowfhip  with  any  that  converfe  with  Mr. If 

they  have  a  mind  to  depart  from  you,  let  them  depart.  Do 
you  build  up  «ach  other  in  your  moft  holy  faith.  My  dear 
brethren, 

I  am  your  common  fervant  in  our  dear  Lord  Jejus, 
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LETTER    XLIX. 

To  the  Rev.  Air.  


Dear  Sir y  Leachlade.,  July  i8,   1739. 

THE  fcene  this  morning  much  aft^-cled  me  ;  you  both  put 
me  in  mind,  how  that  happy  pair,  A,lam  and  Rve^ 
looked  when  arraign'd  by  the  Almighty  after  having  eaten  the 
forbidden  fruit.  Behold  the  fame  remedy  reached  out  to  you 
as  to  them.— The  feed  of  the  woman  {hall  bruife  the  ferpcnt's 
head. — Look  up  to  him  whom  you  have  pierced. — He  wilJ 
heal  vour  backflidings  and  love  you  freely — Had  he  not  loved 
you  both,  both -of  you  ere  now  would  have  been  given  over  to 
a  reprobate  mind.  I  know  the  time,  when  you  both  were 
enlightned,  when  you  taftcd  the  good  word  of  Go!>,  and  felt 
the  powers  of  the  world  to  come. — Honour,  falfely  fo  called, 
has  caufed  you  to  draw  back,  but  I  believe  not  unto  perdition. 
Jesus  is  ftill  ftriving  with  your  heart.  Come  to  him  ^oy  faith, 
icnounce  the  world,  ana  he  will  yet  delight  to  honour  you. 
"  Now  is  the  accepted  time,  now  is  the  day  of  falvation.'* 
Mention  not  old  things,  let  ;*!1  things  become  new.  I  love 
both  of  you  from  my  heart.  Come  forth,  and  be  ye  feparate, 
faith  the  Lord  almighty.  Break  with  the  world  at  once, 
and  you  fhall  become  fools  for  Christ's  fake.  «What  if  your 
wife  fcnt  feme  fuch  letter  as  the  following  to  her  parents. 

Honoured  Father  and  Mother >, 
'"pHE  conte^Ks  of  this  letter  will  furpiize  you,  but  I  can 
no  longer  halt  between  God-  and  the  world  j  the  happy 
convi<£lions,  that  God  once  put  into  my  heart,  now  arife  in 
'ray  mind,  I  will  no  longer  be  an  almoft  chriilinn.  I  am  re- 
folveJ  to  become  a  fool  for  Christ's  fake.  BlcfTed  be  God 
Mr.  M —  is  like-minded. — Flithcrto  have  I  hindered  him  in. 
his  fpiritual  progrefs,  God  forbid  I  fhould  do  it  any  longer. 
Hence  forward  will  we  go  hand  in  hand  together,  and  naked 
follow  a  naked  Christ. 

Dearell  Mr. ,  I  am  ever  yours, 

G.  IV, 
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Dear  Madam,  London^  July  23,  1739. 

'\T  OUR  letter  filled  me  with  joy  and  with  pity.  Pity,  to  fee 
i  you  tempted,  joy,  to  find  you  are  thought  worthy  of 
enduring  temptation.  Satan  hath  dtfired  to  have  you,  that  he 
may  fift  you  as  wheat.  But  be  not  afraid,  Jesus  Christ  is 
praying  for  you,  and  your  faith  llsall  not  fail.  Your  mafter  hath 
been  in  the  wildernefs- before  you,  and  knows  by  experience, 
how  to  fuccour  thofe  that  are  tempted.  Lift  up  then  the 
hands  that  hang  down,  and  ftrengthcn  the  feeble  knees.  In- 
fidel books  have  poifoned  your  underftanding,  and  rivetted 
great  pride  therein.  Strong  temptations  are  neceflary  to  mor- 
tify that  pride,  and  to  teach  you  that  lowlinefs  of  heart,  which 
our  Lord  calls  all  that  are  weary  and  heavy  laden  to  learn 
of  him.  Look  up  then  to  Jesus,  the  author  and  finifher  of 
your  faith.  He  will  fend  you  help  in  every  time  of  need.  In- 
deed he  will  never  leave  you,  nor  forfike  you.  Follow  him 
as  the  poor  Syrophcsnician  woman  did,  and  though  he  may  now 
turn  away  his  face  feemingly  for  a  while,  yet  he  will  always 
fupport  you  inwardly  by  a  living  faith,  and  (hortly  give  you 
the  fpirit  of  adoption,  whereby  you  will  be  enabled  to  cry, 
*'  Abba,  Father."  I  fpeak  this  by  happy  experience.  I  have 
mourned,  but  now  I  am  comforted.  I  have  gone  through 
the  fpirit  of  bondage,  and,  for  ever  be  adored  God's  free 
gr^ce,  he  has  given  me  the  fpirit  of  adoption.  And  that 
you  alfo  will  have  this  in  God's  due  time  and  way,  is  the 
farm  belief  of 

Your  unworthy  brother,  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  n\ 

LETTER     LI. 

Dear  Mr,  H ■  London,  7^-^  23,  1739^ 

IWifh  you  joy  of  your  new-born  fon.  Oh  that  it  may  be 
made  a  real  child  of  God.  I  purpofe,  God  willing,  to 
fland  to  my  promife,  either  in  perfon,  or  by  proxy.  I  knov/ 
not  yet,  how  providence  will  be  pleafed  to  difpofe  of  me. 
I  have  written  to  the  Lords  of  the  Admiralty  for  a  licence. 
Saturday  evening  next,  I  hope  you  will  fee  Mr.  Charles 
Wijhy,  He  intends  to  preach  at  GkuceJUr^  Raindwlck,  Sec, 
E  3  Pray 
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Pray  defirc  Mr.  Cole  and  our  other  dear  friends  to  appoint 
places.  Matters  go  on  moft  bravely  here.  I  think  people  are 
ten  time*^  more  afFecSled  than  ever.  The  audiences  full  and 
numetous,  and  they  give  their  mites  for  the  orphan  houfe  with 
a  chearfui  and  ready  heart.  Have  you  heard  how  I  preached 
upon  fhe  ftage  among  the  cudgel  players  at  Bafingjlokc^  and 
got  a  blow  ?  Both  I  and  my  companions  were  alfo  turned  out 
of  our  inn,  and  in  danger  of  being  beaten  heartily.  Blefled  be 
God  !  My  fermon  comes  out  on  JFcdnefday.  Heartieft  love 
to  dear  Mrs.  H — .  That  Jesus  Christ  may  be  fully  formed 
in  both  your  hearts,  is  the  prayer  of. 

Ever,  ever  yours, 

C.  TV. 

LETTER    LII.   ' 

Honoured  Slr.^  London,  July  24,  1 739. 

THOUGH  but  a  child  in  grace,  and  a  novice  in  the 
things  of  God,  yet  I  could  not  efcape  this  opportunity 
of  (hewing  you,  how  dear  you  are  to  my  foul.  Though  un- 
known in  perfon,  yet  you  have  long  fince  been  known  to  me 
in  fpirit.  I  hoped  to  have  feen  you  ere  I  left  London.  I  haffced 
up  to  town  hoping  to  have  fome  fpiritual  gift  imparted  to  me 
by  that  means,  bat  I  was  not  worthy  of  it,  I  wag  not  prepared 
for  fuch  a  blelTing. — You  went  before  I  came.  A  great  work 
of  God  is  doing  here.  The  Lord  Jesus  gets  himfelf  the 
victory  every  day  ;  free  grace  compels  poor  fmncrs  to  come  in. 

Our  brother can  inform  you  of  particulars.     As  for  my 

own  foul,  God  mightily  ftrcngthens  me  in  the  inward  man,  and 
gives  me  often  fuch  foretartcs  of  his  love,  that  I  am  almoft 
'continually  wifhing  to  be  difToIved,  that  I  m.ay  be  with  Christ. 
— But  I  am  only  beginning  to  begin  to  be  a  chrillian. — I  muft 
fufFer  alfo,  as  well  as  do  for  my  de::r  Mafter.  Perhaps  a  ftorm 
is  gathering.  I  believe  GoD  will  permit  it  to  fall  on  my  head 
firft-. — This  comes  then,  honoured  Sir,  to  defirc  your  prayers, 
that  none  of  thofe  things  may  move  me^  and  that  I  may  not 
count  even  my  life  dear  unto  me,  fo  that  I  may  finifh  my  courfe 
with  joy,  and  the  miniilry  which  I  have  received  of  the  Lord 
Jesus,  Though  I  die  for  him,  yet,  I  befeech  you,  honoured 
Sir,  to  pray  that  I  may  not  in  any  way  deny  hi;n.     But  what 

4  ^oa 
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am  I  doing  ?  I  fear,  honoured  Sir,  I  am  too  free.  A  fenfe  of 
your  humility  and  love  for  the  blefied  Jesus  makes  me  thus 
open.  How  (hould  I  rejoice,  if  you  would  honour  me  with  a 
line. — I  am  young,  and  therefore  a  word  of  exhortation  and 
advice,  would  much  profit,  honoured  Sir, 

Your  very  humble  fervant,  in  our  dear  Lord  Jesus, 

G.  FA 

LETTER    LIII. 

Dear  Sir,  London,  July  25,  1739. 

NOTa  want  of  love,  but  of  time,  has  obliged  me  to  (horten 
my  late  letters.  Had  I  an  hundred  hands  I  could  em- 
ploy them  all.  The  harveft  is  very  great.  I  am  afliamed  I 
can  do  no  more  for  him,  who  hath  done  fo  much  for  me  ;  not 
by  way  of  retaliation,  but  gratitude.  Fain  would  I  love  my 
mafter,  and  will  not  go  from  him  ;  his  fervice  is  perfeiSl  free- 
dom i  his  yoke  is  eafy,  his  burden  light.  Still  he  is  pleafed  to 
fhew  us  greater  things.  Every  day  affords  frefh  inftances  of 
the  power  of  his  word.  I  am  now  about  to  attack  fatan  in  one 
of'  his  ftrong-holds,  if  I  perifli.— To-night  I  preach,  God 
willing,  where  an  horfe-race  is  to  be.  I  find  my  Mafter 
flrengthens  me  for  the  work.  O,  dear  Sir,  pray  for  me,  that 
my  faith  fail  not,  and  that  my  zeal  be  tempered  with  know- 
ledge. Our  brother  ^^ will  prove  an  agreeable  correfpondent. 

If  bufinefs  prevents  my  writing,  he  will  inform  you  what  hap- 
pens from  time  to  time  to,  dear  Sir, 

Your  moft  afFeclionate  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  W. 

LETTER    LIV, 

Rev.  Sir,  London,  July  26,  1739. 

JUST  now  I  received  your  kind  letter,  and  am  endeavour- 
ing to  catch  a  few  moments  to  anfwer  it.  I  thank  you  for 
your  encouraging  hints.  O  !  dear  Sir,  continue  to  exhort,  and 
provoke  me  to  love  and  to  good  works,  that  I  may  with  patience 
run  the  race  that  is  fet  before  me.  Hitherto  my  dear  Mafter 
magnifies  his  ftrength  in  my  weaknefs.  Ever  fince  he  honour- 
ed me  to  fuffer  a  little  reproach  for  his  name's  fake,  at  Baling- 
/?5/^^,  he  has  caufed  me  to  rejoice  with  exceeding  great  joy. 

^  4-  ^^1 
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My  fpirit  was  flirred  within  me.  Methinks  I  could  willingly 
have  died  to  have  borne  my  tcftimony  againftthe  lyin*^  vanities, 
and  dwiiiO")  entertainments  of  this  generation.  Ky  the  help 
of  my  Maftcr,  I  will  go  on  and  attack  the  devil  in  his  ftrongeil 
holds.  O  pray,  dear  Sir,  that  my  zeal  may  be  alway  temper- 
ed with  true  chriftian  prudence.  It  would  grieve  me,  fiiould 
I  bring  fuficrings  caufelefsly  upon  myfelf.  A  trying  time,  per- 
haps, is  at  hand.  O  that  I  may  be  found  faithful !  If  provi- 
dence permits,  I  will  pciform  my  promife.  I  am  blind,  1  am  a 
child,  I  know  nothing.  I  only  dcfive  the  whole  will  of  God 
ipay  be  done,  in,  by,  and  upon,  dear  Sir, 

Your  unworthy  brother  and  fellow-labourer  in  our  dear 
Lord  Jesus, 

G.  //; 

LETTER     LV. 

5/r,  London,  July  26,  1 739. 

I  Received  your  kind  letter,  but  mufl  beg  to  be  excufed  from 
i  dilTuading  your  fon  to  go  with »     The  employment 

in  which  he  is  engaged  will,  in  the  end,  if  faithfully  im- 
proved, tend  much  to  Goa's  glory  and  his  own  good.  Ke 
now  fus  by  mej  I  rea.d  over  your  letter  to  him,  and  he  con- 
tinues as  rcfolute  as  ever.  The  being  difviher^ted  docs  not 
terrify  him  at  all.  He  has  a  more  abiding  inheritance,  and  is 
vvillino:  naked  to  follow  a  naked  Christ. — Dear  Sir,  let  mc 
advifc  you  10  do  nothing  rafhly.  If  you  can  pray  for  a  bleiling 
on  your  will  when  you  are  about  to  difinherit  your  fon,  I  fliall 
wonder.  Have  a  little  patience,  and  then  you  will  find  that 
your  fon  is  about  to  act  wifely.  If  I  thought  othcrwife,  no 
one  would  be  more  forward  to  diffuade  him,  than.  Sir, 

Your  very  humble  fervant, 
G.  VA 

LETTER     LVI. 

Undon,  July  31,  1739. 

OTT   that   my   head   was   water  and  miy  eyes  fountains  of 
tears,   that    I   might  weep  over  my  dear  Mr. . 

V\^hat  ?  And  has  my  familiar  friend,  who  has  been  dear  to  me 
as  my  own  foul,  has  he  taken  part  with,  and  gone  back  to  the 

enemy  ? 


LETTERS.  57 

enemy  ?  Surely  it  cannot  be  \ — And  yet  I  muPc  believe  it. — 
But  if  any  one  had  told  my  dear  friend,  that  he  would 
have  behaved  thus,  vvTu'd  he  not  have  cried  out,  "■  Is  thy  fer- 
vant  a  dog  that  he  fhould  do  this  ?"  ""Oh,  my  dear  friend,  I 
am  in  pain  for  you  !  Alas  !  who  hath  bewitched  you,  that 
you  fhould  not  obey  the  truih  ?  You  did  run  well ;  who,  or. 
what  hath  hindered  you  ?  Not  a  fear  of  man,  I  hope ;  not  a 
difire  of  that  praife,  that  cometh  of  man.  I  know  the  time 
when  my  dear  friend's  heart  flood  ftedfaft.  I  know  the  time 
when  my  dear  friend  was  willing  to  be  accounted  a  fool  for 
Christ's  fake,  and  chofe  rather  to  fuffer  affliiStion  with  the 
people  of  God,  than  to  enjoy  the  pleafures  of  fm,  of  falfe 
politenefs,  for  a  fcafon.  And  why  fhould  I  defpair  of  my  dear 
friend  now?  No,  I  know  Jesus  Christ  was  fet  for  the 
falling  and  rifmg  again  of  many  in  Ifrael.  Our  Lord,  I  truft, 
has  prayed  for  you,  and  I  hope  your  faith  will  not  totally  fail. 
Forgive  me,  I  muft  Hop  and  figii :  God  forbid  I   fhould  be 

called,  at  the  great  day,  to  fay,  that  my  dear  Mr. ■ —  put 

his  hand  to  the  plough  and  turned  back  untoperdiiion.  Good 
God  I  the  thought  flrikcs  me  as  though  a  dart  was  Ihot 
through  my  liver.  Return,  return.  My  dear  friend,  I  can- 
not part  from  you  for  ever.  Do  not  fpeak  peace  to  your  foul, 
when  there  is  po  peace.  Do  not  turn  fatStor  for  the  devil. 
Do  not  prejudice  or  hurt  my  brother,  and  thereby  add  to  the 
grief  you  have  alrea(]y  occaiicned 

Your  moil  afFeciioiiate  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  JF. 

LETTER     LVII. 

Jily  dear  Broiher^  BriJlcU  Ji'^h  31,  T739« 

BLESSED  be  God  for  bringing  you  in  fafety  home.— • 
He  is  a  God  hearing  prayer.  May  he  fanclify  our 
meeting.  I  hope  to  fee  you  here  this  week.  I  fhall  fet  out 
for  Deal  on  Monday. — I  long  to  hear  how  the  foul  of  my  dear 
brother  profpers. — I  long  to  embrace  you  in  thefe  unworthy 
arms. — Methinks  I  could  now  fmg  my  nunc  dimittis  .with 
pleafure,  if  m.y  eyes  could  fee  my  dear  brother's  falvation.  I 
hope  you  have  converfed  v/ith  Mr.  IVcJley.  It  will  require 
ibme  degree  of  boldnefs  to  own  either  of  us  before  men.  God 

vouchfkfes 
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vouchfafcs  to  honour  us  ;  No  wonder  our  names  are  caft  out 
as  evil. — Dear  Mr.  — — — ,  I  hear,  is  ftaggcred  with  the  fear 
of  man. — Sifter,  I  truft,  is  in  a  good  way.  When  fiiall  1  fee 
you  ?  Come,  Oh  come  and  warm  my  heart,  by  telling  me  what 
God  hath  done  for  your  foul.  Eternity  will  be  too  fliort  to 
praife  him  for  What  he  has  done  for 

Your  •ffeclionate  brother, 
G.  IV. 

LETTER    LVIII. 

Reverend  and  dear  Sir,  London ,  Augujl  3,  1739. 

THIS  morning  I  received  yours,  and  though  I  leave  Loh' 
don  this  evening,  yet  I  cannot  but  fnatch  a  few  mo- 
ments to  fend  you  an  anfwer.  I  love  all  that  love  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ.  The  fpirit  of  Christ,  with  me  is  the  cen- 
ter. I  love  the  man,  and  you  in  particular,  though  in  all 
things  he  may  not  follow  with  me.  I  rejoice  there  is  a  revival 
of  true  religion  in  Scotland. «  The  fpirit  of  God  is  moving  on 
the  faces  of  thoufands  of  fouls  in  England.  The  word  runs 
very  fwiff,  and  fatan  falls  like  lightning  from  heaven.  God 
hath  fent  me  into  the  highways  and  hedges,  to  compel  poor 
finners  to  come  in;  many  !ire  left  to  water,  what  God  hath 
been  pleafed  to  plant ;  I  doubt  not  of  his  giving  a  great  increafe. 
But  I  am  a  child,  I  cannot  fpeak,  yet  God  will  rAagnify  his 
free  grace.  God  will  work,  and  all  oppof.tions  muft  for- 
ward, but  not  hinder  it.— Inclofed  I  have  fent  you  a  fermon 
juft  publiflied. — You  may  judge  of  my  principles  from  that. 
The  pi(Elurc  I  highly  honour. — May  I  follow  them  as  they 
follow  Christ.  I  am  no  friend  to  finlefs  perfection. — I  be- 
lieve the  being  (though  not  the  dominion)  of  fin  remains  in 
the  hearts  of  the  greateft  believers. — Time  and  bufinefs  will 
not  give  me  leave  to  enlarge. — Befides,  I  am  but  a  novice  in 
the  fchool  of  Christ  j  and  therefore  moft  earneftly  beg  your 
prayers,  that  I  may  grow  in  the  knowledge  of  our  common 
Lord.  At  his  call,  I  am  now  going  abroad,  and  exped^  to 
fuffcr  many  things  ere  I  return  home. — Reverend  and  dear  Sir, 
1  with  you  much  fuccefs  in  the  name  of  the  Lord,  and  am 
Your  brother  and  fcrvant  in  the  bcft  bonds, 

G.  IF. 

L  E.T  T  E  R 
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Dear  Sir,  London,  Auguji  2,  ll^Q, 

I  Cannot  leave  London  without  anfwering  your  laft  letter. 
I  am  convinced  that  God  calls  me  now  to  Georgia,  and  fo  are 
our  friends.  God's  ways  are  like  the  great  deep. — He  will  o-o 
a  way  by  himfelf.  Exitus  a6la  probat.  The  prophecy  you 
mention,  I  dare  not  apply  to  myfelf.  What  am  I,  that  God 
^ould  fo  delight  to  honour  me  ?  However,  I  believe  the  Lord 
will  work  a  great  work  upon  the  earth.  Whatever  inflru- 
ments  he  fhall  make  ufe  of  in  effecting  it,  I  care  not.  If 
Christ  be  preached,  if  my  dear  Lord  be  glorified,  I  rejoice- 
yea,  and  will  rejoice.  I  wilh  all  the  Lord's  fervants  were 
prophets.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  my  heart  is  now  melted  down  with 
a  fenfe  of  the  divine  love  !  Never  was  a  greater  inftance  of 
God's  free  grace  in  Christ.  What  am  I,  O  Lord,  that 
thou  fhouldeft  delight  to  honour  me  ?  Even  fo.  Father,  for  fo 
it  feemeth  good  in  thy  fight  !  Dear  Sir,  I  could  now  v/rite  all 
day;  but  other  bufmefs  demands  my  attendance. — Yet  a  little 
while,  and  we  fhall  fit  down  in  the  kingdom  of  God  for  ever. 
Dear  Sir  adieu.  Oh  give  thanks,  give  thanks,  and  pray  for 
Your's  moft  affedionately  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  W, 

LETTER    LX. 

Blendon,  Augujl  6,  1739. 

ND  would  fiot  dear  Mr. flay  for  my  laft  letter  ? 

What,  is  he  retired  into  the  country  to  learn  how  to  for- 
get his  God  ?  Is  he  gpt  into  favour  with  the  polite  world  ?  Are 

not  thefe  fad  fymptoms,  that  my  deareft  Mr.  — is  falling 

away  a-pace  ?  He  rpnned  into  one  extreme  lately,  and  now 
fatan  is  driving  him  into  another.  Did  not  I  forwarn  you  of 
this  ?  O  my  dear  friend,  my  brother,  return  to  your  firft  love, 
otherwife  you  will  find  the  fpirit  of  God  deferting  you  more 
and  more  every  day.  Nemo  repente  fuit  turpiiTimus.  But  I 
can  fay  no  more.— Perhaps  I  am  troublefome.  However, 
give  me  leave  to  weep.  Permit  me  to  pray  for  you.  Though 
you  are  now  dc^d  comparatively,  yet,  I  truft,  you  will  be 

alive. 
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alive.  Though  now  fccmingly  loft,  yet  furely  you  (liall  be 
found  again.  God  only  knows  how  fuch  news  would  rejoice 
the  heart  of,  dear  Sir, 

Your  affectionate  friend  in  the  bcft  bonds, 

G.  IK 

LETTER     LXI. 

Dear  Mr.  — ^t4guj}  7,  1739. 

I  Thank,  you  mofl  heartily  for  your  laft:  Had  you  been  more 
particular,  I  fliould  have  thanked  you  ftiill  more.  May 
God  reward  you  for  watching  over  my  foul!  Pride  and  feififh- 
nefs  are  the  tempers  of  the  devik  By  the  help  of  my  God  I 
will  never  reft  till  my  Mafter  gives  me  power  to  overcome 
tiiem.  It  is  dlfHcult,  I  believe,  to  go  throucjh  the  fiery  trial 
of  popularity  and  applaufe  untainted.  Blefled  be  God,  I  am 
now  fweetly  retired.  O  help  me,  my  dear  Sir,  by  your  prayers, 
as  well  as  your  advice,  and  believe  me  defirous  to  fubfcribe 
myfelf, 

Yuur's  moft  aiFcdionately  in  our  dear  Lord  Jesus, 

G.  TK 

LETTER     LXir. 

On  hoard  the  Eiizabeih^  Grave/end,  Augiijl  J4,  1 7  39. 
Reverend  and  dear  !S'u\, 

YOUR  kind  letter  gave  me  much  fatisfaiSllon.  It  breathed 
the  language  of  one,  who  is  a  Boanerges  in  the  church 
of  God.  Excefs  of  bufincfs  prevented  my  anfwering  it  fooner. 
As  I  am  now  retired  from  a  public  life,  I  truft  I  fhall  have 
time  to  try  my  heart  and  fcarch  out  my  fpirit.  Forget  me  not, 
dear  Sir,  when  you  are  prayiiig  for  all  thofe,  who  travel  by 
land  ar.d  by  water,  when  Itorms  and  winds  are  blowing  over 
me.  I  hope  I  fhall  always  carry  you,  and  others  of  my  dear 
friends  in  IValfS,  upon  my  heart,  whenever  I  go  in  and  out 
before  the  Lord.  It  would  rejoice  my  foul  to  hear  from  you, 
when  abroad.  Exhnrt  me,  oh  exhort  me,  to  be  valiant  for 
the  truth.  ^  Bid,  oh  b:d  me,  dear  Sir,  to  be  mindful  of  a  dying 
and  rifcn  Jesus. — Bid  me  to  remember  the  riches  of  his  free 
grace  in  pulling  me  as  a  brand  out  of  the  lire,  and  exhort  me 
to  lay  down  my  life  for  his  fake. — Brother  Harris^  I  find,  has 

come 
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come  ofFtriumphantly. — The  hour  of  fuffering  is  not  yet  come. 
God  prepare  us  all  for  it  !  I  cxpeiSt  to  fuffer  for  my  blefled 
mafter's  name  fake.  But,  wherefore  do  1  fear  ?  My  mafter 
will  pray  for  me. — Dear  Sir,  adieu.  I  knov/  you  not  in  perfon. 
Perhaps  I  may  never  fee  your  face  in  the  flefh.  However,  i 
fhall  fee  you  in  heaven,  and  then  you  fhall  fee  how  fmcerely  I 
now  fubfcribe  myfelf, 

Your  unworthy  brother  and  fellow-fervant  In  Christ, 

LETTER     LXIII. 

0;z  board  the  Elizahcih^  Gravefetid^  Augiijl  14,  1739. 
Dear  Madam, 

I  Cannot  think  of  your  favours,  and  yet  forbear  writin»  a 
letter  of  thanks.  I  cannot  think  of  your  parting  tears, 
and  not  inform  you,  how  fincerc'y  I  pray  God  to  comfort 
and  refrefh  your  foul. — Oh  Madam,  your  kindnefs  to  fuch  a 
dead  dog  as  I  am,  quite  furprizes  me.  How  much  more  oue;hc 
you  ajid  I,  and  all  mankind,  to  adore  the  unfpeakable  good- 
nefs  of  our  heavenly  Father,  who  has  fo  loved  the  world,  as  to 
give  his  only-begotten  Son,  that  whofoever  believeth  in  him 
(hould  not  perifli,  but  have  everlafting  life.  Dear  Madam,^ 
never  reft  till  you-  have  a  lively  faith  in  Christ  Jesus.  God 
has  put  into  your  heart  good  defues  after  it.  Continue  inftant 
in  prayer  ;  apply  to  Jesus  Christ,  as  a  poor  finner,  and  yet 

a  little  while,  and  dear  Mrs.  — fhall  be  a  chriftian  indeed, 

Haften,0  Lord,  that  blefled  time.  Oh  let  thy  kingdom  come, 
in  full  power,  into  this  thy  handmaiden's  heart  !  Innumerable: 
temptations  furround  you,  to  make  you  take  up  your  reft  here. 
But,  I  hope,  Madam,  you  will  be  upon  your  guard,  and  let 
nothing  be  thought  of,  or  done,  by  you,  which  may  any  way 
tend  to  indulge  the  luft  of  the  eye  and  the  pride  of  life.  Sim- 
plicity is  the  very  fpirit  of  the  gofpel  ;  therefore,  the  more  wc 
learn  Christ,  the  more  rcgardlefs  we  fliall  be  of  worldly  va- 
nities. God  of  his  infinite  mercy  make  you  a  widow  indeed  ! 
You  fee,  Madam,  how  freely  I  have  wrote  to  you.  It  is  be- 
caufe  I  value  your  v^elfare. — It  is  the  beft  return  that  can  be 
made,  for  all  favours  conferred  on,  Madam, 
Your  moft  obliged  friend  and  fervaiit  in  oui  dear  Lord  Jesus, 

G.  JV. 
I  LETTER 
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LETTER    LXIV. 

On  board  the  Elizabeth^  Gravefendy  Augujl  14,  1739. 
Dear  Madam^ 

YOUR  affectionate  parting,  and  the  tears  I  obferved  you 
to  flied,  even  when  I  was  at  a  diftance  from  you,  made 
me  almoft  ready  to  cry  out  "  What  mean  you  to  weep  and 
to  break  my  heart  r"  Oh  may  our  dear  Lord  put  your  tears 
into  his  bottle,  and  reward  you  a  thoufand  fold  for  all  the  kind- 
neffes  you  have  fhewn  to  me  !  Indeed  I  am  lefs  than  the  leaft 
of  his  fervants.  But  yet,  fo  loving  is  my  dear  Mafter,  that  he 
will  not  let  a  cup  of  cold  water  given  in  his  name,  to  pafs  by 
unobfervcd  or  unrewarded.  When  partaking  of  your  bounty 
of  flour,  I  hope  1  fhall  pray  that  you  and  your's  may  eat  bread 
in  the  kingdom  of  God.  You  have  all  good  defires ;  I  hope 
you  are  not  far  from  the  kingdom  of  God. — Oh  let  there  not 
be  any  thing  lacking.  Give  God  your  hearts,  your  whole 
hearts;  let  Jesus  Christ's  be  your  whole  wifdom,  your 
whole  righteoufnefs  ;  and  then  he  will  be  your  whole  faniSlifi- 
cation  and  eternal  redemption.  I  write  this  from  my  floating 
habitation,  to  affure  you  how  fincerely  I  am 

Your  moft  obliged  friend  and  affedionatc  humble  fervant. 


Mv  dear  Mr. 


LETTER    LXV. 

On  hoard  the  Elizabeth ^  Auguji  14,  1739. 


AT  length  we  are  embarked  ;  our  fhip  is  now  going  to 
the  Doivm. — Yet  a  little  while,  and,  God  willing,  I 
Ihall  fee  you  once  more  in  the  flcfh.  My  family  confifts  of 
more  than  twelve,  bcfides  two  children  ;  I  hope  all  are  defirous 
to  know  Christ.  God  ftrengthcns  me  mightily  in  the  inner 
man.  The  fcrmon  I  have  fent  you  is  one  of  my  extempore 
fermons. — The  journal  will  acquaint  you  with  particulars. — 
My  brother,  the  captain,  hath  been  with  mc  this  laft  week.— 
If  he  leaves  off  difputing,  and  will  come  to  Christ  as  a  poor 
loft  fmner,  he  will  do  well. — The  bifhop  oi  London  has  lately 
wrote  againft  mc ;  I  truft  Gqd  hath  affiited  me  in  writing  an 
anfwer. — It  is  now  in  the  prefs. — All  the  felf-righteous  are  up 

in 
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in  arms. — My  Mafter makes  me  more  than  a  conqueror  through 

his  love.     Mr. has  about  forty  focieties  in  Torkjhire. 

Both  the  Mr.  TVeJIe/s  go  on  well — Go  where  you  will,  reli- 
gion (either  for  or  againft  it)  is  the  talk. — Probably  a  fuffering 
time  will  come.  You  will  not  be  afhamed  of  me,  though  I 
fhould  be  a  prifoner.  Perhaps  you  will  be  put  to  the  trial : 
But  how  does  my  dear  friend's  heart  ?  Have  you  found  Christ  ? 
Does  he  live  in  you,  fo  as  to  be  the  alpha  and  omega,  the 
beginning  and  end  of  all  your  actions?  Are  you  enlightened 
to  fee  the  exceeding  great  riches  and  fulnefs  of  his  grace  ?  Oh 
how  will  it  rejoice  my  foul  to  fee  you  a  proficient  in  the  fchool 
of  Christ  ?  How  will  it  delight  me  to  fee  your  little  flock 
prefling  towards  the  mark. — Soon  after  this  reaches  Georgia^  I 
hope  to  fee  you. — My  ftay  will  be  as  fhort  as  poflible  at  Phila- 
delphia. I  muft  not  delay  coming  to  my  dear,  though  poor 
charge. — I  expe£l  to  find  Savannah  almoft  defolate  ;  but  our 
extremity  is  God's  opportunity.  I  believe  it  will  lift  up  its 
drooping  head. — For  the  prefent,  my  dear  friend,  farewell. 
Your's  moft  afFedionately  in  Christ, 

G,  W, 

LETTER     LXVI, 

On  hoard  the  Elizabeth  going  to  the  Downs,  Augujl  15,  1739, 
M^  dear  Brother, 

THE  agony  I  was  in  at  your  departure,  and  tb°  many 
ftrong  cryings  and  tears  which  I  offered  up  to  God 
afterwards,  plainly  (hew,  that  I  love  you  in  fincerity  and  truth. 
Though  I  am  now  about  to  launch  into  the  great  deep,  yet  I 
muft  write  you  a  parting  line.  I  cannot  but  think  you  will 
come  to  Christ  in  earneft.  God  has  moft  remarkably  met 
you  by  his  providence. — His  fpirit  has  been  ftriving  with  you, 
and  I  doubt  not  but  it  will  get  the  vi£tory  over  your  carnal 
reafonings,  and  the  rebellion  of  a  depraved  heart.  But  do  not, 
my  dear  brother,  I  befeech  you,  difpute  againft  your  own  hap- 
pinefs. — Be  not  unwilling  to  confefs  that  you  arc  not  yet  a 
chriftian.  Remember  what  our  Lord  hath  faid  :  "  Whofo- 
ever  receiveth  not  the  kingdom  of  God,  as  a  little  child,  (hall 
in  no-wife  enter  therein." — I  befeech  you,  by  the  mercies  of 
God  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord,  to  leave  off dijputing.     You 

have 
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have  been,  I  think,  frequently  convinced  ;  but  nature, 
I  find,  has  as  frequently  inierpofcd,  and  pcrfuaded  you  that 
you  had  gone  far  enough  already. —  But  does  not  my  dear 
brother  f;nd,  that  he  yet  lacks  fomething  ?  Have  not  his  tem- 
pers and  corruptions  j  nay,  hath  not  fin  itfclf  dominion  over 
him  ?  Arc  his  aiFctS^ions  weaned  from  the  world  r  Docs  he 
feel  himfelf  a  poor  Icift  fmner  ?  Is  he  willing  the  Lord  Jesus 
fhould  be  his  whole  righteouinefs  r  Is  he  convinced  of  the  frce- 
nefs,  as  well  as  of  the  riches  of  his  grace  ?  You  fee,  my  dear 
brother,  how  freely  I  deal  with  you.  It  is  becaufe  I  love  you 
with  a  peculiar  love. — Never  did  n.y  heart  exult  at  the  fight 
of  any  relation,  as  at  the  fight  of  you.  Surely  God  intends  to 
give  me  my  dear  brother.  He  is  alrc.-.dy  an  almofl:  ;  haflen, 
O  Lord,  that  blefl'ed  time,  when  he  fhall  be  an  altogether 
chrillian,  and  let  thy  kingdom,  with  full  power,  come  into  my 
dear  brother's  heart  ! — How  Iliall  I  fay  farewell  .''  If  you  have 
opportunity,  pray  write  to 

Your  moft  aftediionate,  though  unworthy  brother, 

G.  W. 

LETTER     LXVII. 

On  hoard  the  Eli'z.obeth  going  to  ihc  Downs^  Augujl  16,  1 7  39. 
T>car  'Air. •  < 

1  Thank  God  for  hisgoodnefs  to  brother  Hcvjell  Harris.  I 
thank  you  for  informing  me  of  it.  The  ftorm  is  diverted 
for  a  v/hilc,  but  I  cxpeft  it  to  break  upon  my  head  one  time  or 
another.  God  has,  for  a  while,  prepared  me  a  place  of  refuge 
in  the  (hip,  frpm  whence  I  write  this.  Oh  befeech  him,  that  I 
nAay  improve  the  retirement  by  fcarching  out  my  fpirit.  I 
have  almofl:  forgot,  that  I  was  in  the  world.  My  family  on 
board  is  quite  fettled,  and  we  live  and  love  like  chriftians. 
God  only  knows  where  you  and  I  fliall  meet  again  ;  whether 
in  time  'or  eternity.  However,  this  we  know,  that  both 
niuft  be  tried  to  the  uttermoft.  Inv.'ard  and  outward  alfli£iior^s 
await  us,  and  all  the  cliildrcji  of  God.  I  zm  now  reading  the 
book  of  martyrs.  They  make  me  bluin  to  think  how  little  I 
fuffer  for  Christ's  fake.  They  warm  my  heart,  and  make 
me  think  the  time  lono;  till  1  am  called  to  refift  even  unto 
blood  :    Hut  I  fear  the  treachery  of  this  heart  of  mine.     Dear 

Mr. 
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•Mr.  — • ,  to  your  paft,  add  one  more  favour,  *'  pray  that 

I  may  be  found  faithful."  I  truft  I  fhall  have  a  fweet  reinein- 
brance  of  you  and  my  other  dear  friends,  when  I  go  in  and  out 
befcre  the  Lord.  Salute  them  moft  affedlionately.  Exhort 
them,   oh  exhort  them  to  continue  in  the  grace  of  God  ; 

and  forget  not  to  vi^rite  to,  dear  Mr. , 

Yours  mofb  aftediorately  in  our  dear  Lor-D  Jesus, 

G.  TV. 

LETTER    LXVIII. 

Reverend  and  dear  Sir-t  Philadelphia,  Nov.  lo,  1739** 

THOUGH  bufmefs  prevents  my  correfponding  with  you 
fo  frequently  as  I  did  when  in  England,  yet  what  can 
hinder  me  now,  but  a  want  of  gratitude  and  Jove  ?  Accept 
then,  dear  Sir,  my  fincere,  though  late  thanks,  for  all  favours 
conferred  upon  me,  and  adure  yourfelf,  I  remember  both  you 
and  your  beloved  people  at  the  throne  of  grace.  Nothing  will 
rejoice  me  more  than  to  hear,  that  the  good  pleafure  of  the 
LoRDprofpers  in  your  hand.  Oh  dear  Sir,  what  a  gracious  Ma- 
iler do  we  fcrve  !  His  loving-kindnefs  ftill  prevents,  accompa- 
nies, and  follows  me.  He  has  not  given  me  over  unto  death,  but 
is  ftill  pleafed  to  dig  and  dung  round  me,  and  not  cut  me  down 
as  acumbererof  the  ground.  I  long  to  be  purged,  dear  Sir, 
that  I  may  bring  for^th  more  fruit.  Since  my  retirement  from 
the  world,  I  have  feen  more  and  more  how  full  I  am  of  corrup- 
tion. Nothing  could  poflibly  fupport  my  foul  under  the  many 
agonies  which  opprefTed  me,  when  on  board,  but  a  confidera- 
tion  of  the  freenefs,  eternity,  and  unchangeablenefs  of  God's 
love  to  me,  the  chief  of  fmners.-^^In  about  a  twelvemonth, 
probably,  I  fhall  return  again  to  my  native  country.  Satan  no 
doubt  will  endeavour  to  ftir  up  all  his  forces  againft  me.  By 
the  help  of  my  God,  I  will  once  more  come  forthwith  my 
fling  and  my  ftone. — -I  fliall  wait  with  impatience  to  hear  how 
the  work  goes  on  in  my  abfence.  I  truft,  God,  by  this  time, 
has  fent  forth  more  labourers  into  his  harveft.  I  heartily  wifh 
all  the  Lord's  fervants  v/ere  prophets.  I  verily  believe,  the 
right-hand  of  the  Lord  will  not  only  have  the  pfe-emi- 
nence,  but  alfo  bring  mighty  things  to  pafs.    O  how  do  I  long, 

*  Many  of  the  letters  of  this  date  v/ere  written  on  niip-board   during 
the  paflage,  but  dated  when  fent  off  from  Pbiladdpbia. 

Vol.  I.  F  dear 
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dear  Sir,  to  fee  bigotry  and  pnrty-zcal  taken  away,  and  all  rbe 
Lord's  fervants  more  knit  together.  Pray,  my  due  refpeiSks 
to  all  that  are  fo  kind  as  to  enquire  after  me.  Exhort  them  to 
pray  and  give  thanks  for. 

Your  unworthy  friend,  brother,  and  fervant  in  our 
dear  Lord's  vineyard, 

G,iy. 

LETTER    LXIX. 

Revermd  and  dear  Sir y  Philadelphia^  Nov.  lO,  1739. 

AN  appoints,  but  God  difappoints.  No  doubt  it  was 
beft,  that  I  fliould  not  fee  your  anfwer  to  the  bifhop's 
letter  before  I  left  England.  I  hope  it  was  wrote  with  the 
meeknefs  and  gentlenefs  of  Christ,  and  then  no  doubt  God 
will  give  his  blefllng.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  how  is  the  glory  departed 
from  Ifrael !  In  what  dregs  of  time  are  we  born  ?  Boafting  of 

our  orthodoxy  and  primitive  purity,  and  yet  alas!    but is 

not  this  enough,  dear  Sir,  to  excite  our  zeal  even  till  it  do  cat 
us  up  ?  Wherefore  hath  God  called  us  by  his  free  grace,  and 
made  a  difference  between  us  and  others,  but  that  we  (hould 
Hand  up  in  defence  of  his  injured  honour  ?  Your  friend,  Mr. 

. ,  has  told  me  how  plentifully  you  once  tafted  of  the 

good  word  of  life,  and  felt  the  powers  of  the  world  to  come. 
Oh  that  the  divine  fpark  may  again  kindle  in  the  heart  till  it 
become  a  flame  of  ^nc  !  Nothing  will  fo  much  enforce  your 
argumer>ts  as  a  life  exactly  conformable  to  the  holy  Jesus. — 
When  with  you  laft,  I  thought  you  fpoke  too  favourable  of 
horfe-races,  and  fuch  things.  But  what  diverfion  ought  a 
•hriftian  or  a  clergyman  to  know" or  fpeak  of,  but  that  of  do- 
,ing  good  ?  Many  who  are  right  in  their  principles,  are.worfe 
than  I  could  wlili  in  their  pradlice.  Oh  for  a  revival  of 
true  a»d  undefiled  religion  in  all  k^s  whatfoever  !  I  long  to 
fee  a  catholic  fpirit  over-fpread  the  world  ;  may  God  vouc1>- 
fafe  to  make  me  an  inftrument  of  promoting  it !  Methinks,  I 
care  not  what  I  do  or  fufFer,  fo  that  I  may  fee  my  Lord's 
kingdom  come  with  power.  But  I  know  not  my  own  weak- 
ncfs,  till  I  am  tried.  Dear  Sir,  pray  for  me,  that  I  may  b« 
found  faithful  in  an  hour  of  temptation.  I  expedl  to  be  tried 
to  the  uttcrmoft,  and  to  hear,  that  many  are  become  my  ene- 
mies, who  once  would,  as  it  were,  have  plucked  out  their  eyes 

for 
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forme.  It  is  necefTary  that  fuch  offences  fhould  come  ;  other- 
wife,  how  can  I  know  that  I  am,  vvhat  I  defire  to  be,  dear 
Sir, 

Your  aftes5lionate  fiiend  and  true  brother  in  Christ, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER     LXX. 

Philadelphia^  Nov.  lO,  1739. 
A'ly  dear  Brethren^  and  vjorthy  fcllotu-labourcrs  in  Christ, 

THOUGH  I  know  none  of  you  in  perfon,  yet,  from  the 
time  I  heard  of  your  faith  and  love  towards  our  dear 
Lord  Jesus,  I  have  been  acquainted  with  you  in  fpirit,  and 
have  conflantly  mentioned  you  in  my  poor  prayers.  The  good 
pleafure  of  the  Lord,  I  find,  profpers  in  your  hands  j  and  I 
pray  GoD  increafe  you  more  and  more,  both  you  and  your 
children.  Scoiland,  like  England^  hath  been  fo  much  fetiled 
upon  it's  lees  for  fome  time,  that  I  fear  our  late  days  may  pro- 
perly be  called  the  midnight  of  the  church.  Blefied  be  God, 
the  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  hath  fent  forth 
many  of  his  fervants  with  this  cry,  "  Behold  the  bridegroom 
Cometh."  Thoufands  obey  the  call,  and  are  trimming  their 
fpiritual  lamps,  in  order  to  go  forth  to  meet  him.  I  cannot 
but  think  a  winnowing  timie  will  come  after  this^  in-gathering 
of  fouls.  O  that  we  may  fuffer  only  as  chriftians,  and  thea 
the  fpirit  of  Christ  and  of  glory  will  reft  upon  us.  In  pa- 
tience pofTefs  your  fouls,  and  I  will  leave  my  caufe  to  God. 
You,  my  reverend  Brethren,  I  am  perfuaded,  are  no  otherwife 
minded  ;  may  we  go  on  then  in  the  power,  and  under  the 
guidance  of  the  Lord  of  Hosts.  The  eternal  God  will  be 
your  perpetual  refuge.  He  that  employs,  will  protect;  as  your 
day  is,  fo  fhall  your  ftrength  be.  Let  not  Our  dear  Lord's 
>ambs  pcrifli  for  lack  of  knowledge.  **  Give  ye,  give  ye  them 
to  eat,"  methinks,  is  the  endearing,  conftraining  command  of 
the  great  Shepherd  and  Bihop  of  fouls.  And  O  that  a  dv.Q 
cbcdience  may  be  paid  to  it  by  me,  your  unworthy  brother, 
But  I  blufli  almoft^  when  I  ftile  myfeif  your  brother  ;  ijv  I 
am  a  child,  and  all  of  you  are  fathers.  Oh,  ftrive  together 
with  me  in  your  prayers,  that  the  divine  ftrength  may  beftjll 
magnified   in  my  weaknefs.     You  will  intreat  the  Lord   to 

F  a  bids 
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blcfs  the  orphan-houfe.  I  have  reafon  to  think,  Gou  will 
bring  great  good  out  of  it.  Oh  that  I  may  be  prepared  for  fu- 
ture favours  !  Oh  that  pride  and  fclf-love  may  thoroughly  be 
fubdued  !  Brethren,  I  befeech  you  by  the  mercies  of  God  in 
Christ  Jesus,  to  pray  for  me,  whilft  winds  and  ftorms  are 
blowing  over  me.  You  are  not  forgotten  by  him,  who,  though 
the  moft  unworthy  of  his  Lord's  fervants,  defires  to  fubfcribe . 
hinifelf, 

Your  afFecSlionate  brother,  and  fellow-pilgrim  and 
labourer  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  IK 

LETTER    LXXI. 

My  dear  Friend,  Philadelphia,  Nov.  lo,  1 739. 

BECAUSK  I  will  not  forget  you,  I  begin  to  write  before 
we  get  on  fliore.     How  is  dear  Mr. 's  heart  ?  Has 

he  yet  recovered  his  firft  love  ?  And  is  that  prophecy,  "  This 
child  is  fet  for  the  falling  and  rifing  again  of  many  in  Ifrael^* 
as  yet  fulfilled  in  him.  I  cannot  but  think  a  good  work  was 
once  wrought  upon  your  foul.  I  cannot  but  think,  God  will 
yet  fulfil  his  whole  will  in  you.  But  let  not  my  dear  friend 
lii-jger  any  longer.  If  there  is  mercy  with  God,  let  him  be 
feared,  not  difobeyed.  If  he  has  promifed  to  hfeal  our  back- 
llidir.gs,  and  love  us  freely,  let  his  goodnefs  lead  us  to  repent- 
ance. Profperity  hath  been  a  fnare  to  you  ;  every  day  I  fee 
the  excellency  of  that  part  of  Agiir^s,  prayer,  "  Give  me  not 
riches,  left  I  be  full  and  deny  thee,^and  fay,  who  is  the  Lord." 
And  that  petition  in  our  liturgy,  "  In  all  time  of  our  wealth, 
good  Lord  deliver  us."  I  always  take  particular  notice  of  it. 
1  believe  you  will  not  be  at  all  richer  this  year,  than  you  was 
thclaft. — For  as  riches  incrcafe,  our  wants  incrcafe  with  them. 
— I  write  not  this  to  have  you  defert  your  ftation,  but  to  excite 
a  holy  jcaloufy  in  your  heart. — Oh,  what  would  I  give  to  fee 
niy  dear  friend,  as  formerly,  *'  Fervent  in  fpirit,  ferving  the 
Lord."  If  God  fends  me  to  England  again,  I  fhall  try  my 
friends.  However  that  be,  I  am  perfuaded,  that  fuffering  for 
righteoufncfs  fake,  is  the  beft,  the  greateft  preferment  in  the 
church  of  Christ.  But  how  does  your  little  —  I  would  not 
willingly  fay,  your-great  idol.     Pray  accept  a  quarto  bible  for 

him. 
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him.  Oh,  my  friend,  give  him  up  to  God,  and  do  not 
provoke  him,  by  over-fondnefs  and  too  great  indulgence,  to 
take  him  from  you.  The  little  lambs  on  board  improve  brave- 
ly; they  bear  the  voyage  beft  of  all.  They  are  as  lufty  as 
eagles  :  God  has  dealt  moft  gently  with  us.  I  hope  I  may 
fay,  the  church  in  my  houfe  falute  you  and  your  wife, — I  do 
not  forget  her  ;  may  flie  never  reft  till  fhe  comes  into  the  glo- 
rious liberty  of  the  children  of  God  !  It  is  a  bleffed  thing,  my 
dear  friend,  to  be  the  Lord's  freeman.  My  heart  is  full ;  I 
repent  I  have  not  allowed  more  paper.  My  dear  Sir,  excufe 
gnd  pray  for 

Your  moft  afFedlionate,  though  unworthy  friend, 

G.  ir. 

LETTER     LXXII. 

My  dearS'i/ier  in  Christ,         Philadelphia^  Nov.  10,  1739. 

WANT  of  time,  not  want  of  refpedl,  has  prevented  my 
anfwering  your  kind  letters.  I  efteem  you  highly  for 
Christ's  fake.  I  believe  you  to  be  one  whom  God  has 
chofen  out  of  the  world,  and  hath  fealed  to  the  day  of  redemp- 
tion. Nothing,  therefore,  fliall  pluck  you  out  of  his  hands. 
Was  it  not  for  this  promife,my  foul  would  be  exceeding forrow- 
ful  at  the  profpeft  of  what  I  may  undergo.  The  innumerable 
temptations  that  attend  a  popular  life,  fometimes  make  me 
think  it  would  be  beft  for  me  to  withdraw.  But  then  I  con- 
fider,  that  He,  who  delivered  Daniel  out.  oi  the  den  of  lions, 
and  the  three  children  out  of  the  fiery  furnace,  is  able  and 
willing  to  deliver  me  alfo  out  of  the  fiery  furnace  of  popularity 
and  applaufe,  and  from  the  fury  of  thofe,  who,  for  preaching 
Christ,  and  him  crucified,  are  my  inveterate  enemies.  In 
his  ftrength  therefore,  and  at  his  command,  whenever  his 
providence  fhall  call,  I  will  venture  out  again.  As  yet  my 
trials  have  been  nothing.  Hereafter  a  winnowing  time  may 
come  ;  then  we  (hall  fee,  who  is  on  the  Lord's  fide,  and  who 
dare  to  confefs  Christ  before  men.  None  but  thofe  v^^ho 
wholly  rely  on  the  Redeemer's  righteoufnefs,  and  are  truly 
born  again  of  God.  Oh  pray,  that  I  may  be  found  faithful. 
Satan  hath  been  very  bufy  with  me  fince  I  faw  you,  but  I  truft 
the  Lord,  by  thefe  inv.'ard  trials,  will  purge  me,  that  I  may 

F  3  bring 
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bring  forth  more  fruit.  Ccafc  npt  to  pray,  that  this  itiay  ^ 
the  happy  cafe  of, 

Your  fervant  in  the  gofpel, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER     LXXIII. 

Dear  Mr. Philadelphia,  Nov.  lo,  1 739. 

YOU  cannot  well  conceive  how  conftantly  you  have  beci> 
wpon  my  heart,  fince  I  faw  you.  I  think  there  has  been 
a  fynipathy  between  your  heart  and  mine.  I  have  often  pitied 
my  dying  friend,  and  as  often  prayed,  that  he  may  leave  a  word 
for  God.  I  fay,  prayed,  for  God  alone  can  remove  the  load, 
r — I  know  too  well  what  fuch  temptations  are,  to  think  they 
may  be  overcome  by  our  own  flirength.  But,  my  dear  Friend, 
you  and  I,  weak  as  we  are,  can  do  all  things  through  Christ 
{Irengthening  us. — Do  you  believe  on  the  Son  of  God  ?  All 
things  are  pofuble  to  him  that  bclieveth.  If  the  devil  there- 
tore  continues  his  aflaults,  rcfift  him,  ftedfaft  in  the  faith.  Re- 
fift  him,  my  dear  Friend,  and  he  will  flee  from  you  ;  rather 
fuffer  any  thing,  than  be  unequally  yoked  with  an  unbeliever. 
If  you  cannot  overcome  where  you  are,  abfence,  perhaps,  may 
cun-  ycu.     Methinks,  I  would  do  and  fuffer  any  thing,  rather 

th;in  dear  Mr. fliould  be  led  away. — My  companions  in 

travel  have  an  equal  refpedt  for  you.  We  have  often  joined 
in  prayer  for  you,  when  eating  your  cake.  May  God  reward 
}  ou  for  that,  and  all  your  other  kind  rcfpcds  and  favours  con- 
ferred on,  dear  Mr. , 

Tour's  mofl  affediionately  in  Christ, 

G.jy, 

LETTER    LXXIV. 

Dear  Madam^  Philadelphia,  Nov.  lO,  T739r 

Should  think  myfelf  highly  ungrateful,  did  I  not  take  aH 
opportunities  of  acknowledging  the  many  kindnefTesI  have 
received  at  your  hands.  Your  lafc  prefcnts  have  been  exceed- 
ing ferviceablc  on  bor.rd  the  fl:iip,  and  every  time  we  have  tailed 
your  bountv,  I  have  cndeavaured  to  dart  up  a  fnort  ejaculation 
for  our  kind  bencfadtrefs.     You  cannot  conceive,  dear  Madam^ 
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how  loving  the  Lord  has  dealt  with  us  ;  he  has  given  us  aJl 
things  richly  to  enjoy,  and  comforted  us  on  every  fide.  In- 
deed fometimes  he  has  been  pleafed  to  withdraw  from  me, 
and  to  permit  fatan  to  fend  me  a  thorn  in  the  flelh. — But  that 
was  only  to  fhew  me  my  vilenefs,  and  to  prepare  me  for  fur- 
ther manifeftations  of  his  goodnefs  to  my  foul.  Our  voyage 
though  long  has  not  been  teJious  or  burdenfome.  My  foul 
Avants  retirement. — I  dread  coming  out  into  the  world  again. 
I  am  confident,  dear  Madam,  that  you  will  pray  for  me,  that 
I  may  be  kept  unfpotted  from  it.  Oh  what  a  blelled  Mafter 
do  we  ferve  !  His  rod  as  well  as  fiafF comforts  the  foul.  His 
corrc£lions  are  all  loving,  and  are  only  intended  to  make  us 
truly  great.  Though  you  feemed  to  doubt,  yet  I  hope  to  fee 
you  once  more  before  you  go  hence.  I  cannot  fay  I  expetSl: 
liberty  long,  if  I  fpeak  boldly  the  truth  as  I  ought  to  fpeak. — 
Indeed  there  is  no  being  a  true  chriftian,  and  yet  holding  with 
she  world,  fo  much  as  fomc  may  imagine.  Jesus  Christ 
calls  us  to  fimplicity.  I  have  often  thought,  dear  Madam, 
that  you  did  not  fee  through  the  world  enough.  Numbers  are 
accounted  chriftians,  who  have  only  a  name  to  live.  I  pray 
God  to  open  all  our  eyes,  that  we  may  fee  every  thing  clearly. 
A  time  of  perfecution  will  fhow  who  are  IfracUtes  indeed,  and 
who  outfide  profeflbrs, — I  hope.  Madam,  that,  when  tried, 
you  will  come  forth  as  gold  purified  feven  times  in  the  fire.  I 
only  fear  for,  and  fufpe^t  myfelf, — The  Lord  my  righteouf- 
nefs  will  uphold  me.  Dear  Adadam,  God  only  knows  with 
V'hat  gratitude  I  defire  to  fubfcribe  myfelf 

Your  mofl  obliged  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  IK 

LETTER    LXXV. 

Dear  Mis. Philadelphia,  Nov.  10,  1739. 

'HEN  laft  abroad,  I  could  not  write  to  you  for  want 
of  knowing  your  name.  BlefTed  be  God  we  have 
fince  been  better  acquainted,  and  I  now  know  your  name  and 
place  of  abode.  May  the  God,  whom  I  defire  to  lerve,  'ichly 
reward  you  for  receiving  me  into  your  houfe.  You  were  one 
of  my  moft  conftant  hearers  j  may  you  be  my  joy  and  crowa 
oi  rejoicing  in  the  day  of  the  Lord  Jesus.     I  trufl  ere  now, 

F  4  you 
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you  have  felt,  that  the  kingdom  of  God    ooes    not  confift   In 

word,  nut  in  power.     I  know  that  Mrs.  would  have  mc 

deal  plainly  with  her  foul;  therefore  I  fhall  not  fcruple  to  tell 
her-,  1  ow  I  have  fometimes  thought  fhe  was  not  yet  clearly 
enough  convinced  of  fin,  and  of  the  perfe6l  righteoufnefs 
wrought  out  for,  and  to  be  imputed  to  her,  by  the  Lord 
Jesus  Christ,  through  faith  in  his'blood. — Since  I  have  been 
on  Cupboard,  blefTcd  be  God,  his  name  has  made  my  foul  to 
fmart,   and   caufcd   me  to  fee  more  of  my  own  wretchednefs. 

Oh,  Mr<^. ,  you  know  not,  neither  do  I  myfclf  know  as 

yet,  what  a  myftery  of  iniquity  is  hivl  even  in  a  heart  timely 
renewed.  I  faw  a  little  of  it  the  other  day  ;  and  had  I  not 
known  my  Redeemer  liveth,  and  that  he  ever  livcth  to  make 
intcrceflion  for  me,  I  muft  have  funk  into  dcfpair  : 

But  there's  a  voice  offoverc'tgn  grace 

Scuuds  from  the  f acred  word ; 
Here  ye  dejpahing  finners  come. 

And  truji  upon  the  Lord. 

May  Gon  of  his  infinite  mercy  fo  work  upon  you,  that,  at 
at  the  laft  day,  you  may  be  found  having  on  the  wedding- 
garment  !  was  I  to  ftudy  to  eternity,  I  could  wifh  you  nothing 
better.  May  the  ever-blefTed  God  fay  Amen  to  it.  I  hope 
your  little  daughters  are  in  good  health.  Dear  Mrs. ,  ex- 
hort them  to  renounce  the  hift  of  the  eye  and  the  pride  of 
life,  and  to  abftain  from  all  appearance  of  evil.  I  have  a  fin- 
cere  concern  for  you  and  yours,  and  with  all  poffible  thanks 
for  your  kind  prefents  and  affection,  I  fubfcribe  myfelf 
Your  finccrc  friend  and  fcryant  in  Christ, 

G.  Jl\ 

LETTER     LXXVI. 

Dear  Mrs, Philadelph'ta^  Nov.  10,  1739. 

AS  I  do  not  forget  to  pray  for,  fo  I  do  not  forget  to  write 
to  you,  to  nrake  a  proper  acknowledgment  of  your  and 
your  hufband's  love  j  exhorting  you  to  fave  yourfelves  from 
this  untoward  generation.  Before  I  left  London^  I  perceived 
God  was  working  upon  your  foul.  I  truft  the  fame  God, 
fince  my  departure,  has  carried  it  on,  and  that  you  are  con- 
vinced 


LETTERS.  ^j 

vinced  of  the  fiti  of  unbelief.     Oh  dear  Mrs.  ,  ,,  it  is  a 

difficult  thing  to  oelieve  aright ;  it  can  only  be  given  from 
above.  I  know  many  of  my  acquaintance,  who  love  to  hear 
me  talk  and  preach,  and  who  receive  me  gladly  into  their 
houfes ;  but  alas  I  I  fear  they  are  felf-righteous,  and  were 
never  yei:  truly  convinced  of  fm.  They  have  good  defires, 
and  therefore  flatter  themfelves,  that  they  are  good  chriftians  : 
But  I  fear  many  of  tftem   are  only  foolifh  virgins.     I  would 

not  have  dear  Mrs.  or  her  hufband   of  this  number. 

if  llie  hath  followed  on  to  know  the  Lord,  I  am  per- 
fuaded  ere  now,  flie  is  in  fome  meafure  brought  out  of 
hciicifi  and  taught  of  God  to  rely  only  on  Jesus  Christ 
for  wifdom,  rightcGufnefs,  faiKtilication,  and  redemption. 
If  tlius  minded,  your  loul  is  at  peace  with  God,  itfelf,  and 
the  wef id.  if  notj  let  her  a(k  and  it  fliall  be  given  her,  let 
her  Ic"':  ::.nd  ihe  {h:dl  rind,  lee  her  knock  arid  a  door  of 
mercy    .^-ii   be  opened  unto  her.— -All  things  are  polTible  to 

him   th  ,':  oent-vetli — Oh   dear  Mrs. ,  my  heart  is  in- 

lafged  tow'rds  you  j  I  long  for  your  falvation  :  prefs  on  and 
faint  not.  Whenever  I  come,  1  fhall  exped  to  fuffer.  But 
though  we  die  for  Christ,  oh  let  us  pray  that  wd  niay 
not  deny  him  in  any  wife.  Nothing  but  the  free  almighty 
grace  of  God  can  uphold. 

Your  fincere  friend  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 

LETTER    LXXVIL 

Rev,  and  Dear  Sir-y  Philadelphia^  Nov.  lo,  1739. 

I  Think  I  may  fay  of  you,  as  the  Samaritans  did  upon  ano- 
ther occafion,  I  believe  you  to  be  a  true  lover  of  our  dear 
Lord  Jesus.  Not  merely  becaufe  my  brother  told  me  fo, 
but  becaufe  I  have  it  under  his  own  hand.  Your  laft  kind 
letter  has  knit  my  heart  *Tioft  clofely  to  you.  I  love  thofe  that 
thunder  out  the  word.  The  chriftian  world  is  in  a  deep  fleep. 
Nothing  but  a  loud  voice  can  awaken  them  out  of  it.  I  pray 
God  to  ilrengthen  you  rnore  and  more,  and  caufe  you  to 
triumph  in  every  place.  Though  abfent  in  body,  I  am  pre- 
fent  with  you  in  fpirit.  It  would  rejoice  me  to  hear  of  your 
fuccefs  in  the  Lord.  In  about  '4  ^y/elyemonth  I  purpofe^  Qod 

willing. 


74  LETTERS. 

vrillinj,  to  return  to  England-^  who  knows  but  then  I  may  Teft 
you  face  to  face,  and  have  foine  fpiritual  gift  imparted  to  my 
foul  ?  I  long  to  die  to  myfelf,  and  to  be  aUve  unto  God.  Me- 
thinks  I  would  be  always  upon  the  wing  ;  but  alas  !  I  have 
a  body  of  fin,  which  at  times  makes  me  cry  out,  *'  who  (hall 
deliver  me  ?"  I  thank  God,  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  will 
tleliver.  But  1  never  expect  intire  freedom,  till  I  bow  down 
my  head,  and  give  up  the  ghoft.  Every  frefh  employ,  I  find 
brings  with  it  frefh  temptations.  God  always  humbles 
before  he  exalts  me.  Sometimes  I  fpeak  and  write  freely,  at 
other  times  I  am  comparatively  barren  ;  one  while  on  the 
nicunt,  another  while  overfhadowed  with  a  cloud  ;  but  blefled 
be  God,  at  all  times  at  peace  with  him,  and  afTured  that  my 
fins  lire  forgiven.  I  want  to  leap  my  feventy  years;  I  long  to 
be  dilTolved,  and  to  be  with  Christ.  But  I  muft  be  made 
perfc6>  by  fufierings.  I  expeiSl  no  other  preferment.  And 
yon  no  doubt  will  have  your  fhare.  This  is  our  comfort,  if 
we   ("uffer  we  fhall  alfo  reign   with   Christ  ;   haften  on,  O 

i/ORD,  that   blefled    time,   when    dear   Air.  fhall    fit 

dowii  at  thy  right  hand,  with  all  the  fpirits  of  juft  men  made 
perfect  in  heaven  !  where  I  truft  a  feat,  though  of  the  loweft 
clafs,  is  prepared  for 

Your  unworthy  friend  and  fervant, 

'   G.  /r, 

LETTER     LXXVIII. 

Rev.  arJ  Dear  Sir^  Philadelphia,  Nov.  lO,   1 735, 

INCE  I  faw  you  lafl:,  you  cannot  well  tell  with  what 
pleafure  I  have  refleded  on  the  uncommon  power  that 
frequently  attended  the  word  at  Bcxley.  It  was  to  me  a  fign 
of  God's  good  will,  both  to  miniflers  and  people.  The  for- 
mer I  was  convinced  of,  before  I  left  England.  The  laft  fer- 
mon  I  heard  you  preach,  gave  me  much  fatisfa£tion.  I  hope 
ere  now  you  are  convinced  of  the  latter  alfo,  and  have  feen 
fome  good  effcils  amongft  your  parifhioners.  However,  this 
I  am  allured  of,  we  fhall  all  in  due  time  reap  the  fruit  of 
our  labours,  if  we  faint  not.  Let  me  therefore  exhort  you, 
by  the  mercies  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus,  to  continue  qn- 
weuricd  in  well  doing;  You  have  fcen  the  affiidlions  of  God's 

fpiritual 
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rpiritual  Ifrael.  "  Do  and  live,"  is  mofl:  they  hear.  But  what 
is  this,  but  requiring  them   to  make  bricks  without  ftraw  ? 

Arife,  arife,  then,  my  dear  Mr. j  proclaim  the  LoRD 

to  be  their  righteoufnefs.  The  everlafting  I  AM  now  fends 
you  forth  :  fay  not  they  will  difbelieve  my  report,  for  God 
feems  to  have  given  his  people  the  hearing  ear  and  obedient 
heart.  Fear  not  the  face  of  man,  for  the  Lord,  if  you  go 
out  in  his  ftrength,  fhall  be  with  you,  whitherfoever  you  go, 
I  hope  my  dear  and  honoured  friend  ere  nov/  hath  prevented 
my  exhortations.  Methinks  I  fee  him,  with  all  boldnefs  de- 
claring the  whole  counfel  of  God,  and  the  attentive  people 
receiving  joyfully  the  gracious  words,  which  proceed  out  of 
his  mouth.  Go  on,  my  dear  brother,  go  on  ;  may  the  Lord 
blefs  you  more  and  more,  daily  adding  to  the  number  of  your 
fpiritual  children.  — —  I  thank  you,  from  my  foul,  for  all  fa- 
vours conferred  on  me,  and  I  pray  you  may  always  confeis 
our  Lord  and  his  difciples  before  men.  My  moft  fincere  re- 
fpeds  attend  your  help-mate  and  true  yoke-fellow.  You  are 
conftantly  upon  my  heart.  My  next  journal  will  acquaint 
you  how  lovingly  God  hath  dealt  with 

Your  moft  unworthy  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  TV. 

LETTER    LXXIX. 

Philadelphia^  Nov.  lo,  J  7  39. 

AND  how  does  my  dear  Mr.  H s?  Is  he  yet  com- 
menced 2.  field  preacher  ^  I  am  perfuaded  my  dear  friend 
is  under  the  guidance  of  God's  fpirit,  and  therefore  am- con- 
vinced he  will  be?  directed  for  the  beft.  He  defires  to  do  Ris 
Lord's  will,  and  fnali  he  not  know  it  ?  Undoubtedly  he 
fhall.  Nay,  ere  now  I  truft  God  has  pointed  out  his  way, 
and  he  has  been  upon  many  a  mount  ftretchingout  his  hands, 
and  inviting  all  that  are  weary  and  heavy  laden  to  come  to 
Jesus  Christ.  Oh  my  dear  brother,  though  you  come  af- 
ter me,  yet  I  pray  God,  you  may  always  be  preferred  before 
me.  I  truft  I  fhall  not  envy,  but  rejoice  in  my  brother's  fuc- 
pefs.  At  prefenr,  I  find  I  love  him  in  the  bowels  of  Jesus 
Christ  ;  I  am  frequently  with  you  in  fpiiit,  and  fliall  wait 
^ith  impatience  tilj  I  hear  of  my  dear  brother's  progrefs  in 

the 
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the  Lord.  Alas  !  I  fear  I  do  not  improve  my  retirement  as 
I  ought.  God  has  gracioufly  pleafed  to  conduct  me  in  mercy.' 
The  tempter  has  been  bufy  with  me,  and  I  never  before  was 
more  deeply  wounded  for  fm.  Christ's  love  will  let  no-- 
thing  pluck  us  out  of  his  hands.  However,  let  us  conftantly 
watch  and  pray,  that  we  enter  not  into  temptation.  The 
fpirit  is  willing,  but  the  flefh  is  weak.  In  about  a  twelve- 
month, God  willing,  I  think  of  returning  to  England.  I 
fliould  rejoice,  if  you  would  come  and  fupply  my  place  at 
Savannah.  If  not,  I  muft  rcfign  the  parfonage,  and  take  upon 
me  only  the  care  of  the  orphans.  I  intend  bringing  up  two  or 
three,  that  are  with  mc,  for  the  miniftry  :  more,  no  doubt, 
will  (hortly  be  added  to  their  number.  If  you  could  come 
and  teach  them  the  languages,  for  an  hour  ortwo  in  the  day ; 
we  could  ferve  both  the  orphan-houfe  and  parfonage  to- 
oether.  Great  things  I  truft  will  come  out  of  Georgia.  The 
Lord  Jesus  direct  your  fpirit,  and  if  it  be  his  will,  fend  you 
;is  a  help  to,  dear  Sir, 

Your's  moft  affe6l!onately  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  IK 

LETTER    LXXX. 

Rev.  and  dear  Sir,  Philadelphia^  Nov.   ![0,    1739. 

THOUGH  but  little  acquainted  with  you,  yet  I  write 
this  to  afTure  you,  what  a  cordial  refpe£l  I  have  for 
you.  The  love  of  God,  which  I  truft,  through  his  free  grace, 
is  fbed  abroad  in  both  our  hearts,  conftrains  me  to  love  you 
in  the  bowels  of  Ji-£us  Christ.  I  remember  you  in  my 
unworthy  prayers,  and  am  perfuaded  I  am  not  forgotten  in 
your's.  No  one  more  needs  them,  whether  confidered  as  a 
private  chriftian,  or  a  public  minifter ;  thoufands  are  waiting 
for  my  halting  ;  and  I  know  fo  much  of  the  corruption  of  my 
own  heart,  that  was  God  to  leave  me  to  myfeh"  but  one  mo- 
ment, I  fhould  with  oaths  and  curfes  deny  my  mafler.  As 
for  my  final  pcrfevcrancc,  I  blefs  God,  I  have  not  the  Icaft 
doubt  thereof.  The  gifts  and  callings  of  God  arc  wiihout 
repentance.  Whom  he  loves,  I  am  perfuaded,  he  loves  to 
the  end.  But  then  I  fear,  left  being  pufted  up  with  abundance 
of  fucccfs,  I  fhould  provoke  tbe    Lord   to  let  me  fall  into 

foine 
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fome  heinous  fin,  and  thereby  give  his  adverfaries  reafon  to 
rejoice.  A  public  life  is  attended  with  innumerable  fnares ; 
and  a  fenfe  of  my  unworthinefs  and  unfitnefs  fo  weighs  me 
down,  that  I  have  often  thought  it  would  be  beft  for  me  to 
retire.  But  I  know  thefe  are  all  fuggeflions  of  the  enemy. 
Why  (hould  I  diftruft  omnipotence  ?  Having  had  a  legion  of 
devils  caft  out  of  my  heart  by  the  power  of  Christ,  why 
fhould  I  not  tell  what  he  hath  done  for  my  foul,  for  the  en- 
couragement of  others.  By  the  help  of  God,  I  will  fpeak  ; 
and  the  more  fatan  bids  me  to  hold  my  peace,  the  more  ear- 
neftly  will  I  proclaim  to  believing  faints,  that  Jesus  the  fon 
of  David  will  have  mercy  on  them  ;  nay,  I  do  not  defpair  of 
publifhing  thefe  glad  tidings  even  at  Wethers  field.  In  a  little 
above  a  twelvemonth,  God  willing,  I  intend  returning.  But 
ere  that  time  comes,  I  truft  my  dear  Lord  will  purge  me, 
that  I  may  bring  forth  more  fruit. — Satan  has  not  been  want- 
ing to  fift  me  as  wheat  j  but  my  friend,  the  friend  of  all, 
even  Jesus,  has  prayed  for  me,  and  as  yet  my  faith  hath  not 
failed.  Oh  had  I  a  thoufand  lives,  my  dear  Lord  Jesus 
(hould  have  them  all  !  For  he  is  worthy,  he  hath  plucked  me 
as  a  brand  out  of  the  burning,  and  is  continually  comforting 
me  on  every  fide — Read,  read,  dear  Sir,  the  account  I  have 
fent  over  to  be  publifhed  of  what  God  hath  done  for  me 
in  the  days  of  my  youth,  and  it  will  afford  more  thankfgiv- 
ing  and  praife. — Pray  in  the  behalf  of.  Sir, 

Your  moft  affedionate  friend,  brother,  and  fervant, 

G.  W. 

LETTER    LXXXL 

My  dear  Friend  and  Brother,        Philadelphia ,  Nov.  lo,  1739. 

I  Love  you  in  the  bowels  of  Jesus  Christ,  as  a  proof  of 
it,  I  fend  this.  I  heartily  wifh  I  could  correfpond  with 
you  oftener.  Your  advice  would  always  be  feafonable  to  me  ; 
becaufe  you  have  been  a  long  time  in  the  fchool  of  Christ. 
lam  butjuft  now  entering  the  lift,  and  frequently  tremble 
at  the  confideration  of  what  I  am  to  do  and  fufFer.  ■  But 
when  I  confider  it  is  for  Jesus  Christ,  who  has  called  me 
by  his  free  grace  into  his  marvellous  light,  and  has  promifcd 
to  be  with  us  alvvays,  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world,  a  di- 

4  vine 
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vine  fire  kindles  in  my  heart,  and  I  long  to  call  the  lingring 
battle  on.  Satan  hath  been  bufy  with  nic  fince  1  faw  you, 
efpecially  fince  my  retirement  on  (hip-board,  I  have  often 
thought  of  the  folly  of  thofe,  who  go  out  of  the  world  t» 
avoid  temptation.  Satan  now  buffets  me  more  than  when 
confined  in  a  fliip.  I  receive  this  as  a  great  mercy  at  the  hands 
of  the  Lord  to  keep  me  in  a6tion,  and  to  prepare  me  for 
greater  tokens  of  his  love.  Before  I  am  exalted,  I  am  always 
humbled  by  fome  inward  trials.  They  are  the  mofl  foul- 
grievintr,  but  ^  they  are  the  moft  foul-improving  confiiii^s. 
My  dear  friend,  I  can  fay  from  my  heart,  "  I  am  .the  chief  of 
finners :  "  I  feel  myfelf  fo  wretched  and  miferable,  fo  blind 
and  naked  in  myfelf,  that  fatan  would  tempt  me  to  write 
to  no  one.  But  the  Lord  hath  rebuked  him,  and  after  a 
long  tedious  hour  of  temptation,  fills  my  foul  as  it  were  with 
marrow  and  fatnefs,  and  maketh  my  pen  the  pen  of  a  ready 
writer.  Oh  that  my  mouth  was  filled  with  his  praifc  I  As 
yet,  blefled  be  God,  in  my  darkeft  hours  my  evidences  have 
not  been  in  the  leaft  clouded.  I  have  been  aflured  my  Lord 
hath  forgiven  all  my  iniquities,  tranfgrcflions  and  fins,  but 
I  camiot  forgive  myfelf.  Oh  that  I  fhould  ever  ofFend  againft 
fuch  dying  love  I  Pray  for  me,  my  dear  brother,  pray  for 
me,  that  I  may  never  by  piide  or  floth  tempt  the  blefled  fpi- 
rit  to  depart  from  me.  I  fear  not  falling  finally  ;  for  God  I 
believe  chofe  me  in  Christ  before  ever  the  earth  and  the 
world  were  made,  as  a  veffel  of  his  faving  mercy  ;  but  I  fear 
I  fhall  provoke  him  to  let  me  fall  foully,  and  then  how  will 
the  PJAlijilnes  rejoice  ?  This  confideration  fometimcs  makes 
mc  to  wifli  that  the  Lord  would  cut  ofl'my  ftrength  in  my 
journey,  and  Iborten  my  days.  But  wherefore  do  I  fear  i" 
Ah  mc  of  little  faith  !  You  fee,  my  dear  friend,  how  freely  I 
hnve  unbofomcd  my  heart  to  you.  I  cannot  call  you  my 
friend,  and  yet  bide  from  you  God's  dealings  with  my  foul. 
Salute  all  that  love  our  Lord  Jesus  in  finccrity,  and  befeech 
them  to  pray  for  your  fincere  friend,  but  the  moft  unprofita- 
ble ofjiis  dear  Lorb's  fervants, 

G.  /a: 
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LETTER    LXXXir. 

Rev.  and  Dear  Sir,  Philadelphia,  Nov.  10,17  39* 

YOUR  kind  letters,  and  kinder  vifit,  have  made  me 
frequently  to  long  for  a  more  clofe  correfpondence  with 
you.  I  find  my  heart  d.avvn  out  in  love  towards  you,  and 
had  God  fo  ordered  it,  could  have  wifhed  to  have  perufed 
what  you  have  u^ritten  in  my  defence.  I  pray  God  to  con- 
fer on  you  that  reward,  which  he  has  promifed  to  give  thofe 
who  confefs  him  before  men.  If  the  gofpel  continues  to  run 
and  have  fuch  free  courfe,  I  muft  fufFer,  as  well  as  preach 
for  my  dear  Lord  Jesus.  Oh  lift  up  your  hands,  dear  Sir^ 
in  the  congregations  of  the  faithful,  that  I  may  willingl)', 
(if  need  be)  refift  even  unto  blood  ;  but  not  with  carnal  wea- 
pons. Taking  the  fword  out  of  the  hand  of  God's  fpirit,  I 
fear  has  more  than  once  flopped  the  progrefs  of  the  gofpel. 
The  fakers.,  though  wrong  in  their  principles,  yet  I  think 
have  left  us  an  example  of  patient  fufFering,  and  did  more 
by  their  bold,  unanimous  and  perfevering  teflimonies,  than 
if  they  had  taken  up  all  the  arms  in  the  kingdom.  In  this 
refpecft  I  hope  I  fhall  follow  them  as  they  did  Christ,  and 
though  I  die  for  him,  yet  take  up  no  carnal  weapon  in  de- 
fence of  him  in  any  wife.  The  doilrines  of  our  elefbion, 
and  free  juftification  in  Christ  Jesus,  are  daily  more  and 
more  preHTed  upon  my  heart.  They  fill  my  foul  with  a  holy 
fire,  and  afford  me  great  confidence  in  God  my  Saviour. 
Surely  I  am  fafe,  becaufe  put  into  bis  almighty  arms. 
Though  I  may  fall,  yet  I  (hall  not  utterly  be  caft  away.  The 
(pirit  of  the  Lord  Jesus  will  hold,  and  uphold  me.  That 
God  may  every  day  enrich  you  more  and  more  with  the 
anointings  of  this  fpirit,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of,  Reverend  and 
dear  Sir, 

Your  moft  obliged  friend,  brother,  and  fervant  in  Christ^ 

G.  IK 
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LETTER     LXXXIII. 

To  the  brethren  :n — 

Philadelphia^  Nov.  10,  fjT^C) 
f  I  AWICE  did  I  purpofe  to  come  and  fee  you  at 


1  but  was  prevented  by  that  all-wife  providence,  which 
ordereth  all  things  for  the  beft :  however,  though  abfent,  I 
am  not  unmindful  of  you.  As  a  tcftimony  ther«of  I  fend 
you  this.  And  oh  that  you  may  be  filled  with  an  holy  fire, 
and  fuch  an  ardent  zeal  for  God  as  even  to  eat  you  up  ! 
Look  round,  look  round,  my  brethren,  and  in  imitation  of 
your  common  Lord,  weep  over  the  defolations  of  the  univer- 
fity  wherein  you  live.  Alas  !  how  is  that  once  faithful  city 
become  an  harlot  !  Have  pity  upon  her,  ye  that  are  friends, 
and  whatever  treatment  you  may  meet  with  from  an  ungrate- 
ful world,  endeavour  at  leaft  to  refcue  fome  of  her  fons  out  of 
that  blindnefs,  ignorance,  bigotry  and  formality,  into  which 
(lie  is  unhappily  fallen.  Arife,  ye  fons  of  the  prophets ;  fliine 
forth,  ye  who  are  appointed  to  be  the  lights  of  the  world.  The 
rulers  of  this  world  will  endeavour  to  put  you  under  bufliels ; 
but  if  your  light  is  of  God's  kindling,  all  the  devils  in  hell 
(hall  not  be  able  to  extinguifh  it.  Be  not  therefore,  my 
brethren,  weary  of  well  doing.  Have  you  true  faith  ?  keep  it 
not  to  yourfelves  ;  be  willing,  as  occafion  offers,  freely  to 
communicate  it  to  others.  How  will  you  be  apt  to  teach 
hereafter,  unlefs  you  begin  to  teach  now  ?  None  but  thofe, 
who  are  of  a  different  fpirit  from  that  meek  man  Alcfes,  will 
be  offended  at  you.  All  God's  people  will  wifli  you  God 
fpeed.  I  am  fure  I  do  witb  all  my  heart.  And  I  pray 
God  to  fandtify  your  whole  fpirits,  fouls  and  bodies,  and 
make  you  veffels  meet  for  our  common  Mafter's  ufe  !  for 
none  but  thofe  who  have  felt  the  fpirit  themfelves,  can  freely 
or  feelingly  fpeak  of  him  to  others.  My  dear  brethren,  for- 
get not  to  pray  for. 

Your  affcdion^tCj   though  weak  brother 

and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  TV, 


LETTER 


LETTERS.  8i 

LETTER     LXXXIV. 

To  -. 

My  dear  Brethren  in  Christ,      Philadelphia,  Nov.  lo,  1739. 

THE  cordial  love  I  bear  you,  will  not  fuffer  me  to  neglect 
writing  to  you  :  as  God  has  been  pleafed  to  blefs  my 
tniniftry  to  yoiir  ifOuls,fo  I  think  it  my  duty  to  watch  over- you 
for  good,  and  aflure  you,  conftantly  you  are  all  upon  my 
heart.  Your  laft  letter  gave  me  great  pleafure ;  but  it  was 
too  full  of  acknowledgments,  which  I  by  no  means  deferve. 
To  him  alone,  from  whom  every  good  and  perfe6l  gift  cometh, 
be  all  the  thanks  and  glory,  I  heartily  pray  GoD,  that  you 
may  be  burning  and  Ihining  lights  in  the  midft  of  a  crooked 
^nd  perverfe  generation.  Though  you  are  not  of  the  church 
of  England,  yet  if  you  are  perfuaded  in  your  own  minds  of  the 
truth  of  the  way  wherein  you  now  walk,  I  leave  it.  How- 
ever, whether  Conformijis,  or  Nonconformijls,  our  main  con- 
cern (hould  be,  to  be  aflured  that  we  are  called  and  taught  of 
God  ;  for  none  but  fuch  are  fit  to  minifter  in  holy  things. 
Indeed,  my  dear  brethren,  it  rejoiced  me  much  to  fee  fuch 
dawnings  of  grace  in  your  fouls  ;  only  I  thought  moft  of  you 
Were  bowed  down  too  much  with  a  fervile  fear  of  man  :  but 
as  the  love  of  the  Creator  increafes,  the  fear  of  the  creature 
v/ill  daily  decreafe  in  your  hearts.  Nicodemus,  who  came  at  firft 
by  night  to  our  Lord,  afterwards  dared  to  own  him  before 
the  whole  council  in  open  day.  I  pray  God  make  you  all  tnus 
minded.  For  unlefs  your  hearts  are  free  from  worldly  hopes 
and  worldly  fears,  you  never  will  fpeak  boldly,  as  you  ought 
to  fpeak.  The  good  old  Puritans,  I  believe,  never  preached 
better,  than  when  in  danger  of  being  taken  to  prifon  as  foon  as 
they  had  finifhed  their  fermon.  And  however  the  church  may 
be  at  peace  now,  yet  I  am  perfuaded,  unlefs  you  go  forth 
with  the  fame  temper,  you  will  never  preach  with  the  fame 
demonftration  of  the  fpirit,  and  of  power.  Study  therefore,  my 
brethren,  I  befeech  you  by  the  mercies  of  GoD  in  Christ 
Jesus,  ftudy  your  hearts  as  well  as  books — -afk  yourfelves 
again  and  again,  whether  you  would  preach  for  Christ,  if 
you  were  fure  to  lay  down  your  lives  for  fo  doing  ?  If  you 
fear  the  difpleafure  of  a  man  for  doing  your  duty  now,  aflure 
Vol.  I,  G  yourfelves 
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yourfelves  you  arc  not  yet  thus  minded.  But  enough  of  this. 
I  love  to  hope  well  of  ycu  all.  I  truft,  as  you  are  enlightened 
with  fomedv-gree  of  knowledge  in  themyfteriesof  go(jlinefs,you 
will  henceforth  determine  not  to  know  any  thing  but  Jesus 
Christ,  and  him  crucified.  This  is,  and  this,  the  Lord 
bving  my  helper,  fliall  be  the  only  ftudy  of,  my  dear  brethren. 
Your  afFcdionate  friend,   brother, 

and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IV, 

LETTER    LXXXV. 

Rev.  and  Dear  Sir,  Philadelphiay  Nov.  lO,  1739. 

WHY  fo  long  filent  during  my  ftay  in  England F 
why  did  you  not  write  me  a  letter  of  reproof,  and 
fmite  me  friendly  for  what  you  thought  amifs  in  the  difcourfe 
between  me  and  a  friend  at  Brijiol?  I  fhould  have  taken  it- 
kindly  at  your  hands.  When  I  am  unwilling  to  be  told  of 
my  faults,  dear  Sir,  correfpond  with  me  no  more.  If  1  know 
any  thing  of  this  treacherous  heart  of  mine,  1  love  thofe  moft, 
who  are  moft  faithful  to  me  in  this  refpeiSl; :  henceforward,  dear 
Sir,  I  befeech  you  by  the  mercies  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus,, 
fpare  me  not.  I  am  blind,  I  am  full  of  felf-pride,  and  felf- 
love,  and  yet  know  it  not.  Bleffcd  be  God,  who  during  my 
retirement  has  been  pleafed  to  let  me  fee  fom'ething  of  my. 
own  vilenefs.  I  truft  he  will  never  leave  nor  forfake  me, 
till  I  know  myfelf  even  as  I  am  knovi'n.  I  need  not  fear 
the  fight  of  fin,  when  I  have  a  perfedl  everlafting  righteoufnefs 
wrought  out  for  me  by  that  GoD-man  Christ  Jesus.  The 
riches  of  his  free  grace,  caufe  me  daily  to  triumph  overall  the 
.  temptations  of  the  wicked  one,  who  is  very  vigilant,  and  feeks 
all  occafions  to  difturb  me.  The  Lord  Christ  is  my  helper, 
and  the  lifter  up  of  my  head.  It  is  good  for  me  to  be  tempted. 
By  inward  trials  I  truft  my  divine  mafter  will  prepare  m.e  for 
his  future  mercies.  I  am  pcrfuaded  I  ftiall  yet  fee  great  things, 
and  be  called  to  fuffer  for  his  name  fake.  Througli  much 
tribulation,  I  muft  enter  into  glory.  Lift  up  your  hands, 
dear  Sir,  when  praying  at  the  famStuary,  in  my  behalf;  in- 
treat  the  fame  favour  of  the  eletSl  lady.  As  I  am  enabled, 
it  fnall  be  returned  5  and,  God  willing*  when  I  come  next 
4  to 
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to  Erghnd^  you  may  expe£t  a  vifit  from^  dear  and  reverend 
Sir, 

Your  mod  obliged  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  IF, 

LETTER    LXXXVI. 

Jl4y  Rev.  and  very  dear  Br  other,     Philadelphia^  Nov.  10.  1739. 

EVER  fmce  I  was  favoured  with  your  laft  moil  en- 
dearing letter,  you  have  been  upon  my  heart  moie  and 
more.  As  I  wi(h  all  the  Lord's  fervants  were  prophets,  To  it 
gives  me  uncommon  pleafure,  when  the  Lord  raifes  up  one 
of  our  own  church.  Believe  me,  dear  Sir,  when  I  look  upon 
her  defolations,  I  can  fcarce  forbear  weeping  over  her.  But 
bleffed  be  God,  who  has  been  pleas'd  to  vifit  her  in  this  our 
day.  Henceforward,  I  truft  fhe  will  be  a  joyful  mother  of 
fpiritual  children.  Many  of  late,  under  GoD^  have  been  be- 
gotten by  fome  of  her  fons  through  the  gofpel,  amongft  whom 

I  may  reckon  — :   He  has  been  I  believe,  and  truft  will 

flill  be  the  ghoftly  father  of  many  fouls.  May  he  increafe 
■with  all  the  increafe'of  God,  and  appear  before  his  redeemer 
at  the'laft  day,  faying,  "  Behold  me,  O  Lord,  and  the  chil- 
dren which  thou  haft  given  me."  Oh  dear  Sir,  words  cannot 
exprefs  how  afFe6Lionately  I  defire  to  eftecm  and  love  you. 
None  but  the  all-feeing  God  knows  how  earneftly  I  pray  and 
defire  to  labour  for  the  profperity  of  ^erufalem.  Had  we  a 
thoufand  hands  and  tongues,  there  is  employment  enough  for 
them  all  :  people  are  every  where  ready  to  perifli  for  lack  of 
knowledge.  As  the  Lord  has  been  pleafed  to  reveal  his 
dear  Son  in  us.  Oh  let  us  ftir  up  that  gift  of  God,  and  v/ith 
all  boldnefs  preach  him  to  others.  Freely  we  have  received, 
freely  let  us  give  ;  what  Christ  tells  us  by  his  fpirit  in  our 
clofets,  that  let  us  proclaim  on  thehoufe  top.  He  who  fends, 
will  proted  us.  All  the  devils  in  hell  ihall  not  hurt  us,  till 
we  have  finiftied  our  teftimony.  And  then,  if  we  (hould  feal 
it  with  imprifonment  or  death,  well  will  it  be  with  us,  and 
happy  ftiall  v/e  be  evermore  !  But  the  proof  of  our  fm- 
cerity,  will  be  when  we  come  to  the  trial.  I  fear  for  no  one  {o 
much  as  myfelf.  Dear  Sir,  pray  that  you  never  may  have 
jeafon  to  be  afliamed  of  the 

Moft  unprofitable  of  our  Lord's  fervants, 

G.  JV. 
Q  ^  L  E  T  T  E  Ri 
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LETTER     LXXXVII. 

Dear  Mr. ,  Philadelphia^  Nov.  10,   1 739. 

I  Hope  dear  brother hath  fatisfied  you  about  the  que- 
ries in  your  laft.  I  truft  you  are  not  angry  with  me  for 
being  fo  long  filent.  Exccfs  of  bufinefs  was  the  caufe.  I 
write  you  this,  my  dear  brother,  to  aflure  youl  have  not  for- 
gotten you.  No,  you  are  upon  my  heart ;  I  pray  for  your 
profperity  both  in  body  and  foul,  and  hope  ere  we  die  to  take 
another  tour  with  you  round  Wales.  God  has  dealt  moft 
lovingly  with  us  on  fhip-board.  We  had  very  fair  weather 
moft  part  of  our  way.  Both  the  good  and  bad  fpirit  have 
been  with  us  in  the  Ibip.  The  one  to  tempt  and  terrify,  the 
other  to  fuppcrt  and  comfort.  I  need  not  tell  you  which  has 
prevailed.  Who  fhall  ftand  before  the  fpirit  of  Jesus  Christ  ? 
I  have  had  great  intimations  from  above  concerning  Georgia, 
Who  knows  but  we  may  have  a  college  of  pious  youths  at 
Savannah?  I  do  not  defpair  thereof.  ProfeJ/or  Franh^s  under- 
taking in  Germany  has  been  much  prcfled  upon  my  heart.  I 
really  believe  that  my  prefent  undertaking  will  fucceed.  My 
clear  brother,  call  down  a  blefling  by  your  prayers.  The  Lord 
will  hear  thofe  who  put  their  truft  in  his  mercy  through 
Christ.  You  fee,  you  know,  how  many  would  rejoice  at, 
and  do  wait  for  my  halting.  Befeech^the  Lord  t'hat  they  may 
be  difappointed  of  their  hope  ;  intreat  the  people  of  Wales  to 
join  with  you.  I  love  them  moft  tenderly.  I  hope,  at  my 
return,  to  fee  them  grown  in  grace.  I  pray  God  fo  to  im- 
prove my  retirement,  that  my  progrefs  may  be  made  known 
unto  them  all.  Salute  them  moft  aft'edtionatcly  in  my  name, 
•and  exhort  them  to  continue  inftant  in  prayer  and  thankf- 
givings  for,  dear  and  honoured  Sir, 
Your  fellow  pilgrim  and  labourer  in  our  dear  Lord  Jesus, 

G.  IK 

LETTER    LXXXVIIL 

My  dear  brother  i?i  Chri/i,         Philadelphia,  Nov.  10,  17  39. 

AS  there  has  been  joy  in  heaven  at  your  converfion,  fo  I 
can  aflure   you  there  has  been  on  earth.     I,  and  my 
friend*,  have  not  failed  to  give  thanks,  that  you  our  brother 

was 
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was  dead,  but  is  alive  again  j  was  loft,  but  is  found.  Oh 
bleiTed  be  God  for  calling  you  at  the  eleventh  hour.  Doth 
not  this  difplay  the  riches  of  his  free  grace ;  and  ought  it  not 
to  fill  you  with  his  praife  all  the  day  long  ?  I  wonder  not  that 
you  are  already  become  a  fool  for  Christ's  fake.  All  that 
will  live  godly  in  him  muft  fufFer  perfecution.  But  fear  not 
man.  The  Lord  of  Hosts  fhall  be  with  you  j  the  ftrength 
of  that  God  who  hath  called  you  fhall  be  your  refuge.  As 
you  have  not  long  to  live  in  this  world,  Satan,  no  doubt, 
will  rage  moft  horribly  againft  you.  Watch  and  pray  that 
you  enter  not  into  temptation.  Your  cafe,  God  willing,  I 
intend  to  publifti  in  my  next  journal.  It  is  good  to  keep  clofe 
the  fecrets  of  a  king,  but  it  is  honourable  to  fpeak  of  the 
works  of  the  Lord.  That  God  may  carry  on  and  finifli 
the  good  work  begun  in  your  foul,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of 
Your  affeciionate  friend  and  brother  in  Christ, 

G.  W, 

LETTER     LXXXIX. 

Dear  Mifs  B.  Philadelphia,  Nov.  lo,   1739. 

THOUGH,  when  I  came  firft  to  London,  I  thought  you 
had  not  made  the  progrefs  which  might  be  expected  in 
the  twelve  months,  for  want  of  company;  yet  your  laft  beha- 
viour gave  me  reafon  to  think  that  you  was  yet  alive  to  God. 

Oh,  dear  Mifs  B ,  do  not  flumber  or  fleep,  but  be  always 

trimming  your  fpiritual  lamp,  knowing  you  are  fhortly  to 
meet  the  Bridegroom.  Study  to  fhew  the  fimplicity  of  Jesus 
Christ,  and  ftrive  to  imitate  thofe  holy  matrons,  who  not 
only  adminiftred  to  our  Lord  of  their  fubftance,  but  alfo  fol- 
lowed him  to  the  accurfed  tree.  Love,  love  to  Jesus,  cafts 
out  fear.  No  doubt  they  were  reproached  for  his  name  fake, 
and  accounted  mad  women  ;  but  they  had  a  faith  which  en- 
abled them  at  that  time  to  overcome  the  world,  and  by  which 

they  climbed   up  to  heaven.     May  dear  Mifs  B be  thus 

minded  !  And  may  I  fee  her  at  the  laft  day  amongft  the  wife 

virgins !  Cultivating  an  acquaintance  with  Mifs  D ,  and 

the  Mifs  C 'i,  will  be  a  ftep  towards  bringing  you  thither. 

Dear  Mifs  B ,  I  am  your  friend  and  fervant 

G.  TV, 
G  '^  ]L  E  T  T  E  R 
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LETTER    XC. 

To  my  Brother. 

Philadelphia,  Nov.  lo,   1739. 

TFIOUGH  I  have  wrote  now  for  fome  years  to  my  dear 
brother,  and  have  availed  nothing,  yet  I  cannot  ceafe 
ftriving  with  him  ;  who  knows  but  at  length  the  Almighty 
may  remove  the  fcales  from  his  eyes,  and  enable  him  to  fee 
the  want  of  a  Redeemer.  Indeed,  my  d^-ar  brother,  you  do 
not  fee  it  yet,  becaufc  you  do  not  feel  it ;  your  moral  honefty 
and  good  nature  deceives  you.  You  think  you  are  rich,  and 
increafed  in  goods,  and  do  not  confider  that  you  are  poor  and 
tniferable,  blind  and  naked.  You  arc  felf-righteous,  and  do 
I'lOt  rely  en  the  righteoufnefs  of  the  God-Man,  Christ 
Jesus,  for  falvation.  VVha^  would  I  give  was  my  dear  bro- 
ther convinced  of  this  ?  For,  till  he  is  convinced,  he  is 
niiferable,  and  does  not  know  it.  I  pray  God  to  open  your 
eyes  with  a  fenfe  of  his  love.  Send  ir.c  a  line  to  Georgia. 
God  has  fent  us  a  comfortable  pafiage.  In  about  a  twelve- 
month I  expetSl  to  return.  Be  not  furprifed  if  you  hear  of 
my  being  more  caft  out.  We  muft  fuffer,  as  well  as  do,  for 
Christ.     If  you  arc  one  of  his  you  will  rcjoige 

Your  affectionate  brother, 

G.  W, 

L  E  T  T  E  R    XCI. 

To  Ala  dam  M . 

Philadelphia i  Nov.  10,   1739. 

I  Cannot  think  of  the  repeated  alfillances  you  gave  me  by 
the  loan  of  your  coach,  and  at  the  fame  time  forbear 
fending  you  a  line  of  thanks.  But  what  is  of  greater  con- 
cern, I  think  it  my  duty  to  write  to  you  about  a  more  im- 
portant affair  ;  I  mean  the  falvation  of  your  precious  and 
immortal  foul.  God  was  pleafed  to  incline  your  heart,  Madam, 
to  hear  and  receive  the  word  with  joy.  Neither  the  cares  of 
the  world,  nor  the  dcceitfulnefs  of  riches,  I  trull  have  been 
permitted  to  choak,  and  hinder  the  growth  of  it  in  your  foul. 
Indeed,  Madam,  you  cannot  be  too  watchful.  Itisableffed, 
and  careful  thing,  to  be  a  true  Cliiiiii^in.     1'hc  firfl  Hep  to  it 
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is  a  broken  heart,  a  heart  melted  down  with  a  fenfe  of  fin, 
and  flying  to  Jesus  Christ  for  rightecufnefs,  fand^ification 
and  eternal  redemption.  Thoufands  indeed  place  chriftianity 
in  good  dcfires,  and  the  having  good  defires  ;  but  this  and 
much  more  a  perfon  may  have,  and  yet  mifcarry  at  laft.  Pure 
and  undefiled  religion  cqnfifts  in  a  lively  faith  in  Jesus 
Christ,  as  the  only  mediator  between  God  and  man.  A 
faiih  that  changes  and  renews  the  whole  foul,  takes  it  entirely 
ofF  the  world,  and  fixes  it  wholly  upon  God.  This,  Madam, 
is  the  faith  thac  you  have  fo  often  heard  me  preach,  and  of 
■which  I  pray  GoD  you  may  be  a  partaker.  Though  you 
have  it  not  yet,  you  need  not  defpair ;  God  will  give  it  to 
all  who  fmcerely  afk  of  him.  It  is  true,  Madam,  that  not 
many  mighty  are  called  ;  but  it  is  not  your  riches  fhall  keep 
you  from  heaven  if  you  truly  believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus. 
Faith  in  him  will  enable  you  to  overcome  the  world,  and 
caufe  you  even  to  triumph  over  the  luft  of  the  eye  and  the 
pride  of  life.  Faith  will  fet  you  above  the  fear  of  man,  and 
enable  you  to  rejoice  in  being  accounted  a  fool  for  Christ's 
fake.  That  God  may  impart  this  faith  to  your  own,  and 
little  mafter's  foul,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of,  Madam, 
Your  obliged  humble  fervantj 

G.  JV. 

LETTER    XCII. 

Dear  brother  I'L  Philadelphia^  Nov.  10,    1 739. 

I  Congratulate  you  on  your  fuccefs  at  Monmouih,  GoD 
has  yet  further  work  for  you  to  do,  ere  you  are  called  be- 
fore rulers  and  governors,  for  his  name  fake.  By  divine  per- 
miflion,  in  about  a  twelve-month,  I  hope  to  make  a  fecond 
ufe  of  your  field  pulpits.  Our  principles  agree,  as  face  an- 
fwers  to  face  in  the  water.  Since  I  faw  you,  God  has  been 
pleafed  to  enlighten  me  more  in  that  comfortable  dotStrine  of 
Ele£fion^  he.  At  my  return,  I  hope  to  be  more  explicit  than 
I  have  been.  God  forbid,  my  dear  brother,  that  we  (hould 
fhun  to  declare  the  whole  counfel  of  God.  The  people  of 
IP^ales  are  much  upon  my  heart.  I  long  to  hear  how  the 
Gofpel  ficurilhes  among  you.  How  profpers  your  in- 
ward man  ?    Being    always  doing,  no  doubt  you   grow  in 

G  4  grace. 
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grace.  May  you  increafe  with  all  the  increafe  of  God  !  You 
will  fee  my  letters  to  Mr.  Jones^  he.  As  faft  as  I  can,  the 
reft  of  our  Welch  friends  fhall  hear  from  me.  Oh  that  I 
may  never  forget  their  works  of  faith  and  labours  of  love  ! 
Salute  them  moft  affcdtionately  in  my  name ;  and  exhort  them, 
my  dear  brother,  to  contend  earneftly  for  the  faith  once  deli- 
vered to  the  faints.  Put  them  in  mind  of  the  freenefs  and 
eternity  of  God's  electing  love,  and  be  inftant  with  them, 
to  lay  hold  on  the  perfect  righteoufnefs  of  Jesus  Christ  by 
faith.  Talk  to  them,  oh  talk  to  them,  even  till  midnight,  of 
the  riches  of  his  all-fufficient  grace.  Tell  them,  oh  tell  them, 
what  he  has  done  for  their  fouls,  and  how  earneftly  he  is  novw: 
interceding  for  them  in  heaven.  Shew  them  in  the  map  of 
the  word,  the  kingdoms  of  the  upper  world,  and  the  tran- 
fcendent  glories  of  them ;  and  aflure  them  all  fliall  be  theirs, 
if  they  believe  on  Jesus  Christ  with  their  whole  hearts, 
Prefs  them  to  believe  on  him  immediately.  Interfperfq 
prayers  with  your  exhortations,  and  thereby  call  down  firq 
from  heaven,  even  the  fire  of  the  Holy  Ghoft, 

^0  foften^  fweeten  and  refine , 
And  melt  them  into  love. 

Speak  every  time,  ray  dear  brother,  as  if  it  was  your  laft  ; 
weep  out,  if  poffible,  every  argument,  and  as  'it  were  com- 
pel them  to  cry.  Behold  how  he  loVeth  lis.  Remember  me. 
Remember  me  in  your  prayers,  as  being  ever,  ever 

Yours,  &c. 

G.  W. 

LETTER    XCIII. 

To  Mr,  and  Mrs.  D . 

My  dear  Friends,  Philadelphia,  Nov.  lo,   1739. 

WH  E  N  I  confider  how  conftantly  you  attended  my 
miniftry,  how  gladly  you  received  me  into  your 
houfe,  and  how  afFeclionately  you  took  your  laft  farewell  j 
methinks  gratitude  obliges  me  to  fend  you  a  line.  It  hath 
often  given  me  pleafure  to  fee  in  what  harmony  you  feem  tp 
live,  and  how  you  walked  to  hear  the  word  of  God  as  friends. 
Surely,  thought  I,  tljcfe  are  a  hanpy  pair.     Thefe  I  truft  ar^ 

help-meets 
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lielp-meets  for  each  other.  Oh  that  you  may  go  on  and  prof- 
per,  and  be  plentifully  rewarded  for  the  favours  fliewn  to  me, 
the  moft  unprofitable  of  our  Lord's  fervants :  he  will  not 
forget  your  works  of  faith  and  labours  of  love.  Whenever 
you  attend  his  word  preached,  I  hope  he  will  fend  you  reple- 
pifhed  away.  Oh  that  all  knew  what  it  is  to  believe  in 
Jesus  !  How  foon  would  they  renounce  the  world,  take  up 
their  crofs  and  follow  him  !  Lord  evermore  give  us  all  this 
faith,  even  a  faith  working  by  love  j  a  faith  that  will  enable 
us  to  overcome  the  world,  and  caufe  us  to  fhake  ofF  all  fear 
of  man.  Pray  give  rny  due  refpeds  to  your  friend  and  his 
wife,  who  yfed  to  dine  with  us.  I  pray  God  fandify  you 
;^11  in  fpirit,  foul  and  body,  and  caufe  you  to  fit  down  on  his 
^ight  hand  with 

Your  affeilionate,  though  moft  unworthy. 

Friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G,  W, 

LETTER    XCIV. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  P . 

Reverend  Sir y  Philadelphia^  Nov.  10,   1739. 

YOU  may  juftly  cenfure  me  as  unkind  for  not  anfwering 
your  kind  letter.  I  can  only  plead  by  way  of  excufe 
an  hurry  of  bufmefs,  and  my  fudden  departure  from  Eng- 
land. At  my  return,  God  willing,  I  purpofe  to  fee  New- 
bury^ and  there  to  preach  the  Gofpel  of  the  Prince  of  Peace. 
Perhaps  my  enemie;  may  have  fo  much  power  given  them  from 
above,  as  to  confine  my  body:  but  if  I  am  bound,  the  word 
of  the  Lord  will  not  be  bound.  God  will  fpeak,  and  great 
Ihall  be  the  company  of  preachers.  It  often  rejoices  me  to 
think  what  a  profpe£l  we  have  once  again  of  hearing  the 
truth  preached  as  it  is  in  Jesus^  I  hope  we  fhall  catch  fire 
from  each  other,  and  that  there  will  be  an  holy  emulation 
^mongft  us,  who  fhall  moft  debafe  man  and  exalt  the  Lord 
Jesus.  Nothing  but  the  dodrines  of  the  Reformation  can 
do  this.  All  others  leave  freewill  in  man,  and  make  him,  in 
part  at  leaft,  a  Saviour  to  himfelf.  My  foul  come  not  near 
the  fecret  of  thofe  who  teach  fuch  things,  mine  honour  be 

not 
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not  thou  united  t<4  them.  I  know  Christ  is  all  in  all.  Mart 
is  nothing :  he  h.ith  a  free  will  to  go  to  hell,  but  none  to  go 
heaven,  till  G^D  workeih  in  him  to  will  and  to  do  after  his 
good  pleafurc.  I:  is  God  muft  prevent,  God  muft  accom- 
pany, God  muft  fo'low  wiih  his  grace,  or  Jesus  Christ 
will  bleed  in  vain.  That  God  may  continue  his  blcfling  to 
us  both,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of,  reverend  and  deai  Sir., 
Your  obliged  brother  and  fcrvant, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER    XCV. 

Dear  Mr. ,  Philadelphia,   Nov.  lo,   1739. 

WA  S  not  my  heart  with  your  heart,  when  we  rode  by 
the  v/ay  and  talked  to  each  other  concerning  the 
Scriptures  ?  I  thought  our  fouls  tallied  together,  and  that  we 
had  both  drank  of  the  fame  fpirit.  1  have  often,  fmce  that 
time,  admired  the  grace  of  Geo  in  you,. and  even  now  feel 
my  foul,  whilft  I  am  writing,  intimately  united  with  yours. 
What  is  all  this,  but  the  effe£l  and  fruit  of  God's  everlafting 
'love  through  Christ  our  Lord  ?  What  is  it,  but  an  in- 
ftance  of  the  fovereign  will  and  good  pleafure  of  God,  who 
will  have  mercy  on  whom  he  will  have  mercy  ?  Oh  how  doth 
the  free,  the  diftinguifliing  grace  of  God  excite  the  love  of 
thofc,  who  are  made  partakers  of  it  !  What  was  there  in  you 

and  in  me,  dear  Mr.  O ,  that  fhould  move  God  to  chufe 

us  before  others  ?  Was  there  any  fitnefs  forefeen  in  us,  ex- 
cept a  Htiiefs  for  damnation  ?  I  believe  not.  No,  God  chofe 
us  from  eternity,  he  called  us  in  time,  and  I  am  perfuaded 
will  keep  us  from  falling  finally,  till  time  fhall  be  no  more. 
Confider  the  Gofpel  in  this  view,  and  it  appears  a  confiftent 
i'cheme,  though  dirc6lly  contrary  to  the  natural  man  ;  and 
nothing  convinces  me  more  of  the  truth  of  thcfe  do£trincs, 
than  the  enmity  that  is  in  the  heart  of  carnal  minds  againft 
them.  However,  the  power  of  God  is  able  to  pull  down 
every  thing  that  exalts  itfelf  againft  the  knov.-ledge  of  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ.  Henceforward  I  hope  I  (hall  fpeak 
boldly  and  plainly  as  I  ought  to  fpeak,  and  not  fail  to  declare 
the  whole  counfcl  of  God.  I  pray  daily,  tliat  I  may  know 
his  will  more  pcrfcd^ly,  not  only  that  I  may  do  it  myfelf,  but 

that 


LETTERS.  91 

that  I  may  teach  it  to  others.  If  I  die  for  it,  I  cannot  but 
fpeak  the  things  which  I  know.  Oh  my  dear  friends,  lift  up 
your  hands  for  me  in  the  fan£luary.  The  prayers  of  the  faith- 
ful, God  will  hear.  Entreat  the  fame  favour  of  your  brother, 
I  love  you  both  in  the  bowels  of  Jesus  Christ,  and  remem- 
ber you  often  when  I  gc  in  and  out  before  the  Lord  :  He  has 
been  with  us  in  the  fliip.  His  rod  has  correifled,  his  ftafFhas 
comforted  us ;  both  his  rod  and  ftaff  have  edified  and 
ftrengthened  our  fouls.  In  a  year's  time  I  hope  to  fee  England. 
My  love  to  all  friends,  and  befeech  them  to  pray  that  I  may 
|je  prepared  for  whatever  awaits 

your  aftedlionate  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G,  IV, 

LETTER    XCVI. 

To  Mrs.  Ann  D. 
My  dear  Sl/ier  /«  C  h  R  i  s  t  ,         Philadelphia^  Nov.  I  o,  1 7  39 . 

I  Owe  you  feveral  letters,  I  will  pay  you  one  now ;  have 
patience  with  me  and  I  will  pay  you  all.  If  any  one  ought 
to  long  to  enjoy  the  communion  of  faints  hereafter,  I  ought  in 
a  particular  manner.  God  has  highly  favoured  me  in  the  ac- 
quaintance of  numbers  of  his  dearefl:  children.  I  cannot  fee 
fome,  and  to  but  few  of  them  can  I  write,  on  account  of  other 
bufinefs.  Haften,  O  Lord,  that  bleffed  time,  when  we  fhall 
all  fit  down  to  eat  bread  in  thy  kingdom  ! — My  deai  Sifter, 
pray  that  I  may  patiently  wait  till  my  change  fhall  come.  I 
want  to  leap  my  feventy  years.  I  long  to  be  diffblved  to  be 
with  Christ,     Sometimes   it  arifes  from  a  fear  of  fallin"-.. 

CD' 

knowing  what  a  body  of  fin  I  carry  about  me.  Sometimes, 
from  a  profpedl  of  future  labours  and  fufi^erings,  I  am  out  of 
humour,  and  wifh  for  death  zs  Elijah  did  :  At  others,  lam 
tempted,  and  then  I  long  to  be  freed  from  temptations.  But 
it  is  not  thus  always  :  There  are  times  when  my  foul  hath  fuch 
foretaftes  of  God,  that  I  long  more  eagerly  to  be  with  him  ; 
and  the  frequent  profpe£l  of  the  happinefs  which  the  fpirits  of 
juft  men  made  perfedl  now  enjoy,  often  carries  me  as  it  were 
into  another  world.  Many  fuch  fweet  meditations  hath  my 
foul  been  favoured  with  ;  but  in  the  midft  of  all,  I  have  felt, 
and  do  feel,  that  I  am  the  chief  of  finners.  A  myftery  of  ini- 
quity 
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quity  tHat  lay  in  my  heart  undifcovered,  has  been  opened  to  my 
view,  fince  my  retirement  in  the  fhip.  May  he  enlighten  me 
more  and  more,  to  know  and  feci  the  myftery  of  his  eledling, 
foul-transforming  love.  Nothing  like  that,  to  fupport  us  un- 
der prefent,  and  all  the  various  future  trials  which  await  us. 
But  the  Lord  has  apprehended  us,  and  will  not  let  us  go. 
Men  and  devils  may  do  their  worft  ;  our  Jesus  will  fuffer  no- 
thing to  pluck  us  out  of  his  Almighty  hands ;  for  he  has  loved 
us  with  an  everlafting  love,  and  therefore  his  right-hand  fliall 
uphold  us.  By  his  afliftance,  we  fhall  hold  out  to  the  end. 
By  his  grace,  I,  you,  and  all  his  chofen  ones  fhall  finally  be 
faved.  Then,  my  dear  Sifter,  fhall  we  convcrfe,  not  with  ink 
and  paper,  but  face  to  face.  Then,  but  not  till  then,  fhall  we 
fully  know  what  a  legion  of  devils  Jesus  Christ  hath  caft 
out  of  our  fouls,  and  how,  after  all  our  ftrivings  againft,  and 
quenching  many  of  the  motions  of  his  fpirit,  he  at  laft  brought 
us  to  glory.     Ceafe  not  to  pray  for 

Your  unworthy  brother  in  Christ, 

G.  TF, 

LETTER    XCVII. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  R. 
My  dear  Brother  R.  Philadelphia^  Nov.  lo,  1 739, 

BEFORE  I  left  England^  I  heard  of  your  progrefs  in 
Leicejhrjljire  and  Nottingham.  I  then  rejoiced,  yea,  and 
I  do  now  rejoice  that  God  hath  fent  you  forth  into  his  vine- 
yard. I  wifh  you  all  imaginable  fuccefs  with  my  whole  heart. 
The  next  news  I  hear  from  England^  I  fuppofe,  will  inform 
m'e  of  your  fufFering,  as  well  as  preaching  for  Christ.  But  I 
am  perfuaded  a  profpeil  of  fufFering  does  not  damp,  but  excite 
the  zeal  of  my  dear  fellow-labourer.  He  lives  in  a  place  where 
honeft  John  Bunyan  was  a  prifoner  of  the  Lord  for  twelve 
years.  And  oh,  what  fwcet  communion  did  he  enjoy  in  Bed- 
ford gaol  !  I  really  believe  a  minifter  will  learn  more  by  one 
month's  confinement,  than  by  a  year's  ftudy.  Prefs  on  then, 
my  dear  Brother,  prefs  on  and  faint  not  j  fpcak  till  you  can 
fpeak  no  more.  Wait  upon  the  Lord,  and  you  fhall  renew 
yourftrength.  ^1  "hough  fometimes  faint,  yet  ftill  purfue.  Up 
and  be  doing,  and  the  Lord  be  with  you.     See  how  the  fields 

are 
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are  white,  every  where  ready  to  harveft.  See  how  our  Lord's 
fheep  are  fcattered  abroad,  having  too,  too  few  true  {hep- 
herds  ;  I  befeech  jou,  go  on,  and  point  out  to  them  the  Re- 
deemer's good  paftures.  Say  not,  wherewithal  {hall  I  feed 
them  ?  The  great  fhepherd  {liall  furni{h  you  with  food  enough, 
and  to  fpare.  Give  of  your  loaves,  and  you  {hall  take  up  of 
the  fragments  that  remain.  To  him  that  hath,  {hall  be  given. 
Satan  no  doubt  will  refift  you  ;  he  will  bid  you,  out  of  a  falfe 
humility,  to  hold  your  peace  ;  but  let  my  friend  fpeak  out 
boldly  as  he  ought  to  fpeak.  The  Holy  Spirit  will  give  him 
utterance,  and  apply  the  word  to  the  hearers.  If  prayers  may 
water  the  good  (eed,  you  may  depend  on  mine.  I  remember 
the  dear  Bedford  people.     O  let  them  not  forget 

Your  poor  weak  brother  in  Christ, 

G.  JK 

LETTER    XCViri. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  7. 
Reverend  and  dear  Sir,  Philatielpbia,  Nov.  lo,  1739. 

BEFORE  I  faw,  I  loved  you.  Ever  fince  our  perfonal  ac- 
quaintance, I  have  often  thought,  what  a  noble  in{iru- 
ment  you  might  be  of  turning  many  to  righteoufnefs,  if  your 
heart  was  entirely  freed  from  the  world,  and  inflamed  with  the 
love  of  God.  Your  vivacity  of  fpirit,  your  warm  imagina- 
tion, the  energy  and  {Irength  of  your  endearing  manner  of 
writing,  together  with  your  loving,  tender  difpofition,  if  once 
duly  influenced  by  the  fpirit  of  God,  could  not  fail  of  winning 
fouls  to  Christ.  Come  out  therefore  my  brother,  my  friend  ; 
come  out  from  among  your  carnal  connexions,  and  "  be 
thou  feparate,"  faith  the  Lord  Almighty.  Throw  off  a  falfe 
politenefs,  fludy  the  fimplicity  of  Jesus  Christ,  and  be  de- 
fpifed  for  fomething.  O  pity,  pity  the  church  <?/ England.  See 
how  too,  too  many  of  her  fons  are  fallen  from  her  articles,  and 
preach  themfelves,  not  Christ  Jesus  the  Lord.  My  dear 
friend,  I  could  wifh  my  head  was  waters,  and  my  eyes  foun- 
tains of  tears,  that  I  might  weep  day  and  night  before  the 
Lord.  O  let  us  befeech  him  to  fpirit  up  more  of  his  faithful 
fervants,  to  go  out  into  the  highways  and  hedges,  and  compel 
poor  fmners  to  come  in.     Oh  that  dear  Mr.  T.  may  be  one  of 

them  \ 
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them  !  How  would  the  fplrit  of  Christ  and  of  glory  reft  upon 
his  foul !  Arife,  arifc,  my  dear  brother,  and  gird  up  the  loins 
of  your  mind.  Arife,  arifc,  and  be  not  of  the  number  of  thofe 
who  only  fleece  their  flocks.  Lift  up  your  voice  like  a  trumpet, 
and  preach  the  truth  as  it  is  in  Jesus.  Dear  Mr.  T.  forgive 
this  freedom.  My  heart  is  full.  I  long  to  have  the  pure 
fcripture  truths,  as  delivered  in  our  homilies  and  our  articles, 
preached  up  univerfally.  This  is  all  that  is  contended 
for,  by 

Your  moft  unworthy  friend,  brother,  and  fervant 
in  our  dear  Lord  Jesus, 


G.  JV. 


LETTER     XCIX. 


ro  the  Rev.  Mr.  D.   TV. 
Reverend  and  dear  Slr^  Philadelphia^  Nov.  10,  1 7  39. 

I  Love  you,  though  I  have  been  fo  ungrateful  as  not  to  write 
to  you.  I  love  you  in  the  bowels  of  bur  common  Mailer 
whofe  name  we  bear,  and  in  vvhofc  glorious  fervice  we  are  both 
employed.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  what  are  v/e  that  we  {hould  be  fo 
highly  favoured  I  Why  are  we  honoured  f  Why  are  we  called 
to  the  m.iniftry,  and  others  that  are  eftcdtu.illy  called  by  grace, 
yet  advanced  no  higher  than  private  chriftians  ?  I  can  only 
cry  out.  Oh  the  depth  of  God's  fovereign,  eledting,  unmerited 
love.  Even  fo  Father,  for  fo  it  feemed  good  in-  thy  fight  I 
Surely,  dear  Sir,  the  love  of  Christ  muft  conftrain  us  to 
fpend  and  be  fpcnt  for  the  good  of  fouls.  Never  was  the  har- 
veft  greater ;  never  were  the  labourers  fewer.  If  we  do  not 
now  lilt  up  our  voices  like  trumpets,  the  very  ftones  would 
cry  out  againft  us.  I  could  almoft  fay,  "  the  glory  is  de- 
parted from  Ijraely  the  ark  of  the  Lord  is  fallen  into  enemies 
hands."  Oh  let  us  endeavour,  dear  Sir,  let  us  endeavour  to 
bring  it  back,  by  preaching  and  living  the  truth  as  it  is  in 
Jesus.  The  light  that  has  been  given  us,  is  not  to  be  put 
under  a  bufliel,  but  on  a  candleftick,  Satan,  indeed,  by 
blafts  of  perfecution,  will  do  all  he  can  to  put  it  out.  If  our 
light  be  the  light  of  Christ,  thofe  blafts  will  only  caufe  it  to 
fhinc  the  brighter.  You  have  happily,  dear  Sir,  experienced 
this.      You,   I  believe,  was  both   in  Christ  and    in   the 

mlniftry 
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minlili-y  before  rre.  I  prae,  fequar,  etu  non  pafiibus  equis. 
The  devil  aiid  all  bis  hofts  will  fet  their  battle  in  array  againft 
us.  My  Lord  has  given  me  a  fling  and  :.'.  flone  ;  {Iripling  as 
I  aii>,  I  will  go  forth  ihen  in  his  (Irength,  make  mention  of  his 
righteoufnefs  only,  and  by  that  lay  proftrace  the  Ttrong  GcUahs, 
By  your  prayers  I  truft  to  be  fent  to  JVahs  once  more.  The 
limplicity  of  that  people^much  delights  me.  What  ihall,  what 
can  I  do  for  them  ?  My  prayers  they  have,  and  whatever 
God  fl-iall  enable  me  to  do,  they  may  demand  a  fliare  from, 
dear  Sir, 

Your  afFedlionate  friend,  brother,  and  fervant, 

G.  TV. 

L  E  T  T  E  R     C 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  H. 
Dear  Mr.  H.  Philadelphia,  Nov.  lO,  1739. 

Received  no  anfwer  to  my  laft,  yet  I  muft  write  to  you  again. 
The  many  happy  hours  I  fpent  with  you  when  at  Oxon, 
and  the  benefit  I  have  received  from  your  inllrudtions  and  ex- 
ample, are  yet  frefli  upon  ny  memory.  I  long  to  have  my 
dear  friend  come  forth,  and  preach  the  truth  as  it  is  in  Jesus. 
Not  a  righteoufnefs  or  inward  holinefs  of  our  own,  whereby 
we  may  make  ourfelves  meet,  but  a  righteoufnefs  of  another, 
even  the  Lord  our  righteoufnefs ;  upon  the  imputation  and 
apprehending  of  v/hich  by  faith,  we  fliall  be  made  meet  by 
his  Floly  Spirit  to  live  with,  and  to  enjoy  God.  Dear  Mr. 
H.  it  is  an  excellent  thing  to  be  convinced  of  the  freenefs  and 
riches  of  God's  grace  in  Christ  Jesus.  It  is  fweet  to  know 
and  preach,  that  Christ  juflifies  the  ungodly,  and  that  all 
truly  good  works  are  not  fo  much  as  partly  the  caufe,  but  the 
^^of  our  juftification  before  God.  *Till  convinced  of  thefe 
truths,  you  muft  own  free-will  in  man,  which  is  diredlly  con- 
trary to  the  holy  fcriptures,  and  the  articles  of  our  church. 
Let  me  advife  dear  Mr.  H.  laying  afide  all  prejudice,  to  read 
and  pray  over  Saint  Paul's  cpiftles  to  the  Romans  and  Galatians, 
and  then  let  him  tell  me  v/hat  he  thinks  of  this  do6trine.  Moft 
of  your  old  friends  are  nov/  happily  enlightened.  God  fets 
bis  fea!  to  fuch  preaching  in  an  extraordinary  manner,  and  I 
am  perfuaded  the  gates  of  hell  fhall  never  be  able  to  prevail 

againft 
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againft  rt.  Oh  that  dear  Mr.  //.  would  alfo  join  with  us  f 
Oh  that  the  Lord  would  open  his  eyes  to  behold  aright  this 
part  of  the  myftery  of  godlinefs  !  How  would  it  rejoice  my" 
heart !  How  would  it  comfort  his  own  foul  !  He  v/ould  then 
no  longer  groan  under  the  fpirit  of  bondage  :  No,  he  would 
be  brought  into  the  glorious  liberty  of  the  fons  of  God.  I 
have  wrote  to  dear  Mr.  O.  as  well  as  to  you,  out  of  the  fim- 
plicity  of  my  heart. 

Ever  jour's  in  Chri3t, 


G.  JV. 


LETTER    CI. 


To  the  Rev,  Mr.  K. 
Dear  Brother  K.  Philadelphia,  Nov.  lo,  1739. 

I  Long  to  hear  how  it  is  with  you,  and  the  church  in  your 
houfe.  I  verily  believe,  though  it  is  but  a  little  flock,  yet 
it  will  be  our  heavenly  Father's  good  pleafure  to  give  you  the 
kingdom.  How  happy  is  it,  when  all  are  of  one  mind  in  a 
houfe  ;  all  agreed  to  entertain  and  love  the  Lord  Jesus. 
Their  heaven  is  begun  on  earth,  I  pray  God  to  continue 
this  bleffing,  and  caufe  you  daily  to  build  up  each  other  in  the 
knowledge  of  our  Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus  Christ.  He  is 
a  gracious  Mafter.  Oh  that  I  knew  and  loved  him  more  !  for 
he  is  altogether  lovely.  Has  he  yet  revealed  himfelf  in  dear 
Mr.  if.'s  heart  ?  Is  he  alTured  that  his  beloved  is  his  ?  Is  he 
brought  into  the  glorious  liberty  of  the  children  of  God  ?  Is 
his  mind  free  from  fcruples  ?  Is  he  adlive  ?  Is  he  pundlual  ? 
Is  he  ftrong  in  the  Lord  and  in  the.  power  of  his  might  ?  Is 
the  meeknefs  of  the  lamb  and  theboldnefs  of  the  lion  blended 
in  his  foul  ?  Do  his  parifhioners  fear,  yet  love  him  ?  Is  he  a 
Boanerges,  and  yet  a  Barnabas  in  the  church  of  God  ?  Does 
he  thunder  againft  obftinate  Tinners,  and  by  difplaying  the 
riches  of  the  promifes,  comfort  and  build  up  the  faints  ?  Does 
he  preach  as  the  fpirit  gives  him  utterance  ?  Can  he  rely  on 
the  promife,  "  Lo  I  am  with  you  always,  even  unto  the  end 
of  the  world  ?" 

Forgive  this  freedom,  my  dear  brother.  Love  makes  me  thus 
impertinent.     I   want  to  fee  you  perfedl,  entire,  lacking  no- 
thing.    May  God  from  day  to  day  fupply  what  is  ftill  defi- 
cient 
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cient  in  you  and  in  me,  till  v/e  come  to  the  fulnefs  of  the  mea- 
fure  of  the  ftature  of  Christ.     He  is  faithful  that  has  pro- 
mifed.     God  has  been  gracious  to  me  his  fervant.     In  abouE 
a  twelvemonth,  I  hope  you  v;ill  again  fee  and  reioice  with 
Your  affedtionate  brother  in  Cmrist, 

G,  IK 

LETTER    Cli. 

Dear  Mrs.  F.  Philadelphia^  Nov,  lO,  1739. 

THE  Lord  reward  you  for  all  your  works  of  faith  and 
labours  of  love  !  They  (hall  be  brought  forth  as  fo 
many  evidences  of  your  lively  faith,  when  we  meet  before  our 
Lord  in  judgment.  Docs  not  the  profpe£l  of  that  glorious 
day,  often  fill  your  foul  with  joy  i'  It  does  mine.  Why  ?  Be- 
caufe  I  know  niy  Redeem.er  is  to  be  my  judge.  Satan  will 
accufe  mci  my  anfwer  ftiall  be,  the  Lord  Jesus  is  my  righte- 
oufnefs,  how  dareft  thou  to  lay  any  thing  to  the  charge  of 
God's  ElecSt  ?  I  fland  here  not  in  my  own,  but  his  robes  ;  and 
though  I  deferve  nothing  as  a  debt,  yet  I  know  he  will  give  me 
a  reward  of  grace,  and  recompence  me  for  what  he  has  done 
in  and  by  me,  as  though  I  had  done  it  by  my  own  power. 
Oh,  dear  Mrs.  i^.  how  ought  this  to  excite  our  zeal  and  love  for 
the  holy  Jesus.  Why  fliould  we  defire  to  plead  for  a  righteouf- 
nefs  of  our  own,  and  cry  up  freewill,  when  we  have  an  infinitely 
better  righteoufnefs  than  our  own  to  appear  in,  and  a  God  that 
will  crown  us  with  eternal  glory  for  working  in  us  both  to  will  and 
to  do  after  his  good  pleafure  ?  Happy  are  you  and  your's,  that 
have  been  taught  thefe  glorious  principles  from  your  youth  ! 
Oh  fhew  them  forth  more  and  more  by  your  works,  and  let 
the  world  fee  what  it  is  to  have  a  faith  working  by  love.  Study, 
oh  ftudy,  day  by  day,  the  fimplicity  of  Jesus  Christ.  Caft 
away  every  thing  from  you  that  favours  of  the  luft  of  the  eye 
and  pride  of  life.  Be  quick  to  hear,  flowtofpeak,  and  let  your 
converfation  always  be  feafoned  with  grace.  Oh, dear  Mrs.  F. 
my  heart  is  enlarged  towards  you  :  My  kind,  my  liberal  hoftefs, 
what  fhall  I  fay  or  do  to  exprefs  my  gratitude  ?  I  will,  I  do 
fpeak  for  you  to  the  king  of  kings.  Though  I  am  fo  great  a 
fmner,  he  frequently  admits  me  into  his  privy  chamber,  and 
then  I  often  figh  out,  "  Q  that  my  dear  i/fr{/iri/ friends  may  live 
Vol.  L  H  before 
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before  thee."  This  is  all  the  return,  dear  Mrs.  F.  that  I  can 
make.  It  is^a  prophet's  reward.  Being  my  all,  though  but  two 
mites,  I  know  you  will  accept  it  from 

Your  mofl  obliged  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  JK 

LETTER    cm. 

To   Mr.  S. 
Reverend  and  dear  Sir ^  Philadelphia^  Nov.  lo,  1739. 

I  Rejoice  that  God  fent  you  fo  opportunely  \o  Monmouth  :  I 
find  every  day  that  two  are  better  than  one.  God  fufFers 
his  dear  children  to  fall  into  little  mifcarriages,  that  the  eye 
may  not  fay  to  the  hand,  *'  I  have  no  need  of  thee  ;"  or  again, 
the  head  to  the  foot,  "  I  have  no  need  of  thee."  We  muft 
be  helps  to  each  other  on  this  fide  eternity.  Nothing  gives 
me  more  comfort,  next  to  the  aflurn'nce  of  the  eternal  con- 
tinuance of  God's  love,  than  the  pleafing  refleiStion  of  having 
fo  many  chriftian  friends  to  watch  with  my  foul.  I  wifh  they 
would  fmitc  me  friendly,  and  reprove  me  oftner  than  they  do  ; 
I  would  force  my  proud  heart  to  thank  them.  But  I  am 
amazed  at  your  coming  ofF  fo  triumphantly.  Surely  the  devil 
is  aflcep,  or  rather  that  roaring  lion  thinks  to  break  out  upon 
us  with  double  fury  hereafter.  It  often  ftiam'es  me,  when  I 
read  St.  FauT%  account  of  his  fufferings,  to  think  in  how  few 
particulars  I  can  as  yet  fympathize  with  him.  It  as  often 
makes  me  long  to  be  like  him,  and  yet  I  fear  how  I  fhall  a6t 
when  put  to  the  trial.  This,  however,  is  my  comfort,  "  Jesus 
Christ  the  fame  yefterday,  to-day,  and  for  ever."  He  faw 
me  from  all  eternity ;  he  gave  me  being ;  he  called  me  in 
time  ;  he  has  freely  juftificd  me  through  faith  in  his  blood ;  he 
has  in  part  fandified  me  by  his  fpirit  j  he  will  preferve  me 
underneath  his  everlafting  arms,  till  time  fhall  be  no  more. 
Oh  the  bleflednefs  of  thefe  evangelical  truths  !  Thcfe  are  in- 
deed gofpel ;  they  are  glad  tidings  of  great  joy  to  all  that  have 
esrs  to  hear.  Thefe,  bring  (;he  creature  out  of  himfelf.  Thefe, 
make  him  to  hang  upon  the  promifes,  and  caufe  his  obedience 
to  fiow  from  a  principle  of  love.  They  are  meat  indeed,  and 
drink  indeed  unto  my  foul.  I  ani  perfuaded  they  are  fo  like- 
5  wife 
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wife  to   you  and  dear  Mrs.  S .     I  hope  fhe  is  vet  in  the 

land  of  the  living,  and  that  (he,  yourfelf,  and  your  fon,  are  daily 
preparing  for  eternity.  I  pray  God  fan£lify  your  wholeTpirits, 
fouls,  and  bodies,  and  reward  you  for  all  kindnefles  fhewn  to, 
dear  Sir, 

Your  unworthj^  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  JK 

LETTER    CIV. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  T. 
Reverend  and  dear  Sir,  Philadelphia,  Nov.  lO,  1730. 

SHALL  I  promife  and  not  perform  r  God  forbid.  When 
I  faw  you  firft  at  Cardiff.,  it  rejoiced  my  heart  to  hear  what 
God  had  done  for  your  foul.  You  was  then  under  fome  dif- 
pleafure  of  your  redor,  if  I  miftake  not,  for  fpeaking  the  truth 
as  it  is  in  Jesus.  Ere  now,  I  hope  dear  Mr.  T.  has  had  the 
honour  of  being  quite  thruft  cut.  Rejoice,  my  dear  brother, 
and  be  exceeding  glad,  for  thus  was  our  Lord  and  Saviour 
ferved  before  you.  Naked  therefore  follow  a  naked  Christ. 
Freely  you  have  received,  freely  give.  If  you  preach  the  gof- 
pel,  you  fhall  live  of  the  gofpel.  Though  you  go  out  without 
fcrip  or  fhoe,  yet  fhall  you  lack  nothing.  Rather  than  you 
ihall  want,  ravens,  thofe  birds  of  prey,  fhall  be  commanded  to 
feed  you.  It  is  a  blefled  thing  to  live  upon  God.  Did  ever 
any  iruft  in  him  and  was  forfaken  ?  No  ;  fearch  the  genera- 
tions of  old,  climb  up  into  heaven  if  you  can,  and  all  with  one 
confent  will  declare. 

The  Lord  their  pajiure  did  prepare, 
And  fed  than  with  a  JJ^epherd'  s  care. 

I,  though  hell-deferving,  am  a  li\^ng  witnefs  of  his  good  pro- 
vidence ;  having  nothing,  I  pofTefs  all  things ;  he  has  fed  me 
with  tlie  kidneys  of  wheat,  and  commanded  fome  one  or  ano- 
ther to  fuflain  me  whitherfoever  I  was  fent  on  his  errand. 
Jesus  is  the  fame  yefterday,  to-day,  and  forever.  If  we  go 
forth  in  the  fpirit  of  the  firft  apoftlcs,  we  fhall  meet  with 
apoftolical  fuccefs.  And  never  v/as  there  more  occafion  for 
the  revival  of  fuch  a  primitive  fpirit.     Alas,  the  life,  the  power 
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of  religion  is  almoft  loft  amongft  us.  Stir  up  then,  dear  Sir, 
the  gift  of  God,  which  is  in  you.  Be  inftant  in  fcafon  and 
ouioffeafon.  Debafe  man  and  exalt  Jesus.  Self-righteouf- 
ncfs  overturn,  overturn.  The  people  of /^/i?j,  the  common 
people  at  ieaft,  will  receive  you  gladly.  Tlie  Lord  fhall  fight 
all  battles  for  you  here,  and  reward  you  with  a  crown  that 
never  fadeth  hereafter.  If  I  have  but  the  loweft  place  in  your 
afteclions,  it  will  abundantly  fatisfy 

Your  moft  afFe(£tionate  brother, 

G.  IF, 

LETTER    CV. 

To  Mr.  M. 
Deareji  Sir,  Philadelphia^  Nov.  10,  1759. 

EV'KR  hnce  you  opened  your  heart  fo  freely  in  the  garden, 
you  have  been  much  upon  my  heart.  Though  abfent 
from,  yet  I  have  been  prefent  with  you.  I  am  acquainted  in 
fonie  meafure  with  the  flrugglings  of  a  foul  juft  awakening 
into  new  life.  I  know  too  many  have  flifled  their  convictions, 
and  therefore  am  importunate  on  your  behalf.  I  hope  you 
have  taken  my  advice,  and  laid  the  ax  to  the  root  of  the  tree. 
Oh  pray  for  a  new  heart  and  a  new  fpirit,  and  then  all  olti 
things  will  fubfide  and  give  way  of  themfelves.  The  ftrong 
man  armed  muft  go  out  when  the  flronger  than  he,  even  the 
i'pirit  of  God,  comes  to  take  pofleflion  of  your  foul.  What 
therefore  have  you  to  do,  dear  Sir,  but  to  throw  yourfelf  as  a 
poor  finncr  at  the  feet  of  the  holy  J-esus  ?  You  need  not  doubt 
his  holding  out  the  golden  fceptre  to  you.  Whofoever 
Cometh  to  him  by  faith,  he  will  in  no-wife  caft  out.  He  calls, 
he  draws  you  :  what  is  it  for,  but  to  afTure  you  he  will  make 
you  happy  }  Come  then,  dear  Sir,  weary  and  heavy  laden  as 
vou  are,  the  Lord  your  rightcoufnefs  fliall  give  you  reft; 
He  fhall  refrefh  you  with  a  multitude  of  peace,  and  caufe  you 
to  rejoice  in  his  falvation  ;  there  is  nothing  too  hard  for  the 
Lord  Christ.  He  can  draw  your  mind  from  the  creature, 
he  can  fix  it  upon  himfelf ;  he  can  enable  you  to  live  above 
the  world,  whilft  you  are  in  it  ;  he  can  tranflate  you  to 
heavrn,   when  he  has  taken  you  away  from  earth.     As  the 

Lord 
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Lord  Jesus  can,  fo  that  he  may  do  all  thefe  things  for  your 
ibul,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of,  dear  Sir, 

Your  fincere  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  rv. 
LETTER    CVL 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  H. 

Reverend  and  deareji  Sir^  Philadelphia,  Nov.  lO,  1 739. 

T  often  concerned  me,  when  in  London,  that  I  could  not 
enjoy  more  of  your  company.  Your  converfation  was  al- 
ways feafoned  with  grace,  and  fuch  as  became  the  gofpel  of 
Christ.  Your  great  kindnefs,  in  publicly  praying  for  me, 
can  never  be  fufficiently  acknowledged.  The  thought  almoft 
makes  me  to  weep  for  joy.  Surely  the  Lord  will  not  let 
me  mifcarry,  fincehe  has  ftirred  up  the  choiceft  of  his  fervants 
to  intercede  in  my  behalf.  The  fearcher  of  all  hearts  alone 
knows,  what  agonies  my  poor  foul  has  undergone  fmce  my 
retirement  from  the  world.  The  remembrance  of  my  paft 
fms  has  overwhelmed  my  foul,  and  caufed  tears  to  be  my  meat 
day  and  night.  Indeed  I  have  mourned  as  one  mourneth  for 
a  firft  born  :  But  I  looked  to  him  whom  I  have  pierced.  I 
was  enabled  to  fee  the  freenefs  and  riches  of  his  grace, 
the  infinitenefs  and  eternity  of  his  love,  and  my  foul 
received  comfort.  Oh  the  excellency  of  the  do6lrine  of  elec- 
tion, and  of  the  faints  final  perfeverance,  to  thofe  who  are 
truly  fealed  by  the  fpirit  of  promife  !  I  am  perfuaded,  till  a 
man  comes  to  believe  and  feel  thefe  important  truths,  he 
cannot  come  out  of  himfelf;  but  when  convinced  of  thefe,  and 
aflured  of  the  application  of  them  to  his  ow"n  heart,  he  then 
walks  by  faith  indeed,  not  in  himfelf,  but  in  the  Son  of  God, 
v/ho  died  and  gave  himfclf  for  him.  Love,  not  fear,  con- 
flrains  him  to  obedience.  The  promifes  of  God  are  all  Yea 
and  Amen  to  his  foul.  Supported  by  thefe  convi(5lions,  in 
about  a  twelvemonth,  God  willing,  I  intend  returning  to 
England,  and  to  begin  my  tcftimony  ai'refh.  I  truft  I  fnall 
not  be  aftiamed  to  declare  the  whole  counfel  of  GoD.  Satan, 
no  doubr,  and  his  emjiTaries,  v/iil  endeavour  to  block  up  my 
way  ;  but  the  faints  of  GoD  are  praying  for  me  on  earth,  and 
the  holy  Jesus   is  interceding  in  heaven.     Why  fhould  I 
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not  go  forth  and  offer  his  cverlafting  and  perfed  rlghteoufncfs 
to  all  that  fhall  be  brought  to  believe  on  him  ?  Satan  fuegefts 
even  whiift  I  am  writing,  "  How  canft  thou  fpealc,  feeing 
thou  art  fuch  a  firmer  ?"  But  therefore  will  I  fpcak,  bccaufe  I 
can  fay,  by  hapi)y  operience,  that  Jesus  Christ  will  have 
mercy  on  the  chief  of  linncrs  j  for  among  fuch  you  may 
truly  rank 

Your  unworthy  brother,  and  unprofuable  fellow- 
laLourer,*  in  our  dear  Lord's  vineyard, 

G.  W. 

LETTER     CVII. 

Dear  Mrs.  D.  -  Philadelphia^  Nov.  lO,  1739. 

TEN  thoufand  blefiings  light  upon  you  and  yours  !  The 
Lord  reward  you  ten  thoufand-fold  for  receiving  me 
and  my  friends  into  your  houfe.  The  Lord  fhower  down 
his  heavenly  manna,  and  feed  you  with  the  bread  of  life  for 
thofe  comfortable  meals  we  have  had  of  your  providing  fince 
we  came  on  board.  We  have  not  been  flack  to  pray  for  you  ; 
my  heart  is  now  full  of  a  fenfe  of  your  kindnefl'es,  I  know 
riot  when  to  begin  and  when  to  leave  off  adoring  the  God 
jind  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  for  thefe  and  all 
other  of  his  love-tokens :  He  is  the  father  of  me?cies,  and  the 
God  of  all  comfort;  he  hath  comforted  me  in  all  my  tribu- 
lation, and,  I  am  affured,  will  flill  comfort  me  in  whatfoever 
I  am  to  do  or  fuffer  for  his  name's  fake.  You,  dear  Mrs.  D. 
can  fubfcribe  to  this  truth,  that  God  is  a  God  of  all  comfort. 
You  have  been  comforted  on  every  fide  j  you  have  been  filled 
as  it  were  with  new  winej  you  have  tafted  that  the  Lord  is 
gracious,  and  yet  the  beft  wine  is  and  will  be  always  referved 
till  the  hft..  The  Lord's  compaffions  fail  notj  they  are, 
thev  will  be  renewed  to  you  every  morning  ;  and  though, 
through  much  tribulation,  you,  as  well  others,  muft  enter 
into  glory,  yet  you  will  find  God  to  be  your  comforter  in  all 
tribulation.  God  has  made  you  a  joyful  mother  of  chriftian 
children;  remember  the  mother  in  the  Maccabees ;  and,  if  ever 
your  children  are  called  to  fuffering,  beg  of  God  that  you 
may  ftand  by  and  encourage  them  to  die  for  Christ.  Oh 
that  would  be  a  fpcfliacle  indeed  !  A  fpedacle  worthy  of  men 

and 
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and  angels  !  I  pray  God  to  arm  you  with  this  mind,  and  then 
you  will  find  that  God's  rod  as  well  as  his  ftaiF  will  comfort 
you ;  nay,  though  you  pafs  through  the  valley  of  the  fliadow 
of  death,  yet  fhall  the  Holy  Spirit  refrelh  you  ;  your  heart  (hall 
ftand  faft,  and  be  ftedfaft  in  the  Lord.  Oh,  my  dear  Madam, 
my  heart  is  enlarged  towards  you  :  I  pray  God  to  fill  you 
with  all  his  divine  fulnefs,  and  make  you  daily  more  and  more 
meet  to  be  an  inheritor  among  the  faints  in  light.  With 
much  love  I  have  wrote  to  dear  Mr.  D.  Ch  pray  him  not 
to  be  angry  with 

Your  moft  afFe£lionate  friend  and  brother, 

G.  JK 

LETTER     CVIII. 

To  Mr.  N. 
Honoured  Sir,  Philadelphia,  Nov.  10,  1 739. 

BE  not  difpleafed  at  the  contents  of  this ;  if  I  was  not 
perfuaded  that  love  to  your  foul,  and  my  duty  towards 
God,  moved  me  to  write,  I  fhould  be  filent.  When  lafi:  at 
Gloucejler,  1  heard  you  was  highly  offended  at  my  meetings  in 
the  fields,  and  at  the  fame  time  countenanced  and  encourao-ed 
the  adling  of  plays  in  the  Bcothall.  This  I  thoueht  highly 
unbecoming  the  character  of  a  chriftian  magiflrate,  whofe  pe- 
culiar bufinefs  it  is  to  be  a  terror  to  evil  doers,  and  a  praife  to 
them  that  do  well.  This  made  me  to  fpeak  againft  thofe  pro- 
ceedings in  my  fermons.  This  is  the  occafion  of  my  troublino- 
you  with  a  letter.  I  cannot  think  I  have  delivered  my  foul, 
unlefs,  with  all  meeknefs  and  humility,  I  exhort  you  hence- 
forward not  to  promote  or  fo  much  as  any  way  countenance 
the  ftage-players.  In  our  common  law  they  are  M&dijlurdy 
beggars.  As  a  minifter  of  the  king,  upon  that  account  it  is 
your  duty  to  put  a  /lop  to  them  :  As  a  difciple  and  minifter 
of  Jesus  Christ,  the  king  of  kings,  you  are  ohWge^d^honcured 
Sir,  to  exert  your  authority  in  fupprefling  them.  It  is  notori- 
ous that  fuch  meetings  are  the  nurferies  of  debauchery;  they 
are  the  peft  of  our  nation,  and  the  bane  of  true  chriftianity  ; 
To  be  prefent  at,  or  in  the  leaft  to  contribute  towards  their 
fupport,  is  therefore  a  great  fin  ;  but  to  countenance  them  by 
our  authority,  and  let  them  aa  by  our  permiffion,  what  is  this 
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but  becoming  public  patrons  for  vice  and  immorality  ?  It  is 
not  only  fuming  ourfclvcs,  but  it  is  taking  pleafure  in  the  fins 
of  others.  This  the  apoflle  accounted  the  highefl:  pitch  of 
heathcnir.i  wickednefs.  Honoured  Sir,  pray  be  not  offended  : 
Thefe  arc  not  the  words  of  a  madman  ;  no,  they  are  the  words 
of  truth  and  fobernefs,  and  words  which  our  Lord  will  ap- 
prove of,  when  I  ftand  with  you  before  him  in  judgment. 
However  men  may  now  put  wrong  names  to  things,  and  call 
that  an  innocent  amufcment,  which  has  no  other  tendency  but 
to  corrupt  and  debauch  the  heart,  yet  then.  Sir,  we  fhall  fee 
all  things  clearly  ;  then  fliall  you  know  that  it  was  my  duty  to 
write  as  I  have  done,  and  will  confefs  before  men  and  angels 
that  you  had  an  humble  and  affedionatc  warning  given  you, 
by,  honoured  Sir, 

Your  very  humble  fcrvant, 

G.  jr. 

LETTER     CIX. 

To  Mr.  Thomas   P. 
Deer  Sir.,  Fhiladclphia^  Nov.  10,  1739. 

THOUGH  unknown  to  you  in  perfon,  yet  as  you  was 
pleafed  to  think  me  worthy  of  the  care  of  your  dear  fon, 
I  think  it  my  duty  to  acquaint  you  of  his  wdrare.  1  blefs 
God  that  he  came  with  me.  He  is  diligent  and  pious,  and 
I  truft  will  be  a  comfort  to  \  ou  in  your  declining  years  :  His 
mind  feems  fettled  and  compofed,  and  by  reading  and  follow- 
ing the  bible,  he  is  partaker  of  that  peace  which  the  world 
pannot  give.  His  dear  and  honoured  father  is  much  upon  his 
.  heart.  Hov/  would  it  rejoice  him  to  hear  that  you  alfo  was 
become  a  chriftian  indeed  ?  Be  not  offended,  dear  Sir,  at  my 
expreffmg  myfelf  thus.  Affure  yourfelf  that  chriftian ity  is 
fomething  more  than  a  name  and  a  bare  outward  profcfllon. 
Morality  of  itfelf,  dear  Sir,  will  never  carry  us  to  heaven;  no, 
Jesus  Christ  is  the  way,  the  truth,  and  the  life.  There  is 
no  being  happy  without  a  lively  faith  in  him,  wrought  in  the 
heart  by  the  bleffed  fpirit  of  God.  This  faith  transforrns  th^ 
whole  man,  delivers  him  from  the  tyranny  of  his  paflions,  and 
makes  him  entirely  a  new  creature.  This  is  the  reafon  why 
it  is  foolilhnefs  to  the  world.     Your  fon's  cafe  in  this  refpeft 
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was  not  fingular.  As  foon  as  ever  we  commence  chriftians, 
we  commence  fools  for  Christ's  fake.  Every  truly  religious 
man  miift  be  deemed  a  madman.  Forgive  this  freedom,  dear 
Sir  ;  whilft  I  am  writing,  I  find  a  love  for  your  foul  arifing  in 
my  heart,  and  methinks  I  could  do  any  thing  to  bring  your 
grey  hairs  with  comfort  to  the  grave.  Dear  Sir,  there  is 
mercy  with  Christ  even  for  thofe  who  come  in  at  the  eleventh 
hour.  Christ  came  to  fave  poor  fmners ;  he  came  to  fave 
you,  dear  Sir,  if  you  lay  hold  on  him  by  a  living  faith.  That 
God  may  give  you  this  faith,  and  thereby  make  you  happy 
in  time  and  to  eternity,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of,  dear  Sir, 

Your  obliged  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  IF. 

L  E  T  T  E  R    ex. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  R.  D. 
Reverend  and  dear  Sir,  Philadelphia,  Nov.  lo,  1739. 

I  Think  I  am  a  little  in  your  debt ;  if  not,  love  and  gratitude 
call  upon  me  to  fend  you  a  line.  Man  appoints,  but  God 
difappoints :  His  providence  called  me  away,  before  I  could 
poflibly  fee  Carnival/.  In  about  a  twelvemonth  I  purpofe  re- 
turning. Who  knows  but  then  I  may  be  enabled  to  perforni 
rny  promife  ?  The  whole  world  is  now  my  parifli.  Where- 
foever  my  mafter  calls  me,  I  am  ready  to  go  and  preach  his 
everlafting  gofpel.  My  only  grief  is,  that  I  can  do  no  more 
for  Christ  ;  for  I  am  fure  I  ought  to  love  and  do  much, 
having  had  fo  much  forgiven  ;  not  that  I  expe£l  in  the  leaft 
to  be  juftified  by  any  or  all  the  works  I  either  can  or  fhall  do  ; 
No,  the  Lord  Chrjst  is  my  righteouTncfs,  my  whole  an4 
perfeft  righteoufnefs ;  but  then  I  would  flaew  forth  my  faith, 
I  would  declare  to  the  world  the  fincerity  of  my  love,  by 
always  abounding  in  the  works  of  my  Lord.  Oh  pray,  dear 
Sir,  that  I  may  be  never  weary  in  well-doing.  The  devil 
and  his  fcrvants  will  fhoot  fore  at  me  that  I  may  fall  ;  but  this 
confideration  comforts  and  fupports  me,  "  Tlie  Lord  is  my 
helper  j"  he  has,  he  does,  he  will  deliver.  I  am  perfuadcd  you 
feel  his  gracious  prefence,  and  the  influences  of  his  blefTcd 
fplrit,  whenever  you  go  forth  to  fpeak  in  his  name.  May  ^ 
double  portion  of  his  fpirit  and  precious   aiiointings  defcend 

upon 
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upon  your  foul  !  May  you  be  filled  with  all  his  fulnefs,  and 
be  enabled  thereby  to  turn  many  to  righteoufnefs  here,  and  fo 
ftine  as  the  firmament  of  heaven  for  ever  hereafter  !  Oh  that 
a  place  at  fonie  faints  feet  may  be  afligned  to,  dear  Sir, 

Your  weak  though  aftedionate  brother  in  Christ, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER    CXI. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  B. 

Reverend  and  dear  Sir,  Philadelphia,  Nov.  lo,  1739. 

YOU  have  been  too  kind,  and  I  have  been  too  ungrateful, 
Bufinefs  would  not  permit  me  to  have  fo  much  private 
converfation  with  you  as  I  ought.  Succefs  I  fear  elated  my 
mind.  I  did  not  behave  towards  you,  and  other  minifters  of 
Christ,  with  that  humility  which  became  me.  I  freely  con- 
fefs  my  fault ;  I  own  myfelf  to  be  but  a  novice.  Your  chari- 
ty, dear  Sir,  will  excite  you  to  pray  that  I  may  not  through 
pride  fall  into  the  condemnation  of  the  devil.  Dear  Sir,  fhall 
I  come  out  into  the  world  again  or  not?  Muft  I  venture  my- 
felf once  more  among  fire-brands,  arrows,  and  death  ?  Me- 
tbinks  I  hear  you  reply,  *'  Yes,  if  you  come  forth  in  the 
llrength  of  the  Lord  God,  and  make  mention  of  his  righte- 
oufnefs only."  It  is  my  defirc  fo  to  do.  I  would  h^ve  Jesus 
all  in  all.  Like  a  pure  chryflal,  I  would  tranfmit  all  the. 
light  he  poureth  upon  me.  Oh  pray,  dear  Sir,  that  I  may  be 
thus  minded,  and  then,  God  willing,  in  about  a  twelvemonth, 
I  intend  vihting  the  Brijlol  brethren  once  again.  i\\  the  mean 
while,  I  hope  the  Lord  will  purge  mc,  that  I  may  bring  forth 
more  fruit,  and  work  upon  me  mightily  in  the  inner-man,  for 
otherwife  his  bleffings  will  prove  curfes  to  me.  He  has  been 
pleafed  to  dig  and  dung  round  me,  during  my  retirement ;  he 
has  (hewn  me  fomething  of  the  treachery  of  my  own  heart, 
and  more  and  more  convinced  me  that  I  am  the  chief  of  fin- 
Bers.  Oh  that  my  heart  may  fliew  forth  the  eternity  and 
fovcreignty  of  his  love  !  for  never  furely  was  there  a  greater 
inltance  of  it  than  myfelf.  Happy  are  thofe  that  are  brought 
to  an  experimental  knowledge  of  thefe  myfteries  of  the  kingdom 
©f  God.  Many  of  your  charge  have  been,  I  believe  ;  I  pray 
God  to  increafc  the  number  of  your  fpiritual  children  more 

and 


LETTERS.  107 

and  more,  and  to  add  daily  to  the  church  fuch  as  fhall  bs 
faved.  My  cordial  refpecls  attend  your  fellow-labourers,  and 
all  who  are  fo  kind  as  to  aflc  for  me  j  as  fafl:  as  opportunity 
permits,  they  may  expe6t  to  hear  from,  reverend  Sir, 

Your  unworthy  brother  and  fellow-labourer, 

G.  IF. 

LETTER     CXII. 

Dear  Mrs.  F.  Philadelphia^  Nov.  10,  1739. 

I  Have  now  time  to  anfwer  your  laft  letter.  It  gave  me  much 
fatisfadion.  I  rejoice  that  you  begin  to  know  yourfelf. 
If  poffible,  fatan  will  make  us  to  think  more  highly  of  our- 
felves  than  we  ought  to  think.  I  can  tell  this  by  fatal  expe- 
rience. It  is  not  fudden  flafhes  of  joy,  but  having  the  humi- 
lity of  Christ  Jesus,  that  muft  denominate  us  chriftians.  If 
we  hate  reproof,  we  are  fo  far  from  being  true  followers  of  the 
Lamb  of  God,  that  in  the  opinion  of  the  wifeft  of  men,  we  are 
brutifti.  I  love  you  and  your  dear  hufband  in  the  bowels  of 
Jesus  Christ.  Under  God,  I  begot  you  both  through  the 
gofpel.  I  therefore  think  it  my  bounden  duty,  from  time  to 
time,  moreparticularly  to  watch  over  your  precious  fouls.  Never 
account  me  your  enemy  for  fpeaking  the  truth.  Tell  me  of 
my  faults  in  your  turn.  I  will  pray  God  to  give  me  an  hear- 
ing ear  and  an  obedient  heart.  But  how  do  our  brethren  after 
their  late  difperfion  ?  I  heard  they  had  in  part  recovered  them- 
felves.  Ere  now,  I  truft,  they  have  refumed  their  courage, 
and  fland  ftedfaft  as  a  wall  of  brafs.  If  you  were  all  to  be 
carried  to  prifon  the  next  moment,  I  think  you  fliould  not  de- 
cline your  chriftian  fellowfliip  and  fociety  meetings.  My 
brethren,  in  this  refpetft,  I  befeech  you  to  obey  God  rather 
than  man.  Happy  are  you,  if  you  patiently  lufFer  in  fuch  a 
caufe.  Our  Lord  will  ftand  by  you  ;  he  will  fight  all  your 
battles,  and  make  you  more  than  conquerors  through  his  love. 
My  heart  would  fay  more ;  but  other  letters  muft  be  wrote. 
Salute  all  the  brethren  by  name,  and  accept  this  as  a  token  of 
your  not  being  forgotten  by 

Your  affectionate  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IV, 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CXIII. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  S. 

Reverend  and  dt-ar  Sir,  Philadelphw,  Ncv.  lO,  1739- 

THE  favours  received  at  Hertford^  from  you  and  your 
dear  flock,  are  not  yet  out  of  my  mind  :  They  were 
exceeding  endearing,  and  deferve  my  utmoft  acknowledg- 
ments. Had  providence  permitted,  I  (hould  have  paid  you 
another  vifit ;  but  God's  thoughts  are  not  as  our  thoughts : 
However,  in  about  a  twelvemonth,  by  his  leave,  I  hope  to  re- 
turn amongll  you  once  more.  Oh  !  that  I  may  come  in  the 
bicfRng  of  the  gofpel  of  peace  !  The  dodrines  I  have  already 
preached  come  with  double  evidence  upon  my  mind  day  by 
day.  I  am  more  and  more  convinced  that  they  are  the  truths 
of  God  ;  they  agree  with  the  written  word,  and  the  experience 
of  all  thefaijits  in  all  ages  :  Nothing  more  confirms  me  in  the 
belief  of  them,  than  the  oppofition  that  is  made  againft  them 
by  natural  men.  Eledlion,  free  grace,  free  juftification  with- 
out any  regard  to  works  forefcen,  are  fuch  paradoxes  to  carnal 
minds,  that  they  cannot  away  with  them.  This  is  the  wifdom 
of  God,  which  is  fooliflinefs  with  man,  and  which,  the  Lord 
being  my  helper,  I  intend  to  exalt  and  contend  for  more  and 
more  j  not  with  carnal  weapons,  that  be  far  fro,m  me,  but 
with  the  fwurd  of  the  fpirit,  the  word  of  God  :  No  fword 
like  that.  Dear  Sir,  pray  for  me  that  I  may  rightly  divide 
the  word  of  truth,  and  give  to  each  his  portion  in  due  feafon. 
The  Lord  has  been  exceeding  gracious  to  me  fince  I  faw  you 
laft.  Oh  let  your  fongs  be  of  him,  and  praife  him  for  all  his 
wonderful  works.  As  I  am  enabled  I  remember  you  and 
yours.  Many,  when  I  was  with  them,  were  mourning  ;  ere 
now  I  hope  they  are  comforted.  He  is  faithful  who  has  pro- 
mifed,  who  alio  will  do  it.  If  they  hunger  and  thirft  after 
Christ's  righteoufnefs,  verily  they  fliall  know  that  it  is  im- 
puted to  them.  That  you  and  your  whole  charge  may  be 
^Ikd  with  all  the  fulnefs  of  God,  is  the  carncfl:  prayer   of, 

dear  Sir, 

Your's  mofl  afFedionatcly  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  JV. 
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LETTER     CXIV. 

To  Mr.  IVm.  D . 

My  Dear  Brother ,  Philadelphia,  Nov.  10,  1730. 

YOUR  laft  brought  glad  tidings.  I  endeavour  to  give 
thanks  for  you  with  my  whole  heart.  I  truft  God  has 
enabled  you  to  take  the  advice  you  gave  me,  and  that  you 
have  been  kept  from  idolatry.  Oh  my  dear  brother,  let  us 
watch  and  pray,  that  we  may  not  be  led  into  temptation.  The 
fpirit  is  willing  in  both  ;  but  the  flefii,  mine  in  particular,  is 
exceeding  \veak.  Blefled  be  God  for  fending  me  on  {hip- 
board.  He  has  given  me  to  fee  fomething  of  that  myftefy  of 
iniquity,  which  was  in  my  heart.  I  have  loathed  and  abhorred 
my  own  felf.  Tears  have  been  my  meat  day  and  night ;  but 
glory  be  to  God,  who  has  lately  aflured  me  of  a  vidlory 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  At  prefent  my  heart  is 
quite  free.  You  will  fee  what  I  ha\e  written  to  thofe  of  your 
houfehold.  I  pray  the  Lord  to  fend  you  and  many  more  fuch 
labourers  into  his  harveft.  I  intend  refigning  the  parfona^e 
oi  Savannah.  Th  Orphan  Houfe  I  can  take  care  of,  fuppofing 
I  fhould  be  kept  at  a  diliance  ;  befides,  v.'hen  I  have  refigncd 
the  pari(h,  I  fhall  be  more  at  liberty  to  take  a  tour  round 
America.,  if  God  fhould  ever  call  me  to  fuch  a  work.  Hov/- 
ever,  I  determine  nothjng,  I  wait  on  the  Lord.  I  am  per- 
fuaded  he  will  fhew  v/hat  is  his  will  :  though  my  heart  is  as 
yet  perverfe,  in  time  I  hope  to  drink  deeper  into  his  fpirit. 
How  earneftly  do  I  defire  to  be  diflblved,  that  I  may  be  with 
Christ  !  Sometimes  my  weak  body  gives  me  hopes,  that  I 
fhall  not  be  long  in  the  fiefh  ;  but  then,  the  ftrength  that  is 
communicated  to  me,  and  the  confideratiou,  that  I  have  but 
juft  begun  my  teftimony,  fills  me  with  fears,  left  I  fhould 
live  to  be  greyheaded.  But  I  endeavour  to  refign  myfelf 
wholly  to  God.  I  defire  his  will  may  be  done  in  me,  by  me, 
and  upon  me.  If  the  Lord  preferves  me  from  falling  into 
fm,  and  difhonouring  his  holy  name,  let  him  do  what  feem- 
eth  him  good  with 

Yours  raoft  afFedionately  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  W. 

LETTER 
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LETTER     CXV. 

To   Madam   C . 

Madam^  Philadelphia,  Nov.  10,  1 7  39. 

TO  be  made  good  by  the  righteoufncfs  and  fpirit  of  Jesus 
Christ,  is  a  diflinguifhing  bleffing.  To  be  made 
good,  and  yet  to  be  great  and  rich  in  this  world's  goods,  is 
ftill  more  extraordinary.  BlefTcd  be  God,  who  has  thus 
highly  favoured  you.  I  truft  he  hath  given  you  that  faith, 
which  enables  you  to  overcome  the  world,  and  emboldens 
you  to  confefs  both  our  Lord  and  his  fervants,  in  the  midft 
of  a  v/iclced  and  adulterous  generation.     Once  indeed  I  feared 

you  had  been  offended.     Dear  Mr.  M foon  convinced 

me  of  my  error.  Yourfelf,  Madam,  amply  fatisfied  me  before 
I  left  London,  that  you  were  not  afhamed  of  the  gofpel  and 
minilters  of  Christ.  May  the  Lord  enable  you  more  and 
more  to  fet  your  face  as  a  flint,  and  entirely  to  live  above 
the  fear  of  man.  If  the  work  goes  on  in  England^  a  trying 
time  will  come.  I  pray  God,  the  fame  fpirit  may  be  found 
in  all  that  profefs  the  Lord  Jesus,  as  was  in  the  primitive 
faints,  confcfTors  and  martyrs.  Further  oppofition  then  will 
not  hurt,  but  highly  profit  the  church.  The  chaff  will  be 
winnowed  from  the  wheat,  and-they  that  are  approved  be  made 
manifcft.  As  for  my  own  part,  I  expeft  nothing  but  afflidions 
and  bonds.  The  fpirit,  as  well  as  the  do6lrine  of  popery,  pre- 
vails much  in  many  proteflants  hearts ;  they  already  breathe 
out  threatnings.  What  wonder^  if  when  in  their  power,  they 
(hould  breathe  out  flaughtcrs  alfo  ?  .This  is  my  comfort,  the 
doirrines  I  have  taught  arc  the  dodlrines  of  fcripture,  the  doc- 
trines of  our  ov/n  and  of  other  reformed  churches.  If  I  fuf- 
fer  for  preaching  them,  fo  be  it.  "  Thou  fhalt  anfwer  for  me, 
O  Lord  my  God  !"  I  rejoice  in  the  profpedt  of  it,  and  befcech 
thee,  my  dear  redeemer,  to  ftrengthcn  me  in  a  fuffcring  hour. 
You,  dear  Madam,  and  the  rcfl  of  my  friends,  will  not  be 
wanting  in  praying  for 

Your  moft  obliged  humble  fervant, 

G.  W. 
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LETTER    CXVI. 

To  Mr.  D . 

Dear  Sir,  Philadelphia,  Nov.  lo,  1739. 

GRATITUDE  and  love  call  upon  me  to  write  a  letter 
of  acknowledgm::nt  for   favours   received  when  lately 

at .     The  Lord  remember  them  at  that  day !    You  have 

confefTed  his  fervants  before  men,  he  has  promifed  to  confefs 
fuch,  before  his  angels  in  heaven.  The  principles  which  I 
maintain,  are  purely  fcriptural,  and  every  way  agreeable  t© 
the  church  of  England  articles.  What  I  have  been  chiefly 
concerned  about  is,  left  any  {hould  reft  in  the  bare  fpeculative 
knowledge,  and  not  experience  the  power  of  them  in  their 
own  hearts. — What  avails  it.  Sir,  if  I  am  a  patron  for  the 
righteoufnefs  of  Jesus  Christ  in  behalf  of  another,  if  at  the 
fame  time  I  am  felf-righteous  myfelf?  I  am  thus  jealous,  I 
truft  with  a  godly  jealoufy,  becaufe  I  fee  fo  many  felf-deceiv- 
ers  among  my  acquaintance.  There  is  one  in  particular 
(whom  I  love,  and  for  whom  I  moft  heartily  pray)  who  ap- 
proves of  my  doflrine,  and  hath  heard  it  preached  many  years 
paft,  but  I  could  never  hear  him  tell  of  his  experiences,  or 
of  what  God  has  done  for  his  foul.  He  hath  excellent  good 
defires  and  intentions,  but  I  think  he  wants  fomcthing  more  : 
Lord,  for  thy  infinite  mercy's  fake,  grant  he  may  know  him- 

fe^iven  as  he  is  known  !   I  need  not  tell  Mr.  D ~  -,  who 

this  dear  friend  is  —  you  are  intimately  acquainted  with  him, 
you  love  him  as  you  do  your  own  heart ;  you  are  never  out 
of  his  company.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  be  not  angry.  Methinks 
I  hear  you,  by  this  time,  making  an  application,  and  faying, 
''  Then  I  am  the  man."  True,  dear  Sir,  I  confefs  you  are. 
But  love,  love  for  your  better  part,  your  foul,  your  precious 
foul,  this  love  conftrains  me  to  ufe  this  freedom.  You  are 
more  noble  than  to  take  it  ill  at  my  hands ;  I  could  not  bear 
even  to  fufpedl  that  you  deceived  yourfelf,  dear  Sir,  and  not 
tell  you  fuch  a  fufpicion  was  in  my  heart.  That  God  may 
powerfully  convince  you  of  felf-righteoufnefs,  and  cloath  you 
with  the  righteoufnefs  of  his  dear  Son  i   that  he  may  fill  you 

with 
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with  his  grace,   and  thereby  fit  you   for,    and  at  lafl  tran- 
flate  you  to,  his  glory,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of,  dear  Sir, 
Your  moft  obliged  and  afteclionate  friend 

and  humble  fervant, 

G.  jr. 

LETTER    CXVir. 

To  a  Servant. 

Philadelphia,  Nov.  lo,  1739- 

WHEN  I  was  at  Mr.  ,  I  fear  I  did  not  aflc  you 
often  enough  what  God  had  done  for  your  foul.  I 
write  this  to  beg  your  pardon.  Want  of  time  was  the  caufe. 
I  believe  Christ  hath  manifefted  himfelf  to  your  foul. 
Shew  it,  I  entreat  you,  by  labouring  to  adorn  his  gofpel  in 
all  things.  A  meek  and  quiet  fpirit  is  in  the  fight  of  God 
of  great  price.  You  are  happy  in  a  place.  I  hope  you  know 
and  are  thankful  for  it.  Take  heed  that  you  ferve  with  fin- 
glenefs  of  heart,  as  unto  Christ.  Go  when  you  are  bid  to 
go,  come  when  you  are  bid  to  come  ;  when  commanded  to  do 
this,  do  it  with  all  your  might.  Bear  with  the  perverfe- 
nefs  of  others.  Remember  how  filent  A'lary  was,  when  her 
fifter  Martha  peeviflily  faid,  "  Lord,  careft  thou  not  that 
my  fifter  has  left  me  to  fcrve  alone  ?"  My  unfeigned  love 
attends  all  the  Marthas  and  Marys  of  your  acquaintance.  I 
pray  they  may  in  all  things  walk  as  women  profcffing  god- 
linefs-  To  hear  of  your  progrefs  in  the  gofpel,  would  much 
pleafe 

Your  fincere  fricid  and  fervant, 

G.  TV. 

LETTER     CXVIII. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr. 

Rev.  and  dear  Sir,  Philadelphia,  Nov.  10,  1739. 

THE  many  favours  I  have  received  at  your  hands,  are  iHll 
deeply  imprcfled  upon  my  heart ;  as  I  have  often  faid, 
fo  I  fay  again,  I  hope  they  will  never  be  forgotten  by  me  fo 
long  as  I  live.  But,  reverend  Sir,  I  have  obferved  fome  par- 
ticulars in  your  principles  and  conduit,  which  I  mufl:  confefs 
have  given  me  much  coiiccrnj  and  of  which,  from  love  and 
2  gratitude. 
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gratitude,  I  think  myfelf  obliged  to  inform  you. •  I  be- 
lieve, d^ar  Sir,  you  have  often  been  inwardly  offended  at  me, 
becaufe  you  fufpefted,  I  thought  you  to  be  no  true  chrifiiian. 
Your  fufpicions  were  not  groundlefs.  I  cannot  yet  think, 
that  a  thorough  work  of  converfion  was  ever  wrought  upon 
your  foul.  I  fear  you  deny,  that  "  Jesus  Christ  is  truly 
and  properly  God."  I  inter  this,  from  your  not  reading  the 
Nicem  Greedy  and  your  palliating  that  text  I  once  urged  to* 
prove  it.  *'  I  and  my  Father  are  one."  I  doubt  alfo,  your 
owning  "  Original  Sin."  This  I  gather  from  your  wonder- 
ing I  fhould  touch  on  fuch  a  point,  when  I  preached  my 
fermon  on  juftification  by  Jesus  Christ.  Befides,  the  fad 
definifion  you  once  gave  of  religion  in  a  letter  to  your  brother 
— —  J  the  ftranger  alfo  which  you  feemed  to  be  to  the  '*  de- 
vil's temptations, "  when  I  converfed  with  you  ;  and  your 
fuppofing,  that  converfion  was  to  be  wrought  in  the  foul 
by  moral  perfuafion  ;  all  thefe  put  together,  dear  Sir,  con- 
vince me,  that  you  were  never  yet  truly  and  efieclually  born 
again  of  God.  Befides,  Reverend  Sir^  does  your  going  weekly 
to  a  club,  where  the  company  play  at  cards,  and  fit  up  late 
at  night,  does  this,  dear  Sir,  agree  with  your  holy  vocation, 
either  as  a  chriftian  or  a  minifter  ?  Be  not  offended.  Rev.  Sir, 
at  this  plainnefs  of  fpeech.  I  have  forborne  a  long  while ; 
love  and  gratitude  would  not  fufFer  me  to  forbear  any  longer. 
I  wifh  I  had  no  occafion  to  write  in  this  manner.  I  believe 
you  fo  ingenuous  as  not  to  be  angry  with  me.  I  pray  God 
to  quell  all  refentment  in  your  heart,  and  fend  you  his  holy 
fpirit  to  guide  you  into  all  truth.  Your  brother's  eyes  are 
now  in  fome  meafure  opened  :  he  is  convinced  of  the  per- 
feSi  righteoufnefs  wrought  out  for  him  by  Jesus  Christ, 
and  ere  now  I  hope  hath  received  faith  to  apply  it  to  his  heart. 
This  is  the  do<5lrine  of  the  church  of  England.  Unlcfs  you 
hold  this  and  other  evangelical  principles,  how,  dear  Sir,  is 
it  confiftent  with  finccrity  to  eat  her  bread  ?  With,  humility, 
refpect,  and  love,  do  I  bfil-r  thefe  things  to  your  confidera- 
tion — Be  pleafed  to  weigh  them  in  a  proper  balance,  and 
refle£l  from  what  principle  they  are  wrote,  and  I  am  perfuaded 
you  will  not  be  offended  at,  reverend  and  dear  Sir, 
You  moft  obliged  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  IV. 
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LETTER    CXIX. 

Dear  Mr.  S    •■  Philudclphia,  Nov.  lO,  17J9. 

I  Love  an  Ijraelite  indeed,  I  love  a  catholic  fpirit  dcftitute  of 
guile  J  you  I  am  perfuaded  are  thus  minded.  The  Lord 
hath  highly  favoured  you  :  he  hath  given  you  a  meek  and 
quiet  fpirit.  Ivly  heart  hath  been  knit  to  you,  ever  fmce  God 
firft  brought  us  together.  Oh  pray,  that  what  I  admire  in 
another,  I  may  imitate  myfelf,  and  have  the  graces  of  Jesus 
Christ  ftampcd  upon  my  heart.  It  fills  me  with  confufion, 
whenever  I  confider  how  far  I  am  from  his  likenefs.  Alas  [ 
What  would  become  of  me,  was  I  to  be  faved  by  any  thing 
within  myfelf.  Blefled  be  God,  the  Lord  Jesus  is  my 
whole  righteoufnefs.  By  virtue  of  that  I  know  I  am  juftified, 
I  believe  I  fhall  be  fan6lified,  and  am  allured  I  fhall  be  ever- 
laftingly  redeemed  :  for  God  loved  me  with  an  everlafting 
love.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  the  profpe61:  of  an  hereafter  fills  my 
foul  with  comfort.  Then  (hall  I  have  enough  of  your  com- 
pany, and  of  the  other  children  of  God.  The  Lord  give 
me  patience  to  wait  till  my  blefled  change  cometh.  He  ofterv 
gives  me  fuch  forctaftes  of  the  glory  to  be  revealed  in  us,  that 
I  want  to  leap  my  feventy  years.  But  in  a  deg'ree,  I  mav 
fay  with  my  blefl'ed  mafter,  *'  I  have  a  cup  to  drink  of,  and  a 

baptifm  to  be  baptized  with,"     Dear  Mr.  5 will  fee 

me  humbled,  I  believe,  as  much  as  once  exalted  j  I  look  for 
**  Away  with  him,  away  with  him,  "  every  day*  Then,  I  trufl, 
I  fhall  begin  in  earnefl  to  be  a  difciple  of  Jesus  Christ. 
Even  in  fuch  an  hour,  I  believe  dear  Mr.  $•  ■—  will  dare 
•ovvn  • 

His  afFcdionate  though  moft  unworthy  friend, 

brother  and  fervant, 

G.  ur. 

LETTER    CXX. 

Dear  Sir^  Philadelphio^  Nov.  10,  1739. 

fVyO  rhink,  that  you  fhould  be  engaged  publickly  to  pray 

JL     for  me,  hath  often   given  me   much   fatisfadion,  and 

u'o\'i  exotf  J  nie  to  fend  you  this  letter  of  thanks :  help  me 

1  ilill. 
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fiiil,  help  me,  dear  Sir,  by  your  prayers.  They  will  be  a 
means  of  lifting  up  my  hands  when  they  hang  down,  and 
of  ftrengthning  my  feeble  knees.  Though  in  all  things  we 
do  not,  yet  in  ellentials  we  both  think  arid  fpeak  the  fame 
things.  I  wi/h  all  names  among  the  faints  of  God  were 
fwallowcd  up  in  that  one  of  Chnjlian.  —  I  long' for  profiflbrs 
to  leave  off  placing  religion  in  faying  *'  I  am  a  Churchman," 
*'  I  am  a  Diflenter."  My  language  to  fuch  is,  "  Are  you  of 
Christ  ?  If  fo,  I  love  you  with  all  my  heart  :"  for  this  rea- 
fon  chiefly,  dear  Sir,  my  heart  is  drawn  out  towards  you. 
On  this  account,  though  fo  long  in  Christ  before  me, 
I  make  bold  to  call  you  brother,  and  to  wifh  you  GoD  fpeed  : 
bleffcd  be  his  name,  you  have  little  reafon  to  cry  out ;  "  My 
leannefs,  my  leannefs."  Many  gracious  fouls  are  among  your 
flock,  they  love  to  be  fed  with  the  fmcere  milk  of  the  word. 
I  hope  they  will  be  your  joy  and  crown  of  rejoicing  in  the  day 
of  the  Lord  Jesus.  I  often  think  of  them  with  pleafure  ; 
pray  falute  them  moft  affectionately  in  fny  name,  and  exhort 
them  to  entreat  the  Lord  that  I  may  make  full  proof  of  my 
miniftry.  In  about  a  twelvemonth,  God  willing,  I  intend 
returning  to  England  \  I  wifh  it  may  be  in  the  fulnefs  of 
the  blefling  of  the  gofpel  of  peace.  I  think  you  are  happy 
in  the  acquaintance  of  Mr.  B   ■  •      -  S  I   truft   he 

will  be  as  good  as  he  is  great,  and  after  he  is  made  perfe6t 
through  manifold  temptations  and  trials,  fit  down  with  you^ 
and  all  the  other  fpirits  of  juft  men  made  perfect,  in  heaven. 
This  is  the  hearty  prayer  of,   dear  Sir, 

Your  affedlionate  brother  and  fellow  labourer 

in  our  Lord's  vineyard* 
G.  IK 

I  LETTER    CXXI. 

My  dear  Brother^  Philadelphia^  Nov,  10,  1739. 

YOU  cannot  conceive  Tiow  often  you  have  been  upon  my 
thoughts,  fince  I  faw  you.  Eternity  itfelf  I  hope  will 
not  diniinifli,  but  more  and  more  increafe  that  love,  which  I 
bear  you  from  my  heart.  Your  ffature  reoiinds  me  of  little 
Zacchcui  :  he  that  called  him,  I  am  perfuaded  hath  called  you  : 
Have  you  not  heard  him  fay  to  your  foul,  ''  I  am  your  fal- 
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vation  r"  If  fo,  fear  not,  thou  art  a  fon  of  David.  Let 
worldly  afFairs  be  ever  fo  bad,  he  that  has  given  you  his  own 
dear  Son,  will  make  you  more  than  conqueror  in  all  things. 
Still  dare  to  own  our  dear  Lord  before  n>en.  It  is  no  fcan- 
dal  for  a  follower  of  Jesus  Christ  to  be  poor.  Our  Lord 
was  poor  before  us — So  that  we  are  rich  in  faith  and  good 
works,  it  is  not  much  mater  if  we  are  not  rich  in  this 
world's  goods.  Having  Christ,  though  we  have  nothing 
elfe,  we  poflefs  all  things.  However,  fince  godlincfs  hath 
the  promifc  of  the  life  that  now  is,  as  well  as  that  which  is 
to  come,  I  would  advife  you  to  plead  the  promifcs  for  tempo- 
ral  blcflings.  In  the  nam.e  of  Jesus,  many  a  fweet  morfel 
and  opportune  fupply,  have  I  fetched  in  from  God  by  this 
means.  That  is  the  way  I  live,  and  hope  (hall  continue  fo 
to  live  till  death  is  fwallowed  up  in  victory.  Death  — 
what  a  comfortable  word  is  that  for  a  believer  !  Christ 
hath  taken  the  fting  of  it  away ;  henceforward  it  Is  no 
longer  a  king  of  terrors,  but  a  welcome  mcflenger  to  con- 
du£l:  the  faints  to  glory.  My  dear  brother,  let  us  comfort 
one  another  with  thefe  things.  We  are  not  to  live  here  al- 
ways ;  our  inheritance  is  above.  Wheji  Christ  who  is  our 
life  fliall  appear,  then  fliall  we  alfo  appear  with  him  in  glory. 
Why  then  fliould  we  value  thefe  light  affliflions,  which  are 
but  for  a  moment  ?  No,  let  us  patiently  bear  our  crofs,  fmce 
we  are  fo  fliortly  to  wear  a  crown.  Oh  the  riches  of  free, 
diftinguifhing  grace  !  Why  were  you  and  I  taken  into  fa- 
vor ?  "  Even  fo  Father,  for  fo  it  feemed  good  in'  thy  fight." 
O  !  my  friend,  my  brother,  let  us  for  ever  extol  free  grace  ! 
However  others  exalt  man  and  debafe  God,  let  us  exalt  God 
and  debafe  man.  Let  Jesus  Christ  have  all  the  glory  : 
for  he  is  the  author,  carrier  on,  and  finiflicr  of  our  faith. 
He  hath  begun  it  in  time,  he  fhall  compleat  it  in  eternity.  — 
Mv  brother,  I  have  been  fo  expanded  whilit  writing,  that  I 
niuft  refer  you  to  other  friends,  to  know  how  gr^cioufly  God 
hath  dealt  with 

Your  afl-c(51ionatc  brother  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 
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LETTER     CXXII. 

Dear  Mr.  W,  Philadelphia^  Nov.  10,  1739. 

I  Long  to  be  in  heaven,  chiefly  to  fee  God  even  as  he  is  ; 
next,  that  I  may  have  my  foul  fatisfied  with  the  blifsful 
communion  of  faints.  There  I  hope  to  fee  you  and  your 
wife,  and  to  ihew  how  fincerely  I  love  you  both  in  the  bow- 
els of  Jesus  Christ.  My  heart  has  went  along  with  my 
hand,  when  I  ufed  to  ftretch  it  out  to  you  in  the  field.  I 
only  wanted  more  time  to  converfe  with  you.  Oh  my  dear 
brother,  let  us  keep  ourfelves  in  the  love  of  God  throuo,h 
faith  in  Christ  Jesus,  and  then,  yet  a  little  while  we  fhall 
meet  in  glory.  As  faith  is  the  beginning,  fo  faith  is  the  end 
of  the  chriftian  courfe.  Let  us  keep  this  grace  in  continual 
exercife,  and  we  may  bid  death  and  hell  defiance.  Faith 
makes  us  more  than  conquerors  over  all ;  I  fpeak  thus  to  you, 

becaufe  I  hope  you  and  dear  Mrs. have  been   in  feme 

meafure  made  partakers  of  this  free  gift  of  God.  I  pray  God 
to  increafe  it  more  and  more,  till  it  be  fwallowed  up  in  the 
fruition  of  our  fupreme  good.  Perhaps  our  faith  may  be  put  to 
the  trial  ere  it  be  long  ;  I  expe£l  nothing  but  fufferings.  Oh 
pray  that  T  may  be  faithful  unto  the  end,  and  that  a  crown  of 
life  may  be  given  to    ■ 

Your  afFe(5lionate  brother  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 

LETTER     CXXin. 

To  Mr.  H. 
My  d^ar  Brother.,  Philadelphia.,   Nov.    10,  1 739. 

THE  chriftian  love  I  bear  to  both  your  fifter  and  you, 
excites  me  to  fend  you  a  line.  Providence  prevented 
your  failing  with  us  ;  but  as  we  have  drank  into  the  fame  fpi- 
rit,  I  hope  brotherly  love  will  continue  and  increafe  between 
us,  to  all  eternity.  I  have  often  wreftled  in  prayer  for  you 
fmce  we  have  been  on  board.  Your  fifcer  has  watered  thofe 
prayers  wiih  her  tears,  and  I  truft  the  Lord  was  entreated  of 
us.  Our  voynge  has  been  highly  profitable  to  our  fouls.  I 
can  never  be  thankful  enough  for  this  fweet  retreat.  My 
dear  brother,  how  do  you  find  your  heart  ?  Mine  is  like  Eze- 
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kiel's  tcmpltf  the  farther  I  fcarch  irrto  it,  the  greater  abomina- 
tions I  difcover  j  but  there  is  a  fountain  opened  for  fin  and  all 
uncleannefs.  There,  my  dear  brother,  we  may  both  wafli  and 
be  made  clean.  The  Lord  hath  already  vouchfafcd  us  fomc 
aflurances  of  his  love.  Oh  let  us  continually  keep  faith  in 
cxercife,  till  it  be  entirely  fwallowcd  up  in  the  boundlefs 
ocean  of  the  beatific  vifion.  That  God  may  daily  renew 
you  by  his  fpirit,  and  more  and  more  fit  you  for  the  happi- 
jiefs  which  awaits  you  above,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of 

Your  affedionate  though  weak  brother  in  Christ, - 

G.  fK 

LETTER    CXXIV, 

To  Airs.  -.. . 

Jify  Dear  Friend^  Philadelphia^  Nov.  lo.  ly^g. 

SHALL  I  have  any  Jeifure  time  and  not  write  you  a  line 
of  thankb  for  your  works  of  faith  and  labours  of  love  ? 
God  forbid.  I  know  not  your  name,  but  I  neither  forget 
your  houfe,  nor  favours.  The  Lord  reward  you  a  thoufand 
ibid  !  I  only  fear  that  you  have  my  perfon  too  much  in  ad- 
n^iiration.  If  you  look  to  the  inftrument  lefs,  and  to  God 
more,  it  will  be  better.  By  the  grace  of  God  alone,  I  am 
what  I  am.  If  any  good  hath  been  done  to  you  or  others,  it 
was  not  I,  but  the  grace  of  God  that  was  in  me.  Oh,  not 
unto  me,  not  unto  me,  but  unto  God's  name  be  all  the 
glory.  1  prny  God  to  make  you  partaker  of  the  fame  grace; 
for  I  would  not  have  you  an  hearer  only,  I  would  have 
you  a  doer  alio.  Surely  you  are  more  noble  and  wife,  than 
to  deceive  your  own  foul.  And  yet  it  is  but  too  notorious, 
that  numbers  reft  in  the  outward  form,  and  are  ftrangers  to 
tl)e  inward  power  of  godlincfs  \\\  their  hearts.  Do  not  you 
fo  learn  Christ.  Beg  of  God  that  you  may  feel  his  fpirit 
v/orking  mightily  in  your  fcul,  and  vvitncfling  with  your  fpi- 
rit that  you  are  a  child  of  God.  I  could  go  on,  but  other 
letters  m.uft  be  wrote — Pray  tender  my  love  to^all  that  dined 
with  me  at  your  houfe  ;  exhort  them  to  keep  clofe  by  faith 
to  Christ,  and  to  pray  to  and  give  him  thanks  in  my  behalf  j 
for  he  hath  dealt  moft  gracioufly  with 

your  obliged  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  W, 
LETTEI^ 
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Dear  Mrs.  -,  Philadelphiay  Nov.  10.  1739. 

STILL  I  muft  repeat  my  former  requeft.  Be  not  angry 
becaufe  I  did  not  vlfityou  oftener.  I  love,  I  honour  you 
the  more  for  being  of  low  degree.  You  are  thereby  rendered 
more  conformable  to  our  dear  and  common  Lord.  His 
bufmefs  alone  prevented  my  feeing  you  fo  often  as  I  vi^ould. 
Howrever,  though  abfent,  I  rejoice  that  our  Saviour  has  dealt 
fo  lovingly  with  you.  As  affli6lions  have  abounded,  confo- 
Jations  have  much  more  abounded.  I  am  perfuaded,  you  can 
affirm  that  God  is  the  father  of  all  mercies,  and  the  God  of 
all  comforts.  Has  he  not  comforted  you  my  dear  fifter  in  all 
your  tribulation  ?  He  that  hath,  and  does,  will  ftill  deliver 
you.  Yet  a  little  while,  and  he  that  cometh  will  come,  and 
will  not  tarry.  Shortly  I  fuppofe  the  earthly  houfe  of 
this  your  tabernacle  will  be  diffolved  :  fear  not,  you  (hall  then 
be  cloathed  upon  with  your  houfe  which  is  from  heaven. 
Oh  pray  that  fuch  honour  may  be  alfo  conferred  on 

Your  unworthy  brother  in  Christ, 

G,  IF. 

LETTER    CXXVI. 

Dear  Mr.  C ,  Philadelphia^  Nov.  10,  1739. 

I  Cannot  forget  your  frequent  attendance  on  my  miniftry 
when  laft  at  London.  I  am  prefled  in  fpirit  to  write  you 
a  line,  to  exhort  you  to  contend  earneftly  for  the  faith  once 
delivered  to  the  faints.  You  have  learned  the  truth  as  it  is  in 
Jesus.  You  have  been  taught  it  of  God.  Ele6ting  love 
hath  fnatched  you  as  a  brand  out  of  the  fire,  and  you  have 
followed  our  Lord  without  the  camp,  bearing  his  reproach. 
The  Lord's  tabernacle  has  lately  been  pitched  in  the  fields. 
Ere  long  it  may  be  driven  into  the  wildernefs.  I  hope  you 
will  follow  it  even  there.  The  divine  prefence,  I  am  per- 
fuaded, will  accompany  it.  Hath  not  your  heart  often  burnt 
within  you  when  the  Scriptures  have  been  opening  to  you, 
though  not  under  a  church  roof?  God  is  not  confined  to 
places.  Wherever  his  people  are,  he  will  find  and  vifit  them. 
Our  Lord  (oh  ftuper.dous  love!)  has  been  pleafed  to  fail 
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with  us.  I  have  taftcd  both  of  his  rod  and  ftafF;  each  hag 
given  me  unfpeakable  comfort.  My  dear  brother,  help  mo 
to  praife  him.  Who  fo  great,  fo  good  a  God,  as  our  God? 
In  about  a  twelve-mftnth  I  hope  to  fee  you  again.  Oh  pray 
for  me,  my  dear  brother,  that  I  may  meanwhile  be  let  fur- 
ther into  the  myHerics  of  godlincfs,  "  God  manifeft  in  the 
flefli."  As  yet,  I  find  I  am  but  a  child,  and  a  meer  novice. 
But  this  is  my  comfort,  *'  The  Lord  vfho  has  begim  will 
carry  on  the  good  work,"  till  I  am  grov.'n  a  ftrong  man  in 
Christ  Jesus.  I  long  to  know  more  of  his  love,  I  hunger 
and  ihirft  after  the  teachings  of  his  bleffed  fpirit.  You,  lam 
pcrfuadcd,  arc  no  othcrwifc  minded.  Still  prefs  on  and  faint 
not.  Yet  a  little  while  and  you  fhall  enter  into  perfect  joy 
with 

Your  aftc(Slionatc  brother  in  our  dear  Lord  Jesus, 
'  .  '  G.  IP'. 

LETTER     CXXVn. 

Reverend  Sir,  Ncw-Tork,  Nov.  i6,   1739. 

lEEING  a  paflage  in  your  letter  to  Mr.  P concerning 

nic,  I  find  my  heart  immediately  fet  to  fend  you  a  line. 
I  love  to  be  acquainted  with  the  true  and  old  fervants  of 
Jesus  Christ,  bccaufe  I  delight  to  fit  at  their  feet  and  receive 
inftmdion  from  them.  You  faid  right,  reverend  Sir,  when 
you  faid  *'  I  was  but  a  young  divine."  Indeed  I  am  a  novice 
in  the  things  of  God.  I  can  only  fay,  that  I  defire  to  know 
the  whole  will  of  God,  that  I  may  communicate  it  to 
others.  Christ  is  fo  good  a  mafter,  that  I  would  have  all 
.men  drawn  after  him.  He  is  pleafed  to  let  me  experience  daily 
teachings  of  his  blcffed  fpirit,   and   to  fliow    me   the  riches, 

freenefs,   and  eternal  duration  of  his  love. But  as  yet  I 

only  fee  men  as  trees  walking.  Oh  pray,  reverend  Sir,  that 
the  Lord  would  again  touch  me,  and  enable  me  to  fee  all 
things  clearly.  I  defire  it  only  for  the  good  of  his  church. 
Reverend  Sir,  into  what  a  lethargy  is  the  chriftian  world 
fallen  !  Foolifh  and  v^ife  virgins  are  all  flumbering  and  fleeping. 
It  is  high  tirpe  fqr  all  fhat  love  the  Lord  Jesus  to  lift  up  their 
voices  like  trumpets,  and  to  give  warning  of  the  bridegroom's 
coming;  many  I  hope  aic  already  alarmed,  ...  Philadel- 
4  phia 
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phla  people  receive  the  gofpel  gladly.  Here,  indeed,  has  been 
fome  little  oppofition,  and  therefore  I  hope  fuccefs  will  be 
given  to  the  word,  and  what  has  been  done  in  England^  the 
journal  fcnt  with  this  will  inform  you.  Oh  reverend  Sir,  I 
befeech  you  give  thanks  for  me  with  your  whole  heart.  En- 
treat the  Lord  that  I  may  be  kept  humble  and  dependent 
upon  our  dear  Lord  Jesus.  God  willing,  in  about  feven 
months  I  hope  to  fee  Neiv  England  in  my  return  to  Europe. 
An  efFe£lual  door  is  there  opened,  and  no  wonder  that  there 
are  many  adverfaries.  Shortly  I  expedt  to  fufFer  for  my 
dear  mafter.  May  I  not  deny  him  in  that  hour  !  If  you 
would  pleafe  to  favour  me  with  a  line,  I  ftiould  be  glad  to 
continue  this  correfpondence,  and  acquaint  you  from  time  to 
time  how  the  work  of  God  goes  on.  Mr.  A^ will  con- 
vey any  thing  you  fhall  fend.  May  the  Lord  richly  reward 
both  him  and  you,  for  your  love  to 

The  moft  unprofitable  of  all  his  fervants, 

LETTER     CXXVin. 

Rev.  Sir,  New  York,  Nov.  1 6,  1739. 

MR.  A^ ',  and  the  report  of  your  fincere  love  for  our 
dear  Lord-Jesus,  embolden  mc  to  write  this,  I  re- 
joice for  the  great  things  God  has  done  for  many  fouls  in 
Northampton.  I  hope,  God  willing,  to  come  and  fee  them  in 
a  itw  months.  The  journal  fent  with  this,  will  fhew  you 
yi'hat  the  Lord  is  about  to  do  in  Europe.  Now  is  the  gather- 
ing time.  A  winnowing  time  will  fhortly  fuccecd.  Perfecu- 
tion  and  the  power  of  religion  will  always  keep  pace.  Our 
Lord's  word  begins  to  be  glorified  in  America.  Many  hearts 
gladly  receive  it.  Oh  Rev.  Sir,  it  grieves  me  to  fee  people, 
every  where  ready  to  perifh  for  lack  of  knowledge.  I  care 
not  what  I  fuffer,  fo  that  fome  may  be  brought  home  to 
Christ.  I  am  but  a  ftripling,  but  the  Lord  choofes  the 
weak  things  of  this  world  to  confound  the  ftrong.     I  {hould 

rejoice  to  be  inftruded  by  you.     Mr.  N will  convey  a 

letter  to  me— May  the  God  of  all  grace  give  you  all  peace  and 
joy  in  believing  !  May  he  increafe  you  more  and  more,  both 
you  and  your  children  !  May  you  every  day  be  feaftcd,  and 

built 


122  LETTER    S, 

built  up  with  frefli  anointings  of  his  bleffed  i'pirit  !  And  by 
your  fervent  prayers,  may  you  be  enabled  to  hold  up  the 
hands  of,  reverend  Sir, 

Your  unworthy  brother,  fellow  labourer 

and  fervant  in  our  dear  Lord, 

G,  ir, 

LETTER    CXXIX. 

Hon.  A/other^  New  Tork^  Nov.  i6,  1 7  39. 

LAST  night  God  brought  me  hither  in  health  and  fafety. 
I  muft  not  omit  informing  you  of  it.  Here  is  likely  to 
be  feme  oppofition,  and  confcquently  a  likelihood  that  fome 
good  will  be  done.  New  friends  are  raifed  up  every  day 
whitherfoever  we  go  •,  the  people  of  Philadelphia  have  ufed 
me  moft  courteoufly,  and  many  I  believe  have  been  pricked 
to  the  heart.  God  willing,  I  leave  this  place  next  Mondny, 
and  in  about  a  fortnight  think  to  fet  out  for  Virginia  by  land. 
In  about  a  twelvemonth,  I  propofe  returning  to  England  j 
expedl  then  to  have  the  happinefs  of  feeing  me  fufFer  for  my 
mafler's  fake.  Oh  that  God  may  enable  you  to  rejoice  m  it  ! 
If  you  have  the  fpirit  of  Christ  you  will  rejoice,  if  not,  you 
will  be  forrowful.  Oh  my  honoured  mother,  my  foul  is  in 
diftrefs  for  you:  Flee,  flee  I  bcfeech  you  to  Jesus  Christ 
by  faith.  Lay  hold  on  Plim,  and  do  not  let  Hini  go.  God 
hath  given  you  convidions.  Arife,  arife,  and  never  reft  till 
they  end  in  a  found  converfion.  Dare  to  deny  yoiirfelf.  My 
honoured  mother,  I  befeech  you  by  the  mercies  of  God  in 
Christ  Jesus,  dare  to  take  up  your  trols  and  follow 
Christ. 

I  am,  honoured  mother,  your  ever  dutiful 
though  unworthy  fon, 

G.  n\ 

LETTER    CXXX. 

ro  the  Rev.  Mr.  P . 

Rev.  and  dear  Sir,  Philadelphia^  Nov.  28,  1739. 

I  HAVE  been  much  concerned  fmce  I  faw  you,  left  I  be- 
haved not  with  that  humility  toward  you,  which  is  due 
from  a  babe  to  a  father  in  Christ:  but  you  know,  reve- 
rend Sir,  how  difHcuk  it  is  to  meet  with  fucccfs,  and  not  be 
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puffed  up  with  It,  and  therefore  If  any  fuch  thing  was  difcern- 
ible  in  my  condu£^,  oh  pity  me,  and  pray  to  the  Lord  to 
heal  my  pride.  All  I  can  fay  is,  that  I  defire  to  knrn  of  Jesus 
Christ  to  be  meek  and  lowly  in  heart  j  but  my  corruptions 
are  fo  flrong,  and  my  employ  fo  dangerous,  that  fometimes  I  am 
afraid.  But  wherefore  do  I  fear  ?  He  that  hath  given  me 
himfelf,  will  he  not  freely  give  me  all  things.?  By  his  help 
then  I  am  refolved  to  afk  till  I  receive,  to  fcek  till  I  find,  and 
to  knock  till  I  know  myfelf.  BIcfTcd  be  Got),  I  have  had  'k 
fvveet  retirement  to  fearch  cut  my  fpirit  and  bewail  the  infir- 
mities of  my  pubHc  miniftrations.  Alas  !  who  can  hope  to 
bejuftified  by  his  works?  My  preaching,  praying,  &c.  are 
only  fplemUda  peccata.  The  blood  of  Christ  applied  to  my 
foul  by  a  living  faith,  is  the  only  thing  that  can  render  them 
acceptable.  This  is  the  dodrine  which  you,  reverend  Sir, 
have  been  enabled  to  preach,  and  for  which  no  doubt  you 
have  fuffered  reproach  ;  But  you  are  now  almofl:  at  your  jour- 
ney's end.  Yet  a  little  while,  and  you  fhall  enter  into  your 
Matter's  joy.  In  the  mean  while  the  Lord,  I  am  perfuaded, 
will  keep  you  as  the  apple  of  his  eye.  He  will  not  forfake 
you  when  you  are  grey-headed,  and  your  ftrcngth  failethyou. 
The  moment  you  are  ripe  for  our  common  Mafter,  he  fhall 
tranflate  you  to  glory ;  I  prce^  fequar.  lama  child  ;  I  muft 
be  tutored  and  made  meet  by  fufferings  to  be  a  partaker  of  the 
heavenly  inheritance  with  the  faints  in  light :  But  I  am  per- 
fuaded God  will  for  Christ's  fake  finally  fave,  reverend 
Sir, 

Your  unworthy  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER    CXXXL 

Dear  Brother  J.  Philadelphia,  Nov.  28,  1739. 

NDEED  I  love  you.  Why  ?  Becaufe  I  hope  you  are  an 
Ifraelite  indeed  ;  and  one  of  thofe  babes  to  whom  it  has 
been  our  Lord's  good  pleafure  to  reveal  the  niylleries  of  the 
kingdom  of  God.  It  is  fpecial  ;  it  is  a  diftinguifliing  gift. 
Be  humble,  dear  James,  be  humble.  Talk  little,  and  think 
much.  A  wife  man  will  guide  his  words  with  difcretion.  Be 
jealous  for  your  dear  Maiter.     Let  a  zeal  for  his  honour  even 

ea( 
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cat  you  up  ;  but  then  beg  of  God  that  it  may  be  according  to 
knowledge.  Stand  faft  in  the  liberty  wherewith  Christ 
bath  made  you  free,  and  be  not  again  entangled  with  a  yoke 
of  bondage.  Join  not  one  of  your  works  with  your  faith,  in 
order  to  juftify  you  before  God  :  And  if  God  gives  you  a 
fpirit  of  prayer  and  fupplication,  fear  not  to  pray  as  the  fpirit 
gives  you  utterance.  Man  may  deride,  but  Christ  will  ap- 
prove and  accept  you.  Dear  "Jatnes,  you  fee  I  do  not  forget 
you.  I  hope  your  little  fociety  incieafes,  and  that  the  Lord 
will  always  be  adding  to  it  fuch  as  fliall  be  faved.  Salute 
them  all  moft  kindly  in  my  name.  Exhort  them  to  continue 
in  the  grace  of  God,  and  to  pray  for,  dear  "James, 

Your  afFe£tionate  triend,  brother,  and  fervant, 

G\  //; 
LETTER     CXXXir. 

Dear  Mrs.  S.  Philadelphia^  Nov.  7,8,  1739. 

HAS  the  Lord  yet  heard  your  prayer  ?  Often  have  I  heard 
you  fay,  *'  Oh  I  that  I  had  received  the  faith  !"  As 
often,  to  the  beft  of  my  knowledge,  have  I  faid,  *'  Jmen.** 
jire  now,  I  hope  our  common  Mafter  has  fulfilled  all  your 
petitions,  and  given  you  your  heart's  defire.  If  not,  what 
hinders  ?  Our  Lord  doth  not  want  power,  for  he  is^Almighty; 
he  does  not  want  a  will,  for  he  invites  you  to  come  unto  him. 
Search  your  heart,  and  fee  what  is  the  reafon  the  King  of 
glory  does  not  enter  in.  Is  it  too  full  of  the  world?  Renounce 
it.  Do  you  not  aflc  often  enough  ?  Refolve  to  afk  ofteuer. 
Do  you  look  too  much  to  fome  wlio  fay  they  have  received 
faith,  but  do  not  bring  forth  good  fruit  ?  Henceforward  look 
only  to  God  and  your  own  foul.  Or  do  you  not  know  the 
reafon  ?  Afl:  our  Lord  to  (hev/  you,  and  indeed  he  will  j  for 
he  hath  promifcd  to  fulid  the  defires  of  them  that  fear  him. 
Your  Coufin  can  a/Ture  you  of  this.  Oh  follow  him,*  as  he 
does  Christ,    and  you  will  be  as  happy   as  your  heart  can 

wifli.     Dear  Mrs.  S ,   I  am,  with  all  poflible  thanks  fof 

paft  favours, 

Your  obliged  friend  and  fervant, 

Q.  n\ 
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LETTER    CXXXIII. 

To   Mrs.   Martha  B. 

My  dear  S'l/ier,  Philadelphia,   Nov.  28,    1739. 

Call  you  not  Alartha,  but  Mary,  for  I  hope  you  have 
chofcn  the  better  pait,  which  fliall  not  be  taken  from  you: 
And  yet  not  fo properly  may  you  be  faid  to  chufe,  as  the  Lord 
to  have  chofcn  you  ;  for  we  love  God,  becaufe  he  firft  loved  us. 
I  can  trace  my  converfion  through  its  feveral  fteps,  but  cannot 
find  one  ftep  I  firft  took  towards  God.  I  have  been  a  back- 
flider  from  my  very  infancy.  Had  not  God  called  after  me, 
and  by  his  fpirit  faid  unto  me,  as  unto  Adam,  "  Where  art 
thou  ?  Into  what  a  dreadful  condition  haft  thou  plunged  thy- 
felf  r"  I  fhouid  have  fled  from  him  (if  poiTible)  for  ever.  I  am 
perfuaded  you,  my  dear  Sifter,  can  readily  fay  the  fame  ;  for 
otherwife  how  can  we  truly  value  our  Lord's  redeeming 
blood  ?  How  can  we  relifli  the  doctrine  of  God's  free  grace, 
and  our  being  freely  juflified  by  faith  which  is  in  Christ 
Jesus  ?  Oh  let  us  beg  of  God  to  teach  us  thefe  divine  truths 
more  and  more,  (for  he  alone  can  teach  them)  and  let  us  lay 
out  ourfelves  to  teach  them  to  others.  You  are  happy  in  be- 
ing in  fellowfliip  with  fome,  who  I  hope  will  be  ready,  if  need 
be,  to  feal  thefe  truths  with  their  blood.  Be  humble,  my  dear 
Sifter,  be  humble  ;   and  ceafe  not  to  pray  for 

Your  afFedionate  brother  and  fejrvant  in  Christ, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER    CXXXIV. 

Dear  Mrs.  H.  Philadelphia ,  Nov.  28,  1/39- 

RACHEL  brings  me  glad  tidings  :  She  tells  me  the 
Lord  hath  touched  your  heart  by  the  power  of  his 
word,' and  that  your  relations  have  threatened  to  caft  you  out 
for  our  Lord's  fake.  Rejoice  and  be  exceeding  glad.  If  you 
endure  to  the  end,  and  naked  follow  a  naked  Christ,  great 
fhall  be  your  reward  in  heaven.  There  is  no  being  a  chriftian 
without  enduring  contempt;  no  being  happy  hereafter,  with- 
out fu]^ering  reproach  here.  The  world  can  only  love  its  own. 
As  they  hate  God,  fo  they  mull  hate  thofe  that  are  defirous 
CO  be  like  him:  But  benot  difmayed  j  Christ's  ftrength  fhall 

be 


126  L    E    T    T    E    R    S. 

be  magnified  in  your  weaknefs  :  A  living  faith  will  fupport 
you  under  all.  When  your  father  and  mother  forfalce  you, 
the  Lord  will  take  you  up.  The  grcatcft  foes  you  will  find 
to  be  thofe  of  your  own  heart.  Subdue  thcfe,  and  outward 
croffcs  will  affx'6i:  you  but  little.  To  conquer  yourfclf  will  be 
a  laborious  tafk  ;  but  if  you  believe,  Jesus  Christ  fliall  even 
do  this  for  you.  Get  out  of  yourfelf,  rely  wholly  on,  and  be 
a  co-worker  with  him,  and  he  fliall  be  to  you  wifdom,  righte- 
oufnefs,  fanclification,  and  redemption.  Rachel  greatly  willic3 
this,  but  not  more  fincerely  than 

Your  friend  and  fcrvant  in  Christ, 

G'.  ;/'. 
'letter   cxxxv. 

Dear  Mr.  P.  Philadelphia^  Nov.  28,  1739. 

"W  7'HAT  a  divine  fympathy  and  attravSlion  is  there  be- 
W  twcen  all  thofe  who  by  one  fpirit  are  made  mem- 
bers of  that  myftical  body,  whereof  Jesus  Christ  is  the  head! 
I  loved  your  departed  wife,  now  with  God.  1  love  your 
daughter,  and  the  church  in  your  houfe,  in  the  bowels  of 
Jesus  Christ.  Blcflcd  be  God  that  his  love  is  f©  far  fhed 
abroad  in  our  hearts,  as  to  caufe  us  to  love  or/e  another, 
though  v;e  a  little  differ  as  to  externals  :  For  my  part,  I  hate 
to  mention  them.  My  one  fole  queftion  is,  Jre  you  a  chrijlian  ? 
Are  you  fealcd  by  Christ's  fpirit  to  the  day  of  redemption  ? 
Are  you  hungering  and  thirfting  after  the  perfect,  everlafting 
righteoufnefi  of  Jesus  Christ  ?  If  fo,  you  are  my  brother, 
my  fifter,  and  mother.  I  defue  to  love  you  as  myfelf.  This 
is  my  temper ;  I  am  pcrluaded  it  is  your's.  A\^hy  otherwife 
did  you  fo  gladly  receive  me  into  your  houfe  ?  The  Lord 
reward  you  and  the  reft  of  your  chriflian  brethren.  Lideed  I 
am  prefent  with  you  in  fpirit,  and  vvifli  you  good  luck  in  the 
name  of  the  Lord.  O  be  not  flack  to  praifc  him  in  my  be- 
half; for  I  have  experienced  fomc  rich  anointings  of  his  holy 
fpirit,  and  have  been  made  to  {cc  more  into  the  wonders  of 
redeeming  love.  Did  I  know  more  of  your  names,  I  would 
write  to  more.  This  is  my  comfort,  I  truft  our  names  are 
written  in  the  book  cf  iife.     Yet  <i  little  while,  and  we  fhall 
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fit  down  together  in  the  kingdom  of  our  Father.     A  place, 
though  on  a  lower  form,  is,  I  humbly  hope,  prepared  for 
Your  afFeilionate  friend  and  fervant, 

G.IK 

LETTER     CXXXVI. 

De.ar  Mr.  H.  Philadelphia^  Nov.  28,  1739. 

IF  I  remember,  you  ufed  to  exprefs  a  great  value  for  my 
pcrfon  and  do6trine,  otherwife  why  (hould  you  defire  a 
line  from  fuch  a  wretch  as  I  am  ?  When  I  look  into  myfelf, 
and  confider  how  poor  and  miferablc,  and  blind  and  naked  my 
foul  is,  I  wonder  tiiat  any  one  lliould  pay  me  the  leaft  regard. 
But  what  fliall  we  fay  ?  God  will  have  mercy  upon  whom  he 
will  have  mercy.  I  am  entirely  indebted  to  free  grace  for  all 
J  have,  am,  or  fliall  be.  You  alfo,  Itruft,  dear  Sir,  are  ready 
to  iubfcribe  to  this ;  for  what  have  we  but  what  we  have  re- 
ceived ?  What  Tnould  we  have  been  had  God  left  us  to  our- 
felves  ?  Oh  let  a  fenfe  of  this  free,  diftinguifliing  love  conftrain 
us  to  obedience  :  A  chriftian  needs  no  other  motive.  That 
is  a  true  gofpel-faith  which  works  by  love.  I  often  think  it 
almoft  prefumption  to  think  of  rewards  in  a  future  flate;  my 
Mafter  amply  rewards  me  in  this  :  But  prefent  mercies  are  only 
earnefts  of  future  favours.  Be  not  therefore,  dear  Sir,  weary 
of  well-doing,  for  in  due  time  we  fhall  reap,  if  we  faint  not. 
The  Lord  hath  multiplied  his  favours  towards  me  fiuce  I 
faw  you  laft.  We  have  had  a  long  but  pleafant  and  profitable 
voyage.  Oh  fing  praifes  unto  our  God  in  behalf  of,  dear 
Sir, 

Your  affedionate  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  jy. 

LETTER    CXXXVII. 

Dear  Mrs.  A.  Philadelphia^  Nov.  28,  1 7  39. 

THESE  words  of  the  pfalmift,  "  Let  us  rejoice  in  the 
ftrength  of  our  falvation,"  often  come  with  great  power 
and  comfort  upon  my  foul.  You  and  I  need  take  much  no- 
tice of  them  :  For  otherwife  how  often  fhould  we  have  fallen 
away  from  God  fince  our  firft  looking  Zion- wards  ?  But  th« 
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Lord  as  he  loves  us  freely,  fo  he  will  heal  our  backflidings* 
He  neither  will  let  us  fall  into  fin  or  error,  fo  as  finally  to  dc- 
flroy  our  fouls.  God  forbid  this  fhould  encourage  us  in  fin. 
It  is  only  intended  to  fupport  us  in  danger,  and  to  ftrengthen 
us  under  temptations.  Since  there  is  fuch  infinite  mercy 
with  God,  it  is  a  cogent  reafon  why  he  fhould  be  loved  and 
feared  ;  but  not  why  he  fliould  be  difobcycd  :  And  fince  God 
has  lately  led  you  out  of  delufion,  be  more  watchful  over  your- 
I'elf,  my  dear  Sifter,  to  follow  thofe  who  truly  fhew  you  the 
way  of  falvation. — To  hear  of  your  ftanding  ftedfaft  in  the' 
Lord,  will  highly  delight 

Your  affs(Slionate  friend  and  fcrvant  in  Christ, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER     CXXXVin. 

To  the  Rev.  Air.  R.  E. 

Rev.  and  Dear  Sir,  Philadelphia,  Nov.  28,  1 7  39. 

THE  cordial  and  tender  love  which  I  bear  you,  will  not 
permiJL  me  to  neglect  any  opportunity  of  fending  to  you. 
I  blcfs  theLoRD  from  my  foul,  for  raifing  you  and  feveral  other 
burningandlhininglighcsto  appear  for  him  in  this  midnightof  the 
church.  My  heart  has  been  much  warmed  during  my  voyage, 
by  reading  fome  of  your  fermons,  efpecially  that  preached  be- 
fore the  aflbciate  prelbytery.  I  long  more  and  more  to  hear 
the  rife  and  progrefs  of  your  proceedings,  and  how  far  you 
would  willingly  carry  the  reformation  of  the  church  of  i'fi?/- 
land.  There  are  fome  expreffions  which  I  fuppofe  will  be 
interpreted  to  your  difadvantagc,  both  by  your  domeftic  and 
foreign  enemies.  I  fhould  be  gbd  to  know  who  are  thofe 
martyrs  to  which  you  refer,  and  of  what  nature  thofe  cove- 
nanti  were  which  you  mention  in  your  fermon.  My  igno- 
rance of  the  con{l:itution  of  the  Scotch  church  is  the  caufe  of 
my  writing  after  this  manner.  I  fhould  be  obliged  to  you,  if 
you  would  be  pleafed  to  recommend  to  me  fome  ufcful  books, 
efpecially  fuch  which  open  the  holy  facrament ;  for  in  God's 
law  is  my  delight.  Bojhns  fourfold  State  of  Alan  I  like  ex- 
ceedingly. Under  God  it  has  been  of  much  fervice  to  my 
foul.     1  believe  I  a^rec  with   you   and   him  in  the  eflential 
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truths  of  chriftianity.  I  blefs  God,  his  fpirit  has  convinced 
me  of  our  eternal  eledlion  by  the  Father  through  the  Son,  of 
our  free  juftification  through  faith  in  his  blood,  of  our  fandti- 
fication  as  the  confequence  of  thatj  and  of  our  final  perfeve- 
rance  and  glorification  as  the  refult  of  all.  Thefe  I  am  per- 
fuaded  God  has  joined  together  j  thefe,  neither  men  nor 
devils  fhall  ever  be  able  to  put  afunder.  My  only  fcruple  at 
prefent  is,  "  Whether  you  approve  of  taking  the  fw^ord  in  de- 
fence of  your  religious  rights  ?'*  One  of  our  Enghjh  biftiops  I 
remember,  when  I  was  with  him,  called  you  Catnerojuans. 
They,  I  think,  took  up  arms,  which  I  think  to  be  contrary  to 
the  fpirit  of  Jesus  Christ  and  his  apoftles.  Some  fev/ 
paflages  in  your  fermon  before  the  prefbytery,  I  thought  were 
a  little  fufpicious  of  favouring  that  principle.  I  pray  God 
your  next  may  inform  me  that  I  am  miftaken  :  For  when  zeal 
carries  us  to  fuch  a  length,  I  think  it  ceafes  to  be  zeal  accord- 
ing to  knowledge.  Deareft  Sir,  be  not  angry  at  my  writing  ' 
thus  freely.  I  love,  I  honour  you  in  the  bowels,  and  for  the 
fake  of  Jesus  Christ,  from  my  foul.  1  wifti  you  good  luck  • 
in  all  your  pious  undertakings.  I  pray  God  to  profper  the 
works  of  your  hands,  and  to  make  you  a  noble  inftrument  in 
bringing  many  fons  to  glory.  Pray  fend  an  immediate 
anfwer,  dire(Sled  as  ufual,  and  care  will  be  taken  to  have  it 
remitted  to,  reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

Your  moft  afFedionate  brother,  friend,  fellow-labourer, 
and  obliged  fervant, 

LETTER    CXXXIX. 

Bear  Brother,  Philadelphia,  Nov.  28,  1739. 

IT  is  much  upon  my  heart  to  fend  you  a  line.  Although 
you  are  not  with  me,  yet  as  God  was  pleafed  to  touch 
you  by  my  unworthy  miniftry,  I  love  you  with  a  peculiar  love. 
Bufinefs  prevented  my  writing  to  you  when  in  Torkjhire.     \ 

was  forry  to  hear  that  Brother  J had  reafon  to  blame 

your  conduft.  My  dear  brother,  be  not  offended,  if  in  the 
meeknefs  and  gentlenefs  of  Christ,  I  exhort  you  to  be  fober- 
minded.  Follow  after,  but  do  not  run  before  the  blefTed  Spirit; 
if  you  do,  although  you  may  benefit  others,  and  God  may 
Vol.  I.  ^  K  over- 
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over-rule  every  thing  for  your  good,  yet  you  will  certainly 
dcftroy  the  peace  of  your  own  foul.  God  has  been  pleafed 
to  call  you  by  his  grace,  and  to  give  you  joy  in  the  Holy 
Glioft:  :  But,  my  brother,  I  hope  it  will  he  more  fettled  and 
fubflantial,  and  joined  with  mecknefs  and  humility  of  heart. 
A  joy  which  is  the  refult  of  inward  trials,  and  flowing  from  a 
long  experience  of  the  buffeting  of  fatan.  Such  a  joy  will  make 
you  apt  and  fit  to  teach,  and  keep  you  from  being  pufftd  up 
above  meafure.  It  will  exalt,  at  the  fame  time  as  it  humbles 
your  foul.  The  Lord  direci  my  dear  brother  in  all  things  : 
I  wifli  all  his  fervants  were  prophets  ;  but  let  every  one  be 
rightly  perfuaded  of  his  call  to  public  teaching.  It  is  danger- 
ous to  touch  the  ark,  though  it  be  falling,  without  a  com- 
million  from  above.     But  no  more.     I  am 

Your  moft  afFe(Siionate  brother  in  Christ, 

G.  r/. 
LETTER    GXL. 

Bear  Mr.  B.  Philadelphia^  Nov.  28,  1739. 

YOUR  kind  prefent  of  flour  has  been  of  fingular  ufe  to 
me  and  my  family  j  I  pray  God,  in  return,  to  feed  you 
with  that  bread  which  cometh  down  from  heaven.  You  are 
one  of  my  firfl:  and  choiceft  friends.  You  Jiave  not  been 
afiiamed  to  own  me,  or  to  attend  on  my  miniltry.  It  will 
wonderfully  rejoice  me,  to  fee  you  exalted  at  our  Lord's  right- 
hand  in  a  future  flate.  The  way  you  know.  Jesus  Christ 
is  the  way,  the  truth,  and  the  life.  Through  faith  in  his  blood 
fhall  you  have  free  acccfs  into  the  holy  of  hplies.  I  hope 
dear  Mr.  B.  is  not  in  the  number  of  thofe,  v/ho  vv'ant  to  make 
a  Saviour  of  their  own  works,  and  thereby  deny  the  Lord, 
who  has  fo  dearly  bought  them  with  his  precious  blood  :  No, 
1  am  perfuaded  you  are  more  noble.  Mr.  B — > —  has  not  fo 
learnt  Christ.  He  is  willing,  I  truft,  to  afcribe  his  falvation 
to  God's  free  grace,  and  to  let  Jesus  Christ  be  all  in  all. 
I  hope  your  brother,  and  thofe  young  men  you  brought  with 
you  out  o^  Spittlefields^  arc  likewife  thus  minded.  Though  ab- 
ftnt,  yet  I  do  not  forget  them.  O  exhort,  them  from  me,  to 
fave  themfelvcs  from  this  untoward  generation.  My  dear 
.  fiiend,  do  you  go  before  them,  and  let  them  learn  of  you  howr 

to 
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to  walk  with  God.  It  is  a  difficult  thing  to  be  a  chriflian 
indeed.  Number?  are  Pharifees,  and  do  not  know  it.  I  pray 
God  you  may  be  delivered  from  them,  and  be  made  experi- 
fnentally  to  know  that  no  one  can  call  Jesus  Christ  *'  his 
Lord,"  till  he  has  really  received  the  Holy  Ghoft.  I  could 
dwell  on  this,  but  other  bufinefs  obliges  me  to  haRen  to  fub- 

ftribe  myCelf,  dear  Mr.  B- , 

Your  moll  obliged   friend  and  fcrvant, 

G.  W, 

LETTER     CXLI. 

Reverend  Sir,  Philndelphia^  Nov,  i%^   1739- 

I  AM  not  willing  to  go  on  fhore  till  I  have  performed  my 
promife,  and'  fen t  you  a  line.  I  heartily  wifli  I  could  write 
fomething  which  might  advance  the  glory  of  God  and  the 
good  of  his  church.  As  we  both  profefs  ourfelves  minifters 
of  the  gofpel,  thefe  two  things  ought  to  be  our  chief  and  only 
concern,  and  more  efpecially  at  this  time,  when  men  feek  their 
own  and  not  the  things  of  the  Lord  Jesus.  Oh,  dear  Sir, 
the  care  of  fouls  I  find  to  be  a  matter  of  the  greateft  importance. 
You  have  a  great  number  committed  to  your  charge.  What 
a  dreadful  thing,  will  it  be  for  any  of  tlicm  to  pa-jfli  through 
your  negledl  ?  And  yet  I  fear,  Sir,  you  do  not  walk  worthy  of 
the  holy  vocation  wherewith  you  are  called.  It  is  no  good 
report  that  I  hear  of  you  in  common  life.  Your  practice 
contradicts  your  do6trine,  and  what  good  can  you  do,  if  every 
one  of  your  parifhichers,  whilfl  you  are  preaching,  may  reply, 
"  Phyfician  heal  thyfelf  ?"  Befides,  Sir,  hovv  can  you  preach 
Christ  toothers,  when  you  are  a  flranger  to  his  power  your- 
felf  ?  It  is  next  to  impoiTible.  I  make  no  apology  for  this  plain- 
fiefs  of  fpeech.  Simplicity  becomes  embaii'adors  of  Christ. 
?  am,  reverend  Sir, 

Your  obliged  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  TV. 
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LETTER    CXLII. 

Dear  Mr.  G.  Philadelphia ^  Nov.  28,  1739* 

INDEED  I  love  you,  though  it  was  fo  long  before  I  came 
to  fee  you.     Want  of  time,  not  of  refpe(El,  was  the  caufe. 
God  is  my  judge  how  carncflly  I   long  after  your  falvation, 
and  how  willingly  I  would  fpcnd  and  be  fpent  in  order  to  pro- 
mote it.     Oh  how  clofcly  does  true  faith  in  Jesus  Christ 
our  head,  knit  all  his  members  in  love  to  one  another  ;   what 
a  divine  harmony  and  attradtion  is  there  between  them,  when 
they  have  drank  into  and  been  made  partakers  of  one  and  the 
fame  fpirit  ?    How  does  the  love  of  God  dilate  and  enlarge 
their  hearts  I  How  do  all  little  diftin£tions  about  externals  fall 
away,  and  every  other  name  h  fwallowed  up  in  the  name  of 
Jesus  Christ  ?   This,  my  dear  brother,  is-  that  catholic  fpi- 
rit, which  will  cement  all   denominations  of  fmcere  profefTors 
together.     This  is  the  fpirit  of  which  free  diftinguifhing  grace 
has  made  you  a  partaker,  and  which  I  pray  God  we  both  may 
partake  of  every  day  more  and  more.     He  is  faithful  who  has 
promifed,  who  alfo  will  do  it.     I  find  it  is  not  in  vain  that 
we  have  believed  in  Jesus.     He  is  God,  and  his  work  is  per- 
fect ;  his  love  is  like  himfelf  unchangeable  ;  his  ^ifts  and  cal- 
lings are  without  repentance,  and  therefore,  though  I  am  but 
a  babe  in  Christ,  yet  I  am  perfuaded  I  (hall  fee  you  crowned 
with  glory.     Then,  my  dear  brother,    we  fhall   have  time 
enough  together.     Then,  there  will  be  no  parting,  no  fear  of 
falling ;  but  we  fball  drink  eternally  of  thofc  pleafurcs  which 
flow  from  God's  right  hand  for  evermore.     Supported  with 
this  hope,  what  hinders   but  I   may  come  once  again,  when 
the  Lord  permits,  and  offer  Christ's  everlafting  righteouf- 
nefs  to  poor  perifhing  finners.     The  devil  and  his  fervants 
will  rage  horribly,  and  perhaps  caft  me  into  prifon,  nay,  put 
me  to  death  :  But  if  you  will  come  and  vifit  me,  by  the  help 
of  my  God,  I  will  preach  to  you  even  there  j  for  I  am  not 
aAiamed  of  the  gofpel  of  Christ.     1  have  felt  it  to  be  the 
power  of  God  unto  my  falvation.     Oh,  my  brother,  the  fire 
Kindles  whilft  I  am   writing  ;    but  I  muft  have  done.     Pray 
dilute  thofe  dear  fouls  that  I  fpoke  to  at  your  houfe,  and  all 

other 


1 


LETTERS.  133 

other  friends.     Entreat  them  to  pray  and  give  thanks  for  me  j 
and  aflure  them  they  are  not  forgotten  by 

Ever  yours  in  Christ, 

G.  W, 

LETTER    CXLIII. 

Mr.  H Philadelphia,  Nov.  28,  1739. 

AS  you  ftand  fo  nearly  related  to  your  daughter,  who  is 
with  me,  though  I  am  unknown  to  you  in  perfon,  yet 
I  make  bold  to  fend  you  a  line  to  inform  you  of  her  welfare. 
I  find  fhe  di<l  not  confer  much  with  you  about  her  intended 
voyage ;  but  I  hope  both  you  and  her  will  have  great  reafoii 
to  rejoice  in  the  end.  God  has  beenpleafed  tovifit  her  with 
fome  illnefs,  but  now  flie  is  perfedlly  recovered.  What  is  beft 
of  all,  1  hope  her  foul  profpers,  and  is  fitting  more  day  by  day 
for  the  enjoyment  of  God.  This  was  the  chief  end  of  her 
going  abroad,  and  giv^  me  leave  to  tell  you,  this  is  the  chief 
thing  you  ought,  and  muft  purfue  at  home.  But  why  do  I 
fay  at  home  ?  A  chriftian  hath  no  home  but  heaven.  He  is  a 
flranger  and  pilgrim  while  here  on  earth.  I  hope  you  know 
better,  Mr,  H — — ,  than  to  think  you  was  born  to  drive  a 
team,  or  plough  a  piece  of  ground.  Thefc  things  muft  be 
<lone,  but  then  they '{hould  be  done  in  fubordination  to  the 
care  of  your  better  part,  the  foul.     Your  daughter  tells  me, 

you  are  now  grey   headed.     Take  heed,  dear  Mr.  H ,  to 

make  vour  calling  and  eledlion  fure.  Reft  not  in  outward 
things.  Do  not  flatter  yourfelf  that  you  are  a  chriftian,  be- 
caufe  you  go  to  church,  and  do  no  one  any  harm.  Nothing 
but  a  living  faith  in  Christ  Jesus  our  dear  Lord,  can  qua- 
-lify  you  for  eternal  life.  Without  this,  God  will  be  to  us  a 
confuming  fire  ;  and  unlefs  we  are  born  again,  ajid  made  new 
-creatures  in  Christ,  we  never  Ihall  enter  into  the  kingdom 
of  God.  If  you  know  not  what  I  mean  by  thefe  terms,  you 
may  depend  upon  it,  you  are  a  ftranger  to  this  new-birth,  and 
confequently  in  a  ftate  of  death  :  but  you  need  not  fear ;  even 
at  the  eleventh  hour  Christ  will  accept  you,  if  you  come  to 
him  by  faith.  He  hath  fhewn  mercy  to  your  fon  and  daughter. 
Why  may  he  not  ftiew  mercy  to  their  father  alfo  ?  Whofoever 
ccmeth  to  him,  he  will  in  no-wife  caft  out.     Hafte  then,  dear 

K  3  ,   Sir, 
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Sir,  out  of  your  fpiritual  Sodom.     Linger  not.     Nothing  will 
more  rejoice  your  dear  children,   than  to  fee  you   brought   to 
an  experimental  knowledge  of  the  truth,  that  you  may  be  fa- 
vcd.     For  their  fakes,  you  are  particularly  remembered  by 
Your  unknown  but  fmcere  friend 

and  lervant  in  Christ, 

LETTER     CXLIV. 

To  the  Rcv.  Mr.  P . 

Upper  Marlborough  (Mary  Land)  Dec.  8,  1 7  39- 
Rev.  and  dear  Sir, 

TILL  now,  I  have  neither  had  leifure  nor  freedom  to 
anfwer  your  kind  letter.  Blf.fied  be  God,  who  has 
opened  the  hearts  of  fome  of  his  people  at  New  York  to  receive 
the  word.  May  he  enable  you  to  water  what  his  own  right 
hand  hath  planted,  and  grant  to  your  labours  a  divine  increafe  ! 
Indeed  I  wifli  you  good  luck  in  the  name  of  the  Lord.  I 
wifli  all  his  fervants  were  prophets.  Oh  that  he  would  be 
pleafed  to  fend  forth  experimental  labourers  into  his  harveft : 
—  for  I  fea.  amongft  you,  as  well  as  in  other  places,  there 
ate  many  v/ho  are  well  vcrfed  in  the  do£lrines  of  grace,  ha- 
ving learned   them  at  the  univerfity,  but  notwithflanding  are 

heart-hypocrites,   and  enemies  to  the  power  of  godlincfs. 

Dear  Sir,  I  ufc  this  freedom,  becaufe  I  love  fimplicity.  I  con- 
fefs  I  am  but  a  child  in  grace,  as  well  as  years.  Pardon  this 
freedom,  for  out  of  the  fulnefs  aad  fmcerity  of  my  heart  my 

pen  v/riteth.  —  I  thank  your  fon  and  diun-  Air.  S for 

'  what  they  did  on  my  account.     Alas,  I   fear  they  think  too 

hirrhly  of  me.     Oh  dear  Sir,  entreat  the  Cod  of  all  grace  to 

.  give  me  humility,   fo  Ihall  fuccefs   not   prove  my  ruin.     My 

moft   cordial    rcfpcdis    and    hearty  thanks    attend   dear  Afrs. 

P ,   I  pray  God  in  all  things  to  make  her  a  help  meet 

•  for  you — As  faft  as  I  can  fnatch  a  few  moments  tVom  public 
bufinefs,  more  New' Tor k  friends  may  expect  to  hear  from  me 
— A  fcnfe  of  their  favours  is  ftill  upon  my  heart — I  would 
willingly  remember  them,   whenever  I  go  in    and   out   before 

the  Lord.     Mr.  A^ 't;  letter,  and  my  next  journal,  will 

acquaint  ycu,  how"  the  Lord  Jesus  has  been  getting  him- 

felf 
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felf  the  victory,   fince  I  left  Ni'W  York There  has  been 

fuch  little  oppoatior!,  that  I  have  been  tempted  almoft  to  cry 
out,  "  Satan,  yyh)'  lleepcfl:  thou  ?"  But  God  pities  my  weak- 
nefs.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  thank  him  in  my  behalf,  for  indeed  he  deals 
moft  lovingly  with.  Rev.  Sir, 

Your  niOil:  unworthy  brother  and  fellow-labourer, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER    CXLV. 

Dear  Sir^  Upper  Marlborough,  Dec.  8,  1739. 

I  Cannot  defer  writing  to  dear  Mr.  A^ ■ any  longer. 
— This  afternoon  God  brought  us  hicher.  Some  are 
folicitous  for  my  flaying  here  to-morrow.  As  it  feems  to  be  - 
a  call  from  providence,  1  have  complied  with  their  requeft.  Oh 
that  I  may  be  enabled  to  lift  up  my  voice  like  a  trumpet,  and 
to  fpeak  with  the  demonftration  of  the  fpirit  and  with  power. 
Thefe  parts  are  in  a  dead  fleep.  At  Jnapnlis,  I  preached  twice, 
and  fpoke  home  to  fome  ladies  concerning  the  vanity  of  their 
falfe  politenefs.  But  alas,  they  are  wedded  to  their  ^4adrille 
and  Ombre.  The  minifter  of  the  place  was  under  convic- 
tions— He  wept  twice,  and  earneftlv  begged  my  prayers.  He 
will  not  frighten  people  I  believe  with  harfli  docSlrine, — 
he  loves  to  prophefy  fmooth  things. — God  blefied  the  word 
wonderfully  at  Philadelphia.  I  have  great  reafon  to  think 
many  are  brought  home  to  God.  When  I  return,  it  will 
then  be  feen,  who  has  received  the  word  into  an  honeft  and 
good  heart.  By  the  divine  afliftance,  I  propofe  revifitingPZ'/- 
laddphia,  Is'tzu  I'ork,  and  to  go  as  far  as  Bojion,  and  fo  return 

to  Georgia,  before  I  take  fhipping  again  for  England The 

Lord  dire6l  my  going  in  his  way  !  About  May  you  may  ex- 
pe6l  to  fee  mc.  My  dear  friend,  pray  that  I  may  fo  improve 
the  time  of  my  abfence,  that  at  my  return  my  progrefs  may  be 
made  known  to  all  men.  Itfhames  me  to  fee  what  little  pro- 
ficiency I  hsve  made  in  the  fchool  of  Christ.  If  I  do  not 
begin  to  prefs  forwards,  how  fhall  I  appear  before  my  blelTed 
Lord?  I  feel  myfelf  to  be  the  chief  of  fmners;  furely  never 
was  a  greater  inftance  of  redeemins:  diftinsuifiiing  love.  God 
forbid  that  I  fliould  glory  in  any  thing  but  free  grace:  had 
,  pot  God  plucked  me  as  a  brand  out  of  the  fire,  I  had  now 
■'K  4  ^either 
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either  been  given  over  to  a  reprobate  mind,  or  caft  into  a  place 

of  torment.     Oh  help  me,  help  me,  dearejl  Mr.  N , 

help  me  to  be  thankful,  and  accept  my  thanks,  though  late, 
for  all  favours  received  vi'hen  at  Nezv  York.  Indeed  I  love  you 
in  the  bowels  of  our  dear  Lord  Jesus.  Salute  your  dear 
wife  my  kind  hoftefs  :  exhort  her  to  be  feverely  kind  to  her 
little  boy. — My  moft  cordial  refpccSls  attend  all  who  afk  after 
me.  Entreat  them  to  continue  their  prayers,  deareft  Mr. 
iVT ,   for 

Your  weak,  but  afFe£\ionate  friend,  brother 

and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  n\ 

LETTER     CXLVI. 

ro  Mr.  B . 

Dear  Sir,  Upper  Marlborough,  Dec.  8,  1739. 

GRATITUDE  obliges  me  to  fend  you  a  letter  of  thanks 
for  your  laft  kind  prefent,  and  all  other  favours  j  but  the 
love  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  conftrains  me  to  write  to 
you,  exhorting  you  earneftly  to  contend  for  the  faith  once  de- 
livered to  the  faints.  I  humbly  hope  the  Lord  has  been 
pleafed  to  blefs  my  coming  in  thefe  parts  to  many,  and 
amongfc  them  to  you  alfo.     It  rejoiced  me  tc  find  dear  u'^r. 

B was   convinced  that  I  preached  the  truth  as  it  is  in 

Jesus.  It  pleafed  me  exceedingly,  to  find  how  his  eyes  were 
opened  to  fee  the  direct  contrariety  there  is,  between  the  fpi, 
rit  of  Christ  and  the  fpirit  of  the  world.  What  has  my 
dear  friend  now  to  do,  but  to  'profecute  thefe  convictions, 
and  never  reft  till  they  end  in  a  found  convcrfion.  God  has, 
given  you  richly  all  things  to  enjoy.  Be  perfuadcd  hence- 
forward not  to  be  fo  cumbered  about  the  many  trifles  of  this 
life,  as  to  negle£l:  the  one  thing  needful.  Dare,  Sir,  to  be  fin- 
gularly  good,  Oh  dare  to  let  your  light  fl:ine  before  men — 
pe  not  afhamed  of  Christ  and  his  gofpel  Come  out  from 
your  carnal  acquaintance,  and  live  as  becomes  a  true  follower 

of  our  Lord  Jesus.     Dear  Mr.  B ,  I   hope  will  join 

with  you.  God's  fpirjt  has  been  and  is  now  ftriving  with  his 
heair.  I  pray  God  to  make  this  the  accepted  time,  and  caufe 
it  to  be  the  day  of.  his  f^lvation.     IIow  will  it  fill  me  with 

joy 
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joy  at  my  return  to  Philadelphia.^  to  fee  dear  Mr.  B 

and  fome  other  excellent  well-meaning  people,  whom  I  love, 
become  defpifed  followers  of  the  Lamb  of  God.  If  my  prayers 
may  be  any  ways  affifting,  as   God  (hall  enable  me  you  may 

depend  on  them — Our  dear  friend  B can   inform  you 

what  God  has  done  for  us,  fince  we  faw  you.  One  favour 
more  I  beg  of  you  j  give  thanks  as  well  as  pray  for 

Your  moft  obliged  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  W. 

LETTER    CXLVII. 

To  Captain  B 

IVilliamJburgh^  (Virgiyna)  Dec.  15,  1 739. 
ITHER  God  brought  us  laft  night ;  I  truft  the  fame 
gracious  being,  by  his  good  providence,  has  condudled 
you  fafe  to  Philadelphia.     I  cannot  fay,  I  have  met  with  fo 
much   as   even   an    cdmojl  chrijiian.^  fmce  I  parted  from  yc, 

till  I  came  to  Cchnel  Whiting's There,  God    put   in  my 

way  a  planter,  that  is  fceking  to  know  the  way  of  God  more 
pcrfeilly — He  is  now  with  us,  and  I   hope  our  converfation 

will  be  bleflcd   unto   him.     Oh  dear  yT/r.  B ,  ftrive,  I 

befeech  you  by  the  mercies  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus,  ftrive 
to  enter  in  at  the  -ftrait  gate.  God  of  late  has  loudly  called 
you  —  Take  heed  that  neither  the  lufi:  of  the  eye,  the  luft  of 
the  flefli,  nor  the  pride  of  life  prevail  on  you  to  lie  down  in  a 
carnal  fecurity  again.  I  am  confident  you  will  be  moft  hear- 
tily defpifed,  if  you  are  a  real  chriftian  ;  but  dear  Mr.  B *s 

refolution  will  be  built  on  a  better  foundation,  than  to  let 
^  little  breath  blow  it  down.  In  Christ  is  your  ftrength  ; 
look  up  to  him  day  by  day,  and  as  your  day  is,  fo  fhall  your 
ftrength  be.  I  fear  and  pray  for  you.  God  only  knows, 
how  often  you  have  been  upon  my  heart.  We  have  not  failed 
interceding  for  you  at  the  throne  of  grace.     I   ftiall  be  much 

miftaken,  if  Mr.  B does  not  prove  a  chriftian  indeed. 

About  May  I  propofe,  God  willing,  to  be  with  you  again. 
Then  I  fhall  rejoice  to  fit  and  hear  you  tell  what  God  has 
done  for  your  foul  —  Be  not  afraid  of  conviction.  Be  not 
afraid  of  inward  feelings.  Now  pray  to  the  Lord  Jesus,  to 
lay  the  ax  of  mortification  to  the  root  of  your  heart.  Make 
a  thoroiigh 
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thoro'iigh  work  with  it.     Do  not  fpare  yourfelf  in  the  leaft. — 
Now  is  the  accepted  time,   and  that  it  may  be  the  day  of  fiU 

vation,   is  the  earneft  prayer  of,  dear  Mr.  B- , 

Your  obliged  alTcctionatc  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  J'/. 

LETTER     CXLVill. 

ro  the   Rev.  Mr.  G T . 

My  dear  Brother^  JVilUatnjlurgh,  Dec.  15,  1 7  39. 

BE  not  angry  becaufe  you  have  not  heard  from  me.  In- 
deed  I  love  and  honour  you  in  the  bowels  of  Jesus 
Christ.  You  are  feldom  cut  of  my  thoughts  ;  but  till  now 
I  have  not  had  liberty  given  me,  to  fend  you  a  line  —  I  truft 
the  work  goes  on  glorioufly  in  your  parts.  The  hand  of  the 
Lord  brought  wondrous  things  to  pafs,  before  we  left  Pcnfil- 
vania  ;  but  in  thefe  parts  fatan  fecms  to  lead  people  captive  at 
his  will.  The  dlftance  of  the  plantations  prevents  people's  af- 
fembling  themfclves  together. — Here  are  no  great  towns,  as  in 
other  provinces,  and  the  commonalty  is  made  up  of  Negroes 
and  convi^Sy  and  if  they  pretend  to  ferve  God,  their  mafters, 
Pharaoh  like,  cry  out,  "  Ye  are  idle,  ye  are  idle."  Lafl:  night 
I  read  the  affe(51ing  account  of  your  brother  John  ;  let  me  die, 
O  Lord,  the  death  of  that  righteous  man,  and  let  my  future 
ftate  be  like  his  !  O  my  dear  friend,  my  brother, 'entreat  the 
Lord  that  I  may  grow  in  grace,  and  pick  up  the  fragments 
of  my  time,  that  not  a  moment  of  it  may  be  loft.  Teach 
me,  oh  teach  me  the  way  of  God  more  perfectly.  Rebuke, 
reprove,  exhort  me  with  all  authority — I  feel  I  am  but  a 
babe  in  Chrift.  I  long  to  know  more  of  the  ho'y  Jesus.  He 
has  manifefted  himfelf  to  my  foul,  both  in  a  way  of  humili- 
ation and  exaltation.  Since  I  faw  you,  both  his  rod  and  ftafF 
have  comforted  me.  At  prcfcnt,  he  makes  me  young  and 
lively  as  an  eagle;  I  only  wi(h  I  w.ts  more  worthy  to  fub- 
fcribe  myfelf 

Your  affedlionatc  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IK 


Lr.TTER 


I 
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LETTER     CXLIX. 

To  Mrs.  C. 

Neivion,  Cape  Fear,  Dec.  28,  17^9, 
My  dear  S'ljler  in  Chpist, 

UST  now  v/e  have  been  fmging  the  hymn,  which  we 
fung  at  Broad-oak;  and  as  I  generally  do  at  fuch  fcafons, 
I  thought  of  that  happy  time  wherein  we  fung  it  in  your  great 
hall.  It  was  a  time  much  to  be  remembered,  an  anticipation, 
I  believe,  of  that  blefi'ed  time  when  we  all  fnall  meet  to  fuig 

the  fong  of  the  Lamb  in  the  heavenly  Jerufalem  • For 

the  adoption  of  the  fpirit,  if  truly  received,  is  the  earncft  of 
our  promifed  inheritance.  We  are  fealcd  thereby  to  the  day 
of  redemption,  and  therefore  may  give  both  men  and  devils 
the  challenge  to  feparate  us,  if  they  can,  from  the  love  of 
God  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord — I  am  verily  per- 
fuadcd,  that  fmce  I  left  you,  all  things  have  worked  together 
for  your  good.  As  1  am  travelling,  often  does  my  foul  think 
both  of  you  and  yours,  and  out  of  the  fulnefs  of  my  heart,  do  I 
often  pour  forth  this  or  fuch  like  petitions,  *'  Dcareft  Lord,  be 

for   ever  gracious  to  the  houfliold    of !"  My  confcience 

hath  fmote  me  frequently,  for  not  writing  you  a  longer  letter. 
I  fend  this  to  afk  pardon,  and  to  affure  you  how  often  you 
and  your  daughters  are  upon  my  heart,  when  I  go  in  and  out 
before  the  Lord — I  long  to  hear  how  the  Lord  Jesus  hath 
magnified  his  flrcngtli  in  your  wcakncfs.  It  would  fill  a 
volume  to  tell  his  gcodnefs  and  truth  ;  and  my  bafe  ingrati- 
tude fomctimes  comes  with  fuch  convi6lion  upon  my  heart, 
that  I  can  fcarce  forbear  getting  oft  my  horfe,  and  humblinti- 
myfelf  in  the  way  fide.  Indeed,  I  am  the  chief  of  fmners,  and 
yet  overflowing  hath  the  Lord  Jesus  been  in  his  love. 
You  will  hear  more  foon  by   the  journal  which  will  be   fent. 

Dear  Mrs.  C ,  my  love  to  all. 

Your  affectionate  though  unworthy  brother  in  Christ, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER     CL. 

F^evcrend  and  dear  Sir,  Savannah.,  y an.  16.  174O. 

1^  yTlTH  much  pieafure  (tho'  not  till  laft  v/cek)  I  received 
your  kind  aftedicnate  letter.   I  thank  you  for  it  with 

all 
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all  my  foul,  and  pray  God  to  reward  you  for  this,  and  all 
other  your  works  of  faith  and  labours  of  love.  You  may  de- 
pend on  my  not  being  prejudiced  againft  you  or  your  bre- 
thren, by  any  evil  report.  They  only  endear  you  to  me  more 
and  more  j  and  were  your  enemies  to  reprefent  you  as  black  as 
hell,  I  ftiould  think  you  were  the  more  glorious  in  the  fight 
of  heaven.  Your  fwect  criticifms  and  remarks  upon  my 
journal  and  fermons,  were  exceeding  acceptable,  and  very 
jnft.  I  aflure  you,  dear  Sir,  I  am  fully  convinced  of  the  doc- 
trine of  eledion,  freejuftification,  and  final  perfeverance.  My 
obfervatlons  on  the  Quakers,  were  only  intended  for  thofe  par- 
ticular perfons  with  whom  I  then  converfed.  The  tenets  of 
the  quakers  in  general,  about  jitji'ification^  I  take  to  be  falfe 
and  unfcriptural.  Your  adverfaries  need  take  no  advantage 
againft  you,  by  any  thing  1  have  written  j  for  I  think  it  every 
minifter's  duty  to  declare  againft  the  corruptions  of  that  church 
to  which  they  belong,  and  not  to  look  upon  thofe  as  true 
members  of  their  communion,  who  deny  its  publick  confti- 
tutions.  This  is  your  cafe  in  Scotland^  and  ours  in  England. 
I  fee  no  other  way  for  us  to  a£l  at  prefent,  than  to  go  on 
preaching  the  truth  as  it  is  in  Jesus  ;  and  then  if  our  brethren 
cafl  us  out,  GcD  will  dirc£l  us  to  take  that  courfe  which  is 
moft  conducive  to  his  glory,  and  his  people's  good,  I  think 
I  have  but  one  objection  againft  your  proceedings ;  *'  Your 
infifling  only  on  prejhyterian  govem?)ie/7t,  exclufive  of  all  other 
ways  of  vvoiftiipplng  Go^."  Will  not  this,  dear  Sir,  necefl'a- 
rily  lead  you  (whenever  you  get  the  upper-hand)  to  oppofe 
and  perfecute  all  that  difi'cr  from  you  in  their  church  govern- 
ment, or  outward  way  of  woiftiipping  God  ?  Our  dejir  bro- 
ther and  fellow-labourer  Mr.  G T thinks   this 

will  be  the  confequence,  and  faid  he  would  write  to  you  about 
it.  As  for  my  own  part,  (though  I  profcfs  myfelf  a  minifter 
of  the  church  of  England)  I  am  of  a  cathdic  fpirit ;  and  if  I 
fee  a  man  who  loves  the  Lord  Jesus  in  fincerity,  I  am  not 
very  folicitous  to  what  outward  communion  he  belongs.  The 
kingdom  of  God,  I  think,  does  not  confift  in  any  fuch  thing. 
Thefe  are  my  fentiments,  dear  Sir,  and  I  write  them  out  of 
love — I  am  aftiamcd  (becaufe  only  a  babe  in  Christ)  to  pre- 
tend as  it  were  to  dire6l ;  but  true  friendftiip  needs  no  apo- 
logy.    God  is  doing  great  things  in  Jmerica;     My  journal, 

which 
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which  I  fend  over  with  this,  will  fhew  you  what  he  has  done 
already.  Your  welfare  is  much  upon  my  heart,  and  as  I  arr» 
enabled,  I  make  mention  of  you  in  my  prayers.  Affairs  of 
the  Orphan-houfe  go  on  well.  Some  few,  even  here^  love  the 
Lord  Jesus,  Oh,  dear  Sir,  pray  for  us,  and  efpecially  for 
Your  weak,  unworthy  brother 

and  fellow-labourer  in  Christ, 

LETTER     CLI. 

Savannah,  Jan.  22,  1740. 
My  Hon.  Friend  ajtd  Brother  In  Christ, 

YOUR  laft  letter  quite  confounded  me.  What  am  I,  that 
I  ftiould  be  thus  highly  favoured  !  I  can  only  fay,  that 
*'  Lefs  than  the  leaft  of  all  God's  mercies,"  fhall  be  my  mot- 
to ftill.  I  have  experienced  many  inward  trials,  fince  I  faw 
you  laft.  But  I  find  they  work  continually  for  my  good, 
I  rejoice  in  what  our  dear  Lord  Jesus  has  done  for  your  foul. 
May  a  double  portion  of  his  blefled  fpirit  reft  upon  you  5  may 
our  glorious  ever-blefled  Emanuel  caufe  all  his  glory  to  pafs 
before  you,  and  may  you  be  filled  with  all  the  fulnefs  of 
God  !  Since  my  arrival  here,  I  have  received  a  fweet  endear- 
ing inftrudive  letter  from  Mr.  Ralph  E j  I  have  an- 

fwered  it,  and  told  him  you  promifed  to  write  about  the  ne- 

ceffity  of  a  catholic  fpirit.     Dr.  C alfo   has  favoured 

me  with  a  loving  epiftle.  I  have  received  and  read  his  fermons 
fmce  I  faw  you  :  they  are  acute  and  pointed,  but  I  think  not 
fearching  enough  by  many  degrees — My  dear  brother,  I  love 
writers  that  go  to  the  bottom  —  God  willing,  I  hope  to  be 
with  you  at  the  fynod — But  what  think  you  i*  I  am  fometimes 
doubting,  v/hethcr  I  fhall  have  fufficicnt  matter  given  me  to 
preach  upon.  Methinks  I  hear  you  fay,  "  O  thou  of  little 
faith  !  wherefore  doft  thou  doubt  ?  As  thy  day  is,  fo  fhall 
thy  ftrength  be."  Michael  and  the  dragon,  I  hear,  are  car- 
rying on  war  moft  bravely  in  England.  I  really  believe  we  (hall 
not  die,  till  we  fee  the  kingdom  of  God  come  with  power. 
The  affairs  of  the  orphan-houfe  are  in  great  forwardnefs.  I 
have  much  to  fay  ;  but  time  and  bufinefs  will  not  permit, 
Blefled  be  God,  eternity  is  at  hand,  and  then  we  (hall  have 

time 
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time  enough.  I  have  read  fonie  of  your  books  to  my  great 
profit.  I  want  to  be  taught  the  way  of  God  mere  perfedtly 
all  the  day  long.  ]\ly  tcndercft  refpe£ls  await  the  brethren  ; 
my  dear  fellow-travellers  falute  you — You  are  often  remem- 
bered both  by  them,  and 

Your  affectionate  though  very  weak  and  unworthy 
brother,  fervant  and  fellow-labourer  in  Christ, 

G.  W, 

LETTER    CLII. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  C. 
Rev.  and  dear  Sir^  Savannah^  "Jan.  24,  1740 

I  Received  your  kind,  though  undcferving  letter,  and  now 
fnatch  a  few  moments  from  my  other  avocations,  in  order 
to  fend  you  a  fhort  anfwer.  May  God  who  knits  the  elect 
in  one  communion  and  fellowfhip,  fanclify  our  friendfliip  and 
correfpondence  to  the  ftirring  up  each  other  to  love  and  to 
good  works  ! — It  pleafcd  me  to  find  you  breathe  fo  caiholic  a 
fpirit.  - — O  that  bigotry  and  party  zeal  were  not  fo  much  as 
once  named  amongft  us,  as  becometh  faints  !  Since  Christ 
is  not  divided  in  himfelf,  why  fliould  chriflians  be  divided  one 
amongft  another  ?  Bigotry,  I  am  fure,  can  never  be  the  fruit 
of  that  wifdom  which  cometh  from  above. — No,  it  is  earthly, 
fcnfual,  and  devilifh.  When  I  come  to  New  England  I  fball 
endeavour  to  recommend  an  univerfal  charity  amongfl  all  the 
true  members  of  Christ's  myflical  body.  Perhaps  therefore, 
the  fields  may  be  the  mofl  unexceptionable  place  to  preach 
in.  You  and  your  brethren,  I  am  perfuadcd,  will  follow  our 
Lord  even  without  the  camp,  and  rejoice  to  bear  his  facrcd 
reproach.  Affifi  me,  dear  Sir,  in  your  prayers,  that  my  com- 
ing may  be  in  the  fulncfs  of  the  gofpel  of  peace — I  fhall  come 
only  with  my  fling  and  with  my  flone. — If  the  Lord  fhall 
be  pleafcd  fo  to  diredl  me,  that  I  may  ftrike  fome  fclf-righ- 
teous  Gdiahs  to  the  heart,  I  know  you  will  rejoice  with, 
Rev.  and  dear  Sir, 

Yours  mofl  afFed^ionately  in  the  love  of 

our  dear  Lord  Jesus, 

G.  tV, 

LETTER- 
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LETTER     CLIIL 

Ta  Mr.  IV.  D. 

Savannah,  Jan.  31,  1740. 
My  dear  Brother  in  Christ, 
LESSED  be  God,  ifor  the  good  report  I  hear  of  your 
ze^l  for  our  dear  Emanuel.  Go  on,  I  bfeech  you  by  the 
mercies  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus  ;  go  on,  and  I  am  perfuaded 
the  pleafure  of  the  LoiiD  fhall  profper  in  your  hands.  If  I 
am  thrown  afide  as  a  broken  veiTel,  fo  I  fee  you  and  others 
ftirred  up  to  carry  on  our  dear  Lord's  kingdom,  if  my  heart 
does  not  deceive  me,  I  fhall  rejoice,  yea,  and  will  rejoice. 
God  blefles  the  afiujrs  of  the  orphan-houfe.  The  work  is 
large,  but  we  have  omnipotence  for  our  fupport. — I  believe  I 
fhall  take  in  near  fifty  children.  God  lets  me  fee  every  day, 
that  he  orders  my  goings.  He  vifits  me  with  inward  trials  ; 
but  if  I  had  not  fuch  thorns  in  the  flefh,  what  would  become 
of  me  ?  Fear  not  to  fpeak  the  truth  ;  if  driven  out  oi  England, 
here  is  a  noble  range  for  you  in  America.  At  prefent  I  am 
reftrained  j  but  I  could  not  reft,  without  letting  you  have  a 
line  from 

Your  moft  a/Fedionate  friend  brother,  and  fervant, 

G.  n\ 

LETTER    CLIV. 

ro  Mrs.  D. 
Dear  Madam,  Savannah,  Jan.  31,  1 7 40. 

I  REJOICE  to  hear  that  you  are  likely  to  be  caft  out  of 
your  mother's  Will  only  for  following  Christ.  This 
may  be  only  the  beginning  of  temptations,  God,  I  believe, 
out  of  love  will  try  you  to  the  uttermoft.  You  have  drank 
deep  of  heavenly  comforts ;  you  muft  pledge  our  Lord  in 
his  cup  of  fufterings.  Thofe  who  faw  him  on  mount  Tabor 
afterwards  were  v^'ith  him  in  the  garden.  But  fear  not — 
The  Lord  is  wiLh  you — Neither  men  nor  devils  fhall  hurt  you. 
The  fv.'cet  communion  we  have  had  with  God,  and  through 
him  vvich  one  another,  often  comforts  my  foul.  Who  knows, 
A  but 
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but  that  time  may  be  again  repeated  ?  Indeed,  I  want  words 
as  well  as  time  to  cxprefs  with  what  thankfulnel's  I  defire  to 
fubfcribe  myfelf,  dear  madam, 

Your  unworthy  brother 

and  obliged  fervant  in  our  common  Lord, 

G.  IV, 

LETTER    CLV. 

To  Captain  M. 
Dear  Slr^  Savannah,  y,r/«.   31,   17  40. 

I  Rejoice  to  hear  of  your  good  health,  and  take  this  oppor- 
tunity of  fending  you  Mr.  Laiu's  and  Mr.  Halibitrtons  life  ; 
which  I  pray  God  to  fandtify  to  your  benefit  and  comfort.  I 
hope  you  will  watch  over  your  heart,  and  fake  care  to  keep 
up  thofe  convidions,  which  God  once  put  into  your  foul.  I 
am  afraid  of  Mr.  B.     The  world,  the  world   I  fear  has  got 

hold  of  him.     Dear  Captain  M-" ,  I  truft,  will  not  defert 

his  Mafter. — 1  am  fure  he  would  die,  rather  than  prove  falfc 
to  an  earthly  prince. — Oh  let  him  not  defert  his  dear  Re- 
deemer's colours.  Dear  Sir,  beg  of  God  to  root  out  of  your 
heart  a  defire  for  that  honour  which  cometh  of  man.  Till  dead 
to  the  world  you  will  not  be  alive  to  God.  Honour,  falfely 
fo  called,  has  deftroyed  millions.  That  you  may  be  never 
carried  away  with,  or  ruined  by  it,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of, 
dear  Sir, 

Your's,  &c. 

G.  W, 

LETTER    CLVI. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  TV.  T. 

Savannahy  Jan.  31,   1740. 
My  dear  and  honoured  Brother, 

BLESSED  be  God,  who  hath  pleafure  in  the  profperity 
of  his  fervants. — I  am  abafed  to  think  what  our  all-gra- 
cious Redeemer  hath  done  by  my  unworthy  hands,  and  rejoice 
to  hear  that  he  is  working  by  your's.  Oh  that  you  may  ex- 
perience frefh  anointings  and  teaching  from  above  !  O  that 
you  may  be  ftrengthcned  by  God's  mighty  power  in  the  inner 
man,  and  pull  down  fatan's  ftrong-holds  daily.  God  willing, 
I  hope  to  be  with  you  at  the  Synod.     I  find  as  yet  I  fcarce 

know 
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Icnow  any  thing ;  but  if  I  give  out  of  my  little  ftock,  I  truft  the 
Lord  will  increafe  it,  as  he  did  the  little  lad's  loaves  and 
fifties.  My  journal,  v^^hich  I  have  fent  to  Philadelphia^  will 
'  tell  you  what  GoD  has  done  in  Maryland  and  Virginia.  A 
foundation  of  great  things  I  believe  is  laying  here.  Oh  pray 
that  a  fenfe  of  his  own  littlenefs,  may  be  given  to 

Your  afFedlionate,  though  unworthy  brother  and 
fellow-labourer  in  Christ, 


G.  IK 


LETTER    CLVIL 


'       My  dear  Sifcr,  Savannah,  J'^^-  3*5  174O. 

I  Rejoice  to  hear  that  you  are  enabled  to  fee  not  only  the 
freenefs  but  eternal  duration  of  God's  grace.  Till  the 
finner  is  convinced  of  this,  I  am  perfuaded  he  can  neither 
work  from  a  principle  of  true  love,  nor  give  Jesus  Christ 
the  hor;our  due  unto  his  name.  He  muft  always  be  making 
his  falvation  to  depend /i<7r//)/ at  leaft  on  his  own  doings  ;  "  If  I 
do  fo  and  fo,  Jesus  Christ  will  give  me  his  grace  :"  But  can 
any  believer  who  knows  himfelf,  help  confefTmg,  that  after  he 
had  received  grace,  he  fiiould  have  finally  fallen  from  it,  had 
the  continuance  of  it  depended  on  his  own  will  ?  Indeed,  my 
dear  Sifter,  nothing  fo  much  coinforts  my  own  foul  as  the 
-  thought  that  God  will  never  leave  me  nor  foifake  me  ;  if  he 
does,  it  muft  be  for  my.^unworthinefs :  But  on  that  account  it 
cannot  be  ;  for  he  never  chofe  me  on  account  of  my  unworthi- 
nefs.  He  loved  me  freely,  he  prevented  me  by  his  grace  ;  he 
chofe  me  from  eternity,  he  called  me  in  time,  and  I  am  per- 
fuaded will  keep  me  till  time  ftiall  be  no  more. — This  con- 
fideration  makes  my  faith  to  work  by  love.  Now,  I  can  live 
not  barely  upon  my  frames,  which  notwithftanding  are  bleil'ed 
things,  but  on  the  promifes.  Now,  I  can  go  on  my  way  re- 
joicing, and,  amidft  all  de'jedions,  lift  up  my  head  in  profpcd 
of  a  certain  and  exceeding  weight  of  glory.  Though  I  fall, 
I  know  I  (hall  rife  again  j  for  he  that  is  brought  truly  to  be- 
lieve on  Jesus  Christ,  his  fiiith  Ihall  never  die.  The  Lord 
Jesus  will  not  fuft'er  to  be  loft  the  purchafe  of  his  blood. 
He  knew  for  whom  he  died,  and  neither  men  nor  devils  fhall 
ever  pluck  them  out  of  his  hands.  Such  a3  have  been  taught 
Vol.  L  L  '      moil 
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moft  of  God,  t  find,  arc  thus  minded.  And  I  am  pcrfuaded 
were  the  efFecSts  of  our  Lord's  redemption  to  depend  on  a 
man's  own  compliance,  or  was  the  continuance  of  God's  grace 
to  depend  folely  on  man's  improvement,  Jesus  Christ  would 
have  died  in  vain.  Jdam  could  not  ftand  in  paradife  when 
left  to  his  own  free-will,  how  then  can  we?  No,  bleffed  be 
God,  our  falvation  is  put  into  better  hands  than  our  own. 
Jesus  Christ  has  purchafed  not  only  wifdom,  righteoufnefs, 
and  fandlification,  but  alfo  eternal  redemption  for  us.  Let 
this  thought,  my  dear  Sifter,  lift  up  our  hands  when  they 
hang  down,  and  ftrengthcn  our  feeble  knees  ;  God's  gifts  and 
callings  are  without  repentance.  There  is  no  condemnation  to 
them  that  are  truly  in  Christ  Jesus.  And  I  write  thus  pe- 
remptorily to  you,  becaufe  I  find  now  you  are  able  to  bear  it. 
— Blefled  be  God  !  my  dear  Sifter,  flcfli  and  blood  has  not  re- 
vealed this  unto  you.  I  hope  ere  long  our  brethren  will  lay 
all  carnal  reafoning  afide,  and  fee  and  preach  the  truth  in  this 
refped,  as  it  is  in  Jesus.  My  kindeft  love  to  your  fifter. — 
What  I  write  to  one,  I  write  to  both.  The  Lord  dired  your 
going  in  his  way,  and  caufe  you  to  continue  inftant  in  prayer 

for 

Your  weak  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IK 
LETTER    CLVIIL 

To  Mrs.  Elizabeth  JV . 

My  dear  Stjhr^  Savanfiah,  Jan.  31,   1740. 

I  Have  been  juft  reading  over"  your  letter,  and  felt  a  fweet 
fympathy  with  the  writer.  Oh  that  it  may  increafe  till  we 
are  filled  with  all  the  fulnefs  of  God  !  Some  paflages  in  your 
letter  were  dangerous  to  my  foul.  Whenever  you  fee  any 
o-rowth  of  grace,  pray  that  I  may  grow  in  humility  in  particular. 
Oh  that  I  was  lowly  in  heart  !  Honour  and  difhonour,  good 
report  and  evil  report  would  then  be  alike,  aad  prove  a  fur- 
therance to  me  in  my  chriftian  caufe. — I  believe  the  time  is 
ftiortly  coming  in  which  I  am  to  endure  fomething  for  my 
'  Lord  and  Mafter  ;  then  will  1  cry  out,Who  is  on  the  Lord's 
fide  ?  Nothing  fupports  me  under  a  profpedt  of  a  trying  time,  {o 
Biuch  as  a  fenfe  of  God's  everlaftuig  love.  I  am  pcrfuaded, 
Ibat  neither  men  nor  devils  (hall  ever  pluck  me  out  of  his 

Almighty 
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Almighty  hands.  Let  this  fupport  you,  my  dear  Sifter,  in  your 
change  of  life.  Wherever  you  are,  I  am  confident  you  will 
have  reafon  to  fay,  "  Surely  God  is  in  this  place."  That 
flyou  may  wax  ftronger  and  ftronger,  and  ripen  daily  for  glory, 
is  the  hearty  prayer  of 

Your  afFedionate  brother  and  fervant  in  our  dear  Emanuel, 

G.  TF, 

LETTER    CLIX. 

To  Mr.  J.  N. 
Dear  Sir,  Savannah,  Jan.  31,  1740. 

I  Hope  you  will  excufe  my  not  anfwering  your  kind  letter 
fooner.— The  many  avocations  that  at  prefent  furround  me, 
prevented  it.  I  rejoice  to  hear  that  our  Lord  Jesus  is  getting 
himfelf  the  vidtory  in  the  hearts  of  poor  finners.  I  hope  many- 
will  now  rejoice  in  his  falvation.  One  good  fign  is,  that  he 
has  employed  the  meaneft,  as  well  as  vileft  wretch,  that  he 
ever  yet  fent  forth. — When  I  hear  that  any  good  is  done  by 

.  my  unworthy  hands,  it  almoft  makes  me  to  blufh. — Oh  that 
I  could  humble  myfelf  in  the  duft,  that  the  Lord  alone  may 
be  exalted  in  his  ftrength.     I  purpofe  to  revifit  New-Tork  at 

,  the  appointed  time.  You  told  me,  "  Our  Lord  has  not  fent 
me  into  his  vineyard  at  my  own  charge."  Indeed,  I  always 
find  he  furnifhes  me  with  things  convenient :  Nay,  he  is  often 
fo  abundant  in  goodnefs  and  truth,  that  I  am  obliged  to  cry 
cut  in  holy  admiration,  "  My  Lord  and  my  God  !"  Dear 
Sir,  help  me  to  be  thankful.  BlefTed  be  GoD,  the  Orphan- 
houfe  affairs  fucceed  well.  Many  fouls  v/ill  be  redeemed  by 
it  from  temporal,  and  I  truft,  from  eternal  bondage.  I  have 
taken  in  upwards  of  twenty  children  already,  and  I  take  in 
more    daily.  —  I   am    building   a   large    houfe,    have   many 

:\  fervants,  and  a  good  ftock  of  cattle.     It  will  coft  much  money. 

I  — But  our  Lord  will  fee  to  that.  My  friends  at  New-Tork 
will  aflift  me  when  1  come  amongft  them.  Oh  that  my  com- 
ing may  be  in  the  fulnefs  of  the  bleflings  of  the  gofpel  of  peace  ! 
I  am  perfuaded,  you  will  not  be  wanting  in  your  prayers  on 
behalf  of,  dear  Sir, 

Your  obliged  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.JF, 

•  L  ?,  LETTER 
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LETTER     CLX. 

To  Mrs.  Elizabeth  D . 

My  dear  Sijhr  in  Christ,  Savannah,  Feb.  i,  1 7 40. 

I  Generally  obferve  that  whom  the  Lord  loves,  for  the  moft 
part  he  keeps  from  preferment. — Your  grandmother 
cannot  do  any  more  than  (he  is  permitted.  It  is  God's  free 
grace  alone,  that  has  made  the  difference  between  us  and 
others.  Oh  that  we  were  duly  fenfible  of  elecSling  love  !  In- 
deed it  muft  neccfiarily  conftrain  us  to  obedience.  I  am  glad 
you  like  Bochm.  His  works  are  truly  evangelical,  and  afford 
fweet  nourifhment  to  the  new-born  foul.  The  nearer  we 
come  to  God,  the  better  we  fliall  relifh  fearching  books.  It 
is  an  evident  fign  of  a  falfe  heart,  when  it  is  unwilling  to  be 
probed.  Bleffed  be  God,  you  are  not  thus  minded.  I  truft 
the  Lord  Jesus  has  apprehended  you,  and  will  henceforward 
never  let  you  go.  O  that  I  may  hear  of  your  growth  in  grace, 
and  of  your  zeal  for  the  Lord  of  Hosts. — You  do  well  to 
go  about  doing  good;  your  Mafter  did  fo  before  you.  Dare, 
dear  Mifs,  to  follow  his  good  example,  and  never  fear  the  re- 
vilings  of  men.  Set  your  face  as  a  flint  againft  all  the  adver- 
farics  of  our  Lord  ;  for  fhortly  you  fhall  tre^d  all  your  ene- 
mies under  feet.  I  befeech  you  by  the  mercies  of  God  in 
Christ  Jesus  our  Saviour,  to  keep  up  a  clofe  walk  and  com- 
munion with  God.  Nothing  elfe  can  preferve  you  from 
idols  ;  and  you  know  when  once  the  foul  is  off  its  watch,  the 
devil  makes  fad  ravages  in  it.  There  is  nothing-  I  dread  more 
than  having  my  heart  drawn  away  by  earthly  objects. — When 
that  time  comes,  it  will  be  over  with  me  indeed  ;  I  muft  then 
bid  adieu  to  zeal  and  fervency  of  fpirit,  and  in  effefl,  bid  the 
Lord  Jesus  to  depart  from  mc.  For  alas,  what  room  can 
there  be  for  God,  when  a  rival  hath  taken  poffcffion  of  the 
heart  ?  Oh  my  dear  Sifter,  pray  that  no  fuch  evil  may  befal 
me.  My  blood  runs  cold  at  the  very  thought  thereof.  I 
cannot,  indeed  ;  I  cannot  away  with  it.  In  a  multiplicity  of 
bufinefs,  have  I  wrote  you  thefe  lines.  I  thank  you  for  your 
kind  letter,  and  hope  I  fhall  always  retain  a  grateful  fenfc  of 
the  many  favours  I  have  received  from  your  dear  family.  My 
kindeft  refpedls  attend  your  fifter  j  I  long  to  hear  of  her  being 

brought 
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brought  into  the  glorious  liberty  of  the  children  of  God. 
How  does  your  father  ?  Oh  that  he  may  have  a  well-grounded 
intereft  in  Christ  !  How  does  my  dear  brother  Charles?  I 
pray  God  to  fill  him  with  all  joy  and  peace  in  believmg.  And 
how  does  your  little  fifter  ?  Deareft  Redeemer,  keep  her  un- 
fpotted  from  the  world  !  My  heart  is  now  full.  Writing 
quickens  me.  I  could  aimoft  drop  a  tear,  and  wifii  myfelf, 
for  a  moment  or  two,  in  England.  But  hufh,  nature:  God 
here  pours  down  his  bleflings  on 

Your  fmcere  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  ^. 

LETTER    CLXI. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  D:  R. 

Savannah,  Feb.   4,    1740. 
Jldy  reverend  and  dear  Brother, 

I  Received  your  kind  letter  juft  on  my  arrival  at  this  place.-— 
My  journal,  which  I  fuppofe  you  will  have  read  ere  this 
reaches  IVales,  can  beft  inform  you  what  God  hath  done  for 
my  own  and  other  people's  fouls. — Even  here,  he  is  pleafed 
to  be  with  and  afllft  us.  The  Orphan-houfe  goes  on  bravely. 
I  believe  I  (hall  take  in  near  fifty  children  before  I  return  to 
England.  He  that  feedeth  the  young  ravens  which  call 
upon  him,  will  not  fuffer  them  to  want. — I  rejoice  to  hear 
that  the  Lord  Jesus  is  fo  publicly  confefTed  among  your 
countrymen. — If  the  Lord  is  pleafed  to  fend  me,  I  {hall  gladly 
take  a  tour  into  Wales. — In  this  time  of  retirement,  I  expe<5i: 
many  inward  confli6ls.  How  otherwife  fliall  I  be  prepared 
for  future  mercies  ?  Experience  of  God's  work  upon  our  own 
fouls,  is  the  beft  qualification  to  preach  it  efFecSlualiy  to  others. 
In  about  two  months  I  take  another  tour  round  America.  The 
gofpel,  I  believe,  will  come  with  power  in  thefe  parts.  I  ex- 
pert to  fuffer  in  the  flefh  for  what  hath  been  done  already  : 
But  what  have  we  to  do  with  the  confequeaces  of  performing 
our  duty  ?  Leave  them  to  God.  Oh,  my  dear  brother,  pray 
for  me  that  my  faith  fail  not,  and  then  I  care  not  what  per- 

fecution  befals 

Your  weak  unworthy  brother  in  Christ, 

G.  IV. 
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LETTER    CLXII. 

To  Mr.  H.  H. 
M^  dear  Brother,  Savannah,  Feb.  4,   1 740. 

WILL  this  find  you  in  prifon  or  not  ?  Your  laft  letter 
(which  I  received  upon  my  arrival  here)  gave  me 
fome  expectations  that  ere  long  you  vi'ould  be  both  in  prifon 
and  bonds.  By  and  by,  I  fhall  follov^  perhaps. — The  Lord 
fan£lify  all  his  difpenfations  to  us,  and  make  us  not  only  wil- 
ling to  be  bound,  but  even  to  die  for  the  fake  of  our  dear 
Mafter.  When  I  read  how  my  letters,  &c.  are  blefTcd  to  your 
comfort,  it  quite  confounds  me.  Oh  the  free-grace  of 
Christ  Jesus  our  Lord  !  My  dear  Brother,  let  us  continue 
inflant  in  feafon  and  out  of  feafon. — Let  us  continually  preach 
up  free-grace,  though  we  die  for  it ;  we  cannot  lofe  our  lives 
in  a  better  caufe.  As  1  am  enabled,  I  remember  you  at  the 
throne  of  grace  ;  in  general  1  figh  out  my  prayers. — But  the 
fpirit,  I  trufl,  makes  interceflion  for  me  with  groanings  that 
cannot  be  uttered. 

I  have  not  had  much  enlargement  in  preaching,  fince  I  have 
been  here;  but  my  heart  is  often  weighed  down,  and  torn  to 
pieces  with  a  fenfe  of  my  defperately  wicked  and  deceitful 
heart,  I  can  fubfcribe  to  what  you  fay,  *'  Was  God  to  leave 
me  to  myfrlf,  I  fhould  be  eminent  for,  and  a  ring-leader  in 
fm."  1  fometimes  think  my  heart  is  more  vicious  and  pcr- 
verfe  than  any  one's ;  and  yet  Jesus  Christ  will  come  and 
dwell  in  me.^ — Methinks  I  hear  you  fay,  "  Glory  be  to  free 
grace:  All  praife  be  given  to  electing  love." — Let  all  that 
love  the  Lord  Jesus  fay,  Jmen  !  Pray  write  to  me  as  often 
as  poflible. — God,  I  believe,  is  laying  a  foundation  for 
great  things  in  Georgia,  1  am  building  a  large  houfe,  and 
taking  in  many  children.  Wreflle  with  God  in  behalf 
cf,  Brother, 

Your's  eternally  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G,   Jf. 
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LETTER    CLXIir. 
To  Mr.  H . 

Savannahy  Feb,  4,  1 740. 

HOW  is  it  with  your  heart  ?  I  hope  the  Lord  Jesus 
leads  you  on  from  conquering  to  conquer,  and  gets 
himfelf  the  vi6lory  every  day.  I  cannot  but  think  that  here- 
after great  things  will  be  done  in  America.  God  feems  to 
have  given  fome  earnefts  of  it  already.  My  next  journal  will 
acquaint  you  what  they  aje.  It  often  pleafes  me,  to  refie£t 
how  Christ's  kingdom  is  fecurely  carried  on  in  fpite  of  men 
and  devils,  and  that  too  by  the  weakefl:  inftruments  in  different 
parts  of  the  world.  Surely  we  (hall  unite  at  lafl-,  and  that 
glorious  time  will  come,  when,  with  one  heart  and  with  one 
voice,  we  fhall  fmg  praifes  to  him  who  fitteth  upon  the  throne 
for  ever.  A  glorious  epiphany,  I  truft,  will  fliortly  be  made 
in  the  hearts  of  many  fouls.  My  deareft  Brother,  let  us  do 
or  fuffer  any  thing,  fo  we  may  be  made  inftruments  of  begin- 
ning and  carrying  on  fo  divine  a  work.  As  for  my  own  part, 
I  often  ftand  aftonifhed  at  the  riches  of  free  diftinguifhing 
grace,  and  I  often  feel  myfelf  fo  great  a  finner,  that  I  am 
tempted  to  think,  nothing  can  be  blefled  which  comes 
from  fuch  unhallowed  hands  and  lips ;  but  yet  the  Lord  is 
with  me, and  attended  his  word  with  mighty  power  onChriJimas 
day.  Pray  remember  me  to  all  friends.  I  expert  you  will  re- 
ceive the  letters  I  fent  from  Philadelphia,  ere  this  comes  ta 
hand.  I  depend  on  feeing  your  journal,  and  hope  you  will 
accept  of  my  moft  cordial  love  from,  deareft  Brother, 

Your's  eternally  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER    CLXIV. 

To  Mr,  H.  G. 

My  dear  Brother,  Savannah,  Feb.  4,  174c. 

WHAT  fhall  I  fay  to  your  kind  letter?  I  blefs  the 
Lord  for  awakening  you  to  fee  the  negeflity  of 
trufting  in  a  better  righteoufnefs  than  your  own,  and  I  adore 
him  for  making  ufe  of  fo  mean  an  iAilrument  as  I  am.     It 

h  4.  j^ 
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is  a  piain  proof  that  the  power  is  not  of  man,  but  of  God 
alone.  Labour,  dear  Sir,  to  keep  up  thefe  convidions  in 
your  heart.  Now  God  has  called  you,  take  care  of  lying 
down  again. — Be  always  trimming  your  lamp,  as  though  you 
were  in  cxpedlation  every  moment  to  meet  the  heavenly  Bride- 
groom.— Search  more  and  more  into  the  corruption  of  your 
heart,  and  never  reft  till  God's  fpirit  witnefTeth  with  your 
fpirit,  that  you  are  a  child  of  GoD.  Let  the  deadnefs  of  thofe 
around  you,  excite  your  zeal.  See  that  you  are  a  burning 
and  a  fhining  light  in  the  midft  of  fuch  a  crooked  and  per- 
verfe  generation. — And  let  a  fenfe  of  God's  diftinguiihing 
love  to  you  above'  others,  excite  you  to  diftinguifh  yourfelf 
by  your  obedience;  ftill  remembering  that  the  Lqrd  Jesus 
is  our  whole  and  everlaftins  righteoufnefs.  That  we  both 
may  be  found  in  him,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of 

Your  fincere  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  rr, 

LETTER    CLXV. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  J . 


I 


Reverend  and  dear  Sir,  Savannah,  Feb.  29,  1740. 

WITH  great  pleafure  I  anfwer  your  kind  letter,  and 
earneftly  pray  that  God  would  be  pleated  to  fandify 
our  correfpondence.  It  rejoices  my  foul,  vvhen  I  find  a  cler- 
gyman that  loves  our  Lord  Jesus  in  fmcerity.  It  is  with 
regret  that  I  fpcak  againft  any  of  the  facred  fun£lion ;  but 
when  their  preaching  and  walk  ^re  direftly  contrary  to  the 
gofpel  of  our  Lord  Jesus,  I  cannot  but  fpeak  to  them,  as 
•well  as  to  the  laity.  To  the-beftof  my  knowledge,  I  preach 
the  truth  as  it  is  in  Jesus,  and  fimply  aim  at  bringing  fouls 
to  him.  Blefled  be  his  free  grace  for  the  fuccefs  he  hath  been 
pleafed  to  give  me.  Not  unto  me,  not  unto  mc,  but  unto 
his  holy  name  be  all  the  glory  !  Daily  I  am  convinced,  that 
God's  hand  is  not  fnortened — He  bleiTes  me  here  as  well  as 
elfewhere.  The  Orphan-houfe  is  in  great  forwardnefs.  I 
feed  near  an  hundred  mouths  daily,  and  am  aflured  I  ferve  a 
God  who  will  fupply  all  our  wants.  It  would  rejoice  me 
to  fee  you  at  Savannah^  if  your  bufinefs  will  permit. — I  can 
5  now 
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now  provide  things  convenient  for  your  reception. — In  about 
fix  weeks  I  propofe,  God  willing,  to  go  northward. — If,you 
can,  pray  favour  me  with  your  company  before  that  time. — 
My  friends  will  rejoice  to  hear  and  fee  you. — They  join  with 

me  in  afFedionate  refpeds  to  yourfelf  and   Mrs.  J .     I 

have  fent  you  a  few  little  tradts,  and  long  for  opportunities  to 
convince  you,  reverend  ?.nd  dear  Sir,  how  fmcerely  1  fubfcribc 
myfelf 

Your  affectionate  brother  and  fellow-labourer  in  our 
dear  Lord  Jesus, 

G.  W. 

LETTER    CLXVI. 

To  Captain  H.  M. 
Dear  Sir,  Savannah,  March  2,  1740. 

WITH  pleafure  I  received  your  kind  letter  laft  night, 
and  immediately  prayed,  that  God  would  never  leave 
you  before  he  had  finifhed  the  good  work  begun  in  your  heart. 
He  has  given  you  a  rational,  I  hope  ere  long,  he  will  give  you 
zfpirltual  convi^Ilon  of  fin  and  of  Christ.  When  that  comes, 
all  oppofition  will  fall  before  it.  The  world  will  be  as  no- 
thing in  your  eyes,  and  you  will  a6l  like  a  foldier  of  Jesus 
Christ.  Indeed,  'dear  Sir,  I  travail  as  it  were  \n  birth,  till 
Jesus  Christ  be  thoroughly  formed  within  you.  If  I  do 
not  forget  my  promife,  I  do  not  forget  your  favours. — I 
make  mention  of  you  in  my  prayers.  Linger  not,  dear  Sir, 
but  hafte  out  of  your  fpiritual  Sodom.  Flee,  flee  to  Jesus 
Christ,  whofe  facred  blood  has  made  an  atonement  for  fm- 
ners.  Lay  hold  on  his  everlafting  righteoufnefs,  and  chufe 
rather  to  fuffer  affliction  with  the  people  of  God,  than  to  en- 
joy any  thing  which  this  world  may  afford,  for  a  feafon. 
Accept  the  fermons  I  have  herewith  fent,  and  believe  me  to 
be,  dear  Sir, 

Your  affedionate  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.rr. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CLXVII. 

To  Mr,  James  S . 

Dear  Mr.  S.  March  2,   1740. 

BLESSED  be  God,  that  you  are  yet  alive  as  to  your 
body  ;  blefled  be  God,  that  fome  fparks  of  divine  light 
arc  yet  difcerniblc  in  your  foul.  Indeed,  I  have  been  frequent- 
ly diftrefled  for  you  and  your  companions,  left  fatan,  through 
the  corruption  of  your  hearts,  and  the  deceitfulncfs  of  worldly 
bufinefs,  fhould  get  an  advantage  over  you.  Oh  watch,  my 
dear  friend,  watch  unto  prayer  ;  keep  clofe  to  God  through 
a  living  faith  in  his  dear  Son  ;  forget  not  your  firft  love  ;  for- 
get not  a  bleeding  God  ;  forget  not  that  time^  when  your  foul 
was  about  to  take  its  laft  flight.  O  that  I  may  meet  you  in 
triumph  at  the  laft  day  !  Providence  thwarts  my  feeing  you. 
Adieu  J  write  as  often  as  you  can.  You  have  my  prayers, 
and  as  a  token  of  my  love,  be  pleafed  to  accept  this  letter  and 
the  books  fent  with  it,  from 

Your  afFcdionate  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER    CLXVIII. 

To  the  Hon.  7.  W. 

llomured  ^h\,  Savannah^  March  10,  1740. 

YESTERDAY,  after  public  worfliip,  I  received  with 
pleafure  your  kind  letter,  and  was  immediately  ready 
to  cry  out.  Why  do  fo  many  of  my  Lord's  fervants  take 
notice  of  fuch  a  dead  dog  as  I  am.  Surely  fovereign,  rich, 
and  free  grace  was  never  exalted  more  than  in  the  mercy 
fhewn  to  me,  who  am  in  truth  the  unworthieft  of  the  fons  of 
men. — Honoured  Sir,  it  rejoices  me  to  hear  that  there  are  ib 
many  at  Neiu  England,  who  love  the  Lord  Jesus  in  fince- 
rity,  and  dare  to  fliine  as  lights  in  the  world  amongft  a 
crooked  and  perverfe  generation. — I  wifli  they  may  be  all 
Jquila's  and  Prifcilla's  to  me,  and  teach  me  the  way  of  GoD 
more  perfectly  ;  for  I  long  to  grow  in  grace,  and  in  the  know- 
ledge of  my  Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus  Christ.  Oh  he  is  a 
fwcet  mafler  j   even  here  do  I  feel  his  blefled  influences,  and 

2  rejoice 
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rejoice  with  joy  unfpeakable  and  full  of  glory.-— He  is  often 
with  us  in  the  midft  of  his  fan<Sluary,  and  much  fucceeds  the 
Orphan-houfe. — I  have  digged  low,  and  intend  to  build  it 
high,  becaufe  I  have  a  great  God  to  pay  the  charges.  I 
have  about  thirty-fix  children  which  I  maintain  and  cloath, 
and  have  upwards  of  forty  perfons  more  who  are  employed  in 
the  work.  The  plantation  is  in  great  forwardnefs. — Many 
families  are  kept  here  by  my  employing  them,  and  I  hope  to 
fee  many  a  youth  bred  up  for  God  ;  for  I  defign  to  breed  up 
for  the  miniftry,  all  that  at  any  time  I  fhall  perceive  to  be  re- 
newed by  the  Holy  Ghoft,  and  endued  with  fuitable  natural 
abilities.  The  work,  I  am  perfuaded,  is  of  God,  and  I  know 
he  will  raife  up  inftruments  to  fupport  it.  Let  him  chufe 
whom  feemeth  him  good. — In  about  three  months,  GoD  wil- 
ling, I  hope  to  be  near,  or  at  Nezu  England.  I  thank  you  from 
my  foul,  honoured  Sir,  for  your  kind  invitation ;  but,  I  be- 
lieve, am  pre-engaged  to  one  Mr.  S d.  The  Lord  re- 
ward both  him,  and  all  others  who  receive  me  in  his  name  !  I 
have  not  yet  received  the  books,  which  you  was  pleafed  to 
fend  me,  becaufe  they  are  fent  to  the  fouthward,  but  I  expefl 
them  daily,  and  doubt  not  of  their  being  profitable.  I  knowr 
not  how  to  exprefs  my  gratitude  for  your  great  condefcenfion 
in  writing  to  me,  but  that  I  may  always  behave  fo  as  not  to 
be  aftiame.d  of  fubfcribing  jnyfelf 

Your  obliged  humble  fervant, 

C.  W, 

LETTER    CLXIX. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  J.  TV. 
Honoured  Sir ^  Savannah.,  March,  26,  1 740. 

SINCE  I  returned  here,  I  received  your  letter  and  journal. 
—  I  thank  you  for  both,  and  (hall  wait  almoft  with  im- 
patience to  fee  a  continuance  of  your  account  of  what  God  is 
doing  or  has  done  amongft  you — He  knows  my  heart,  I  rejoice 
in  whatever  God  has  done  by  your  hands,  I,  pras,  fequar, 
etfinon  paflibus  equis. 

I  could  now  fend  a  particular  anfwer  to  your  laft  ;  but,  my 
honoured  friend  and  brother,  for  once  hearken  to  a  child,  who 
is  willing  to  wafh  your  feet.  I  befeech  you  by  the  mercies 
??f  God  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord,  if  )tou  would  have  my 

love 
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love  confirmed  towards  you  ;  write  no  more  to  me  about  mif- 
reprefentations  wherein  we  differ.  To  the  beft  of  my  know- 
ledge at  prefent,  no  iin  has  dominion  over  me,  yet  I  feel  the 
ftrugglings  of  indwelling  fm  day  by  day  ;  I  can  therefore  by 
no  means  come  into  your  interpretation  of  the  paflage  men- 
tioned in  the  letter,  and  as  explained  in  your  preface  to  Mr. 
Halyhurton — -The  doctrine  of  cleSHon^  and  ^z  final  per  fever  ance 
of  thofe  that  are  truly  in  Christ,  I  am  ten  thoufand  times 
more  convinced  of,  if  poffible,  than  when  I  faw  you  laft  — 
You  think  otherwife  :  why  then  (hould  we  difpute,  when  there 
is  no  probability  of  convincing  ?  Will  it  not  in  the  end  de- 
ftroy  brotherly  love,  and  infenfibly  take  from  us  that  cordial 
union  and  fweetnefs  of  foul,  which  I  pray  God  may  always 
fubfift  between  us  ?  How  glad  would  the  enemies  of  the  Lord 
be  to  fee  us  divided  ?  How  many  would  rejoice,  fhould  I 
join  and  make  a  party  againft  you  ?  And  in  one  word,  how 
would  the  caufe  of  our  common  mafter  every  way  fuffer  by 
our  raifing  difputes  about  particular  points  of  do6trines  ? 
Honoured  Sir,  let  us  offer  falvation  freely  to  all  by  the  blood  of 
Jesus  J  and  whatever  light  God  has  communicated  to  us, 
let  us  freely  communicate  to  others.  I  have  lately  read  the 
life  of  Luther,  and  think  it  iii  no  wife  to  his  honour,  that  the 
laft  part  of  his  life  was  fo  much  taken  up  in  difputing  with 
Xiiinglius  and  others  ;  who  in  all  probability  equally  loved  the 
Lord  Jesus,  notwithftanding  they  might  differ  from  him  in 
other  points.  Let  this,  dear  Sir,  be  a  caution  to  us,  I  hope 
it  will  to  me ;  for  by  the  blefling  of  God,  provoke  me  to  it 
as  much  as  you  pleafe,  I  do  not  think, ever  to  enter  the  lifts  of 
controverfy  with  you  on  the  points  wherein  we  differ.  Only 
I  pray  to  God,  that  the  more  you  judge  ?ne,  the  more  I  may 
love  you,  and  learn  to  defire  no  ones  approbation,  but  that  of  my 

Lord  and  mafter  Jesus  Christ. Ere  this  reaches  you, 

I  fuppofe  you  will  hear  of  my  late  excurfion  to  Charles  Toivn, 
A  great  work  I  believe  is  begun  there.  Enclofed  I  have  fent 
you  Mr.  Garden  s  letters — They  will  ferve  to  convince  you, 
more  and  more,  of  the  neceffity  you  lie  under  to  be  inftant  in 
fcafon  and  out  of  feafon.  Oh,  dear  honoured  Sir,  I  wifli  you 
as  much  fuccefs  as  your  own  heart  can  wifh.  Was  you  here, 
I  would  weep  over  you  with  tears  of  love,  and  tell  you, what 
great  things  God  hath  done  for  my  foul,  fince  we  parted 

laft. 
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laft.  Indeed  and  indeed,  I  often  and  heartily  pray  for  your 
luccefs  in  the  gofpel  :  May  your  inward  ftrength  and  outward 
fphere  increafe  day  by  day  !  May  God  ufe  you  as  a  choice 
and  fingular  inftrument  of  promoting  his  glory  on  earth,  and 
may  I  fee  you  crowned  with  an  eternal  and  exceeding  weight 
of  glory  in  the  world  to  come  !  This  is  the  hearty  defire  of, 
honoured  Sir, 

Yours  mofl  afFedlionately  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G,  IK 

LETTER    CLXX. 

To  Mr,  TV. 

Savannah^  March  26,  1740. 

AND  how  does  dear  Mr. /i^/ — ?  His  letter  lies  by  me, 
and  I  now  am  inclined  to  anfvverit.  My  dear  brother, 
how  do  you  feel  your  heart  ?  Is  it  grown  fick  of  original  and 
adlual  fin  ?  Is  it  grown  Tick  of  unbelief  and  felf-rigbteoufnefs  ? 
Is  it  clofely  united  to  the  holy  Jesus  ?  Do  you  feed  on  him 
in  your  heart  by  faith  ?  And  do  you  receive  of  his  fulnefs  day 
by  day  ?  I  afk  thefe  queftions,  becaufe  I  want  to  fee  you  write 
of  the  inward  life,  and  to  hear  you  talk  of  your  having  a  feeling 
poffeifion  of  your  G-od.  For  he  thatbelieveth  aright,  hath  the 
witnefs  within  himfelf.  How  do  the  brethren  ?  I  hope  there 
is  no  more  faying  "  J  am  of  PW,"  or  "  I  am  of  ^/"o/Z^jx," 
but  that  you  are  only  defirous  of  being  one  in  Christ.  I 
pray  for,  though  diftant  from  you.  I  believe  I  am  preparing 
a  place  for  many.  Our  work  goes  on  bravely.  I  have  near 
forty  little  ones  now  in  my  houfe.  Some  of  them  I  truft  will 
be  effectually  wrought  upon,  and  made  chriftians  indeed.  We 
all  live  in  love  and  unity,  and  moil  I  hope  are  feeking  after 
Jesus  Christ.  He  is  pleafed  from  time  to  time  to  manifeft 
himfelf  to  my  foul,  and  to  fhew  me  how  unworthy  I  am  of  the 
leaft  mercy.  Shortly  I  fliall  ro  northward,  to  preach  the  gof- 
pel and  collefb  fiefli  contributions  for  my  orphans.  God  has 
given  me  an  earned  of  what  he  will  do  in  America,  by  the 
large  colIe<Stioa  that  was  made  at  Charles  Town -^1  live  every 
day  in  expectation  of  hearing  {:.'zr[\  my  Londv:;  friends.  My 
brother,  the  captain,  refrefhed  ri/y  foul  with  glad  tidings  and 
letters  from  BriJioL     God  gave  cie  great  comfort  and  fatif- 

faclion 
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fa£lion  in  converfing  with  him,   and  I  hope  he  will  be  a  chri- 
ftian  indeed.     Adieu.     All  falute  you  and  the  brethren. 

I  am  yours  mofl  affedionately  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  W, 

LETTER    CLXXI. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  B.  I. 

Savannah,  March,  28,  1740. 

HOW  glad  (hould  I  be  of  a  letter  from  dear  brother 
/ ?  When  {hall  my  foul  be  refreflied,  with  hear- 
ing that  the  work  of  the  Lord  profpers  in  his  hand  ?  I  fup- 
pofe  before  now  you  have  received  my  letters,  and  feen  my 
journal,  and  I  believe  God  is  yet  preparing  great  things  for 
us.  Many  at  Charles-town,  lately  were  brought  to  fee  their  want 
of  Jesus  Christ — Next  week,  God  willing,  I  purpofe  go- 
ing to  Philadelphia,  and  then  perhaps  may  fee  England  the 
latter  end  of  this  year,  or  beginning  of  the  next.  The  orphan- 
houfe  goes  on  bravely.  I  have  forty  children  to  maintain,  be- 
fides  workmen  and  afiiftants  —  The  great  houfholder  of  the 
world  does,  and  will  I  a-m  perfuaded  richly  provide  for  us  all. 
The  colony  itfelf  is  in  a  very  declining  way.  But  our  extre- 
mity is  God's  opportunity — Our  brethren  I  truft  go  forwards 
in  the  fpiritual  lite,  I  have  often  great  inward  trials — Pray 
that  I  may  be  kept  in  all  changes,  and  feeming  chances  of 
this  mortal  life.  I  believe  it  to  be  God's  will  that  I  fhould 
marry.  One,  who  may  be  looked  upon  as  a  fuperior,  is  abfo- 
lutely  necefTary  for  the  due  management  of  affairs.  However,  I 
pray  God,  that  I  may  not  have  a  wife,  till  I  can  live  as 
though  I  had  none — You  may  communicate  this  to  fome  of 
our  intimates;  for  I  would  call  Christ  and  his  difciples  to 
the  marriage.  If  I  am  deluded,  pray  that  God  would  re- 
veal it  to 

Your  moft  affe6lionate  brother  and  fervant, 

G.  Tr, 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CLXXII. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  D. 

On  hoard  the  Savannah,  bound  to  Philadelphia  from  Georgia^ 
Jpri/,  4,  1740. 

Aly  d^ar  friends, 

SINCE  I  wrote  laft,  we  have  buried  our  Sifter  L . 
Rachel  I  left  at  Philadelphia,  and  fifter  T feems  to 

be  in  a  declining  ftate  ;  To  that  fifter  J alone  is  like 

to  be  left  of  all  the  women  which  came  over  with  me 
from  England.  I  find  by  experience,  that  a  miftrqfs  is  abfo- 
lutely  neceflary  for  the  due  management  of  my  increafmg  fa- 
mily, and  to  take  off  fome  of  that  care,  which  at  prefent  lies 
upon  me.  Befides,  I  (hall  in  all  probability,  at  my  next  re- 
turn from  England,  bring  more  women  with  me  :  and  I  find, 
unlefs  they  are  all  truly  gracious  (or  indeed  if  they  are)  with- 
out a  fuperior,  matters  cannot  be  carried  on  as  becometh  the 
gofpel  of  Jesus  Christ.  It  hath  been  therefore  much  im- 
preffed  upon  my  heart,  that  I  fhould  marry,  in  order  to  have 
a  help  meet  for  me  in  the  work  whereunto  our  dear  Lord 
Jesus  hath  called  me.  This  comes  (like  Mraharns  fcrvant 
to  Rebekah's  relations)  to  know  whether  you  think  your  daugh- 
ter, Mifs  E — ,  is  a  proper  perfon  to  engage  in  fuch  an 

undertaking  ?  If  fo  ;  whether  you  will  be  pleafed  to  give  me 
leave  to  propofe  marriage  unto  her  ?  You  need  not  be  afraid  of 
fending  me  a  refufai.  For,  I  blefs  God,  if  I  know  any  thing  of 
my  own  heart,  I  am  free  from  that  foolifli  paflion,  which  the 
world  calls  Love.  I  write,  only  becaufe  I  believe  it  is  the  will 
of  God,  that  I  fhould  alter  my  ftate  ;  but  your  denial  will 
fully  convince  me,  that  your  daughter  is  not  the  perfon  ap- 
pointed by  God  for  me.  He  knows  my  heart ;  I  would  not 
marry  but  for  him,   and  in  him,   for   ten  thoufand   worlds. 

— But  I  have   fometimes   thought   Mifs  E would   be 

my  help-mate  ;  for  iiie  has  often  been  impreflcd  upon  my 
heart.  I  fhould  think  myfelf  fafer  in  your  family,  becaufe  fo 
many  of  you  love  the  Lord  Jesus,  and  confequently  would 
be  more  watchful  over  my  precious  and  imn:ortal  foul.  After 
ftrong  crying  and  tears  at  the  throne  oi  grace  for  dirctftion, 
and  after  itnfpeakable  troubles^  with  my  own  heart,  I  write  this. 

Be 
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Be  pleafed  to  fpread  the  letter  before  the  Lord  ;  and  if  you 
think  this  motion  to  be  of  him,  be  pleafed  to  deliver  the  in- 
clofed  to  ypur  daughter  —  If  not,  fay  nothing,  only  let  me 
know  you  disapprove  of  it,  and  that  {hall  fatisfy,  dear  Sir  and 
Madam, 

Your  obliged  fiiend  and  ferrant  in  Christ, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER     CLXXIII. 

To  Mifs  E . 

On  board  the  Savannah^  Jpril  Aih^  1740* 

BE  not  furprifed  at  the  contents  of  this  : — The  letter  fent 
to  your  honoured  father  and  mother  will  acquaint  you 
with  the  reiifons.  Do  you  think,  you  could  undergo  the  fa- 
tigues, that  muft  neceflarily  attend  being  joined  to  one,  who 
is  every  day  liable  to  be  called  out  to  fuffcr  for  the  fake  of  Je- 
sus Christ  ?  Can  you  bear  to  leave  your  father  and  kindred's 
houfe,  and  to  truft  on  him,  (who  feedeth  the  young  ravens 
that  call  upon  him)  for  your  own  and  childrens  fupport,  fup- 
pofing  it  Ihould  pleafe  him  to  blefs  you  with  any  ?  Can  you 
undertake  to  help  a  hufband  in  the  charge  of  a  family,  con- 
fiding perhaps  of  a  hundred  perfons  ?  Can  you  bear  the  incle- 
mencies of  the  air  both  as  to  cold  and  heat  in  a  foreign  cli- 
mate ?  Can  you,  when  you  have  an  hufband,  be  as  though 
you  had  none,  and  willingly  part  with  him,  even  for  a  long 
feafon,  when  his  Lord  and  maftcr  fhall  call  him  forth  to 
preach  the  gofpel,  and  command  him  to  leave  you  behind  ?  If 
after  feeking  to  God  for  direflion,  and  fearching  your  heart, 
you  can  fay,  "  I  can  do  all  thofe  things  through  Christ 
ftrengthening  me,"  what  if  you  and  I  were  joined  together 
in  the  Lord,  and  you  came  with  me  at  my  return  from 
England,  to  be  a  help  meet  for  me  in  the  management  of  the 
crphan-houfe  ?  I  have  great  reafon  to  believe  it  is  the  divine 
will  that  I  (hould  alter  my  condition,  and  have  often  thought 
you  was  the  perfon  appointed  for  me.  I  fhall  flill  wait  on 
God  for  direction,  and  heartily  intreat  him,  that  if  this  mo- 
tion be  not  of  him,  it  may  come  to  nought. — I  write  thus 
plainly,  bccaufe,  I  trufl,  I  write  not  from  any  other  principles 
but  the  love  of  GoD.^I  flvall  make  it  my  bufincfs  to  call  on 
the  Lord  Jesus,  and  would  advife  you  to  confuh  both  him 

and 
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'*  and  your  friends ——— For  in  order  to  attain  a  bleffins;,  we 
fliould  call  both  the  Lord  Jesus  and  his  difcipks  to  the  mar- 
riage— I  much   like  the  manner  of  Ifaac's  marrying  with  i^^- 
-hekahy  and  think  no  marriage  can  fucceed  well,  unlefs  both 
parties  concerned  are  like-minded  with  Tobias  and  his  wife — I 
think  I  can  call  the  God  oi  Abraham ^  Ifaac  and  yacob^Xo  witnefs 
that  I  defire  *'  to  take  you  my  fifter  to  wife,  not  for  luftj   but 
uprightly  ;"  and  therefore  I  hope  he  will  mercifully  ordain,  if 
it  be  his  blefted  will  we  Ihould  be  joined  together,  that  we  may 
•  walk  as  Zachary  and  Elizabeth  did,  in  all  the  ordinances  of  the 
I  Lord  blamelefs.     I  make  no  great  profefllon  to  you,  becaufe 
I  believe  you   think  me  fmcere.     The  paflionate  exprellions 
which   carnal   courtiers  ufe,  I  think,  ought  to  be  avoided  by 
'  thofe  that  would  marry  in  the  Lord.    1  can  only  promife,  by 
the  help  of  God,  "   to  keep  my  matrimonial  vow,   and  to  do 
:  what  I  can  towards  helping  you  forward  in  the  great  work  of 
I  your  falvation."     If  you  think  marriage  will  be  any  way  pre- 
'  judicial  to  your  better  part,  be  fo  kind  as  to  fend  me  a  denial.. 
I  would  not  be  a  fnare  to  you  for  the  world.     You  need  not 
3  be  afraid  of  fpeaking  your  mind.     I  truft,  I  love  you  only  for 
'  God,  and  defire  to  be  joined   to  you  only  by  his  command, 
and  for  his  fake.    With  fear  and  much  trembling  I  write,  and 
fhall  patiently  tarry  the  Lord's  leifure,  till  he  is  pleafed  to  in- 
cline you,  dear  Mifs  E— ,  to  fend  an  anfwer  to 

-     Your  afFedionate  brother,  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

.    G.  rr 

LETTER    CLXXIV. 

I  To  Mr.   H 

I  On  board  the  Savamiah^  Jpril  to,  1740a 

IT  Is  now  full  time  to  anfwer  your  letter.  You  acknow-* 
ledge  me  the  firft  inftrument,  under  God  (for  ever  adored 
be  the  riches  of  his  free  grace)  of  awakening  you  to  the  divine 
life  :  and  Ihall  not  I  endeavour  to  quicken  and  inflame  the 
heavenly  fpark  infufed  into  your  foul  ?  God  forbid  !  Oh  thai 
my  power  was  equal  to  my  will  f  How  ftiould  my  dear  brother 

//— glow  with  divine  love,  and  lean  by  faith  on  the  bofom 

of  his  deareft  Redeemer  !  But  I  truft  ere  now  you  have  indeed 

received  the  Holy  Ghoft,  and  know  what  it  is  to  feaft  on  a 

Vol.  L  M  cruci- 
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crucified  Jesus.  Does  he  not,  my  dear  brother,  often  mani- 
feft  himfclf  ("weetly  to  your  panting  foul  ?  Docs  he  not  often 
teach  you  the  hidden  things  of  the  kingdom  of  God  ?  Does 
he  not  tell  you  that  he  loves  you,  and  will  fuffcr  nothing  to 
pluck  you  out  of  his  almighty  hand  ?  Thus  often  is  he  pleafcd 
to  manifefl:  himfclf  to  me  :  and  who  then  dares  dcfpair  ?  No  ; 
I  can  aflure  the  worft,  the  chief  of  finners,  that  Jesus 
Christ  came  to  favc  them.  My  dear  brother,  here  are  glad 
tidings  of  great  joy  1  The  fire  kindles  whilft  I  am  mufing. 
Oh  let  us  call  all  to  come  and  fee  Him,  who  has  forgiven  us 
all  the  fins  that  ever  we  committed.  Is  not  this  the  Christ  ? 
Adieu.  My  -hearty  and  dearcft  love  to  all.  Fail  not  writ- 
ing to 

Your  affectionate  friend  and  feivant, 

G.  JV, 

LETTER    CLXXV. 

To  Mr.  C -. 

My  dear  Brother.,         On  board  the  Savannah,  Jpril  10,  1740. 

YOU,  as  well  as  your  dear  aflbciates,  are  much  upoa 
my  heart.  I  long  to  hear  that  you  are  advanced  in 
grace,  and  grown  in  the  knowledge  of  Christ  Jesus  your 
Lord.  I  (zy your  Lord;  for  I  hope,  ere  now,  you  can  ap- 
propriate Christ  toyourfelf,  and,  without  the  lea fl:  diffidence 
or  doubt,  cry  out  afl'uredly,  "  My  Lord  and  my  God." 
When  the  foul  fays  this,  then^  but  not  till  then,  is  it  truly 
married  to  the  dear  Lord  Jesus  ;  then  are  we  true  children 
of  the  bridegroom,  and  are  real  partakers  of  the  fupper  of  the 
Lamb,  This,  this  is  faith  :  this  is  believing  ;  not  with  the 
head  ;  not  in  notion  only  ;  but  with  the  heart,  indeed  and  in 
truth.  The  foul  now  puts  its  arnefiy  and  fets  the  feal  to  God's 
everlafting  promifes  ;  it  now  foars  upwards  towards  heavenly 
things,  and  feels  continually  the  Invifible  realities  of  another 
world.  Though  fometimes  overftiadowed  by  a  cloud,  yet  flill 
it  knows  that  its  Redeemer  liveth,  and  juftifieth  the  ungodly. 
It  cannot  doubt  of  his  favour,  though  fometimes  he  is  pleafcd 
to  withdraw  his  fcnfiblc  prcfencc.  The  root  of  the  matter  is 
twifted  round  every  faculty  of  the  foul,  which  daily  is  fupport- 
ed  with  this  afl'urance,  that  Christ  can  no  more  forfake  the 
(bul  he  loves,  than  he  can  forfake  himfclf.  Oh  my  dear  bro- 
ther, 
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ther,  I  find  myfclfmuch  canied  out  to  write  of  that  divine 
life,  that  divine  myftery  of  godlinefs,  the  hidden  kingdom  of 
God  in  the  heart.  If  any  thing  I  can  fay,  or  do,  or  write, 
may  be  any  way  ferviceable  to  dear  Mr,  C — ,  it  will  much  re- 
joice 

His  moft  unworthy  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  jr. 

LETTER     CLXXVI. 

To  Mr.  J B- . 

On  hoard  the  Savannah,  Jpril  lo,   1740. 
My  dear.,  dear  Friend, 

I  Remember   your  words  that   day  I  took  my  leave  of  you, 
with  Dr.  John  S ,  at   London.     I  have,  not  forgotten 

you,  therefore  do  I  now  write  a  line  to  my  dear  Mr.  B , 

May  the  Holy  Ghoft  come  upon  him,  and  the  power  of  the 
Higheft  overfhadow  him  ;  and  may  our  glorious  Redeemer 
never  ceafe  driving  with  him,  till  he  hath  a  witnefs  within 
Jiimfelf  that  he  is  a  true  child  of  God.  Oh,  when  will  you 
anfwer  the  character  of  your  name-fake  and  forefather  Ifaac! 
When,  like  him,  will  my  dear  friend  give  himfelf  up  a  whole 
hurnt-offering  unto  the  Lord  !  May  I  hear  that  you  have 
recovered  your  firft  love,  and  are,  as  formerly,  zealous  of 
good  works !  I  think  I  never  yet  really  doubted  of  your  return. 
If  prayers  toGoD,  if  entreaties  to  him,  can  bring  my  dear  friend 
back,  he  fhall  not  be  led  away  captive  by  the  world;  he  foall, 
he  (liall  be  a  Chriftian  indeed.  I  long  to  fee  you,  and  till  then 
fliall  wreftle  with  ftrong  cryings  and  many  tears  with  my  dear 
Lord  Jesus,  in  your  behalf,  I  feel,  I  feel  Christ's  love  ; 
I  can  no  more  doubt  of  my  intereft  in  him,  than  I  can  of  the 
fhining  of  the  fun  at  noon  day.  He  fills,  he  fweetens  and 
gladdens  my  foul  j  he  loves  me  freely  :  he  will  bring  me  to 
behold  his  glory.  I  think  I  could  now  bid  to  men  and  t'evils 
defiance.  Who  is  he  that  condemneth  ?  It  is  Christ  that 
juftifies,  who  even  now  fitteth  in  heaven  to  .make  interceflion 
for  me.  You  fee,  my  dear  friend,  I  am  upon  the  mount.  I 
know  not  how  to  flop.  It  is  true,  I  muft  come  down  ;  but  it 
is  only  that  I  may  go  up  again,  and  take  a  view  of  the  heaven- 
ly Canaan.     I  am  now  ii^ar  the  port  whither  we  are  bound  : 
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yet  a  little  while,  and  I  fhall  be  in  heaven ;  and  (hall  I  not  meet 

mydear  / there?  God  forbid  !  No,  no;  I  cannot  bear  the 

thought  of  it.  Away,  my  dear,  dear  brother,  to  Jesus 
Christ.  Lay  hold  on  his  everlafting  righteoufncfs :  look, 
look  unto  him  by  faith,  and  be  faved.  Call  your  dear  wife 
to  look  alfo.  Help,  oh  help  her  in  the  great  work  of  her  fal- 
vation  ;  and  breed  up  your  dear  child  in  the  nurture  and 
admonition  of  the  Lord.  Adieu.  My  heart  is  full.  With 
fincerity  I  fubfcribe  myfelf 

Your's  moft  affedtionately  in  our  deareft, 

deareftLoRD  Jesus, 

G,  W, 

LETTER    CLXXVn. 

To  Mr.  N . 

My  Dear  Brother,      On  board  the  Savannah,  Jprll  lo,  1 740. 

I  Have  been  a  few  days  returned  from  Charles-Town,  where 
our  dear  Lord  Jesus,  I  truft,  has  begun  a  glorious  work. 
Many  came  to  me  under  convidlions,  and  were  made  to  cry 
out,  "  What  (hall  we  do  to  be  faved  ?"  The  people  were 
exceeding  defirous  of  my  return  amongft  them.  If  I  call  there, 
as  I  come  northward,  it  may  prevent  my  being  at  New-York 
fo  foon  a?  was  propofed.  The  Lord  direct  my  going  in  his 
way.  A  Fojierian  Preacher  loft  ground  there.  I  think  you  are 
not  much  to  be  blamed  for  going  out  of  church  ;  but  perhaps 
it  miirht  be  better,  on  another  fuch  occafion,  to  hear  the  whole 
difccarfe,  and  then  go  and  converfe  with  the  preacher  upon 
it ;  ctherwife  a  man  may  fay,  you  are  angry,  and  could  not 
judge,  becaufe  you  did  not  hear  all.  Praife  is  more  dangerous 
than  contempt ;  L  at  when  our  Lord's  honour  can  be  promot- 
ed by  the  difplay  of  our  graces,  we  need  not  fear.  His  grace 
will  be  fufficient  for  us.     I  know  not  what  pcrfon  it  is  that 

you  would  not  have  rre  be  fo  open  to,  unlefs  it  be  Mr. , 

I  had  rather  be  too  open  than  too  referved.  Simplicity  much 
becomes  the  Ijrael  of  God.  A  few  days  part,  with  full  aiTur- 
ancc  of  faith,  I  laid  the  tirft  brick  of  our  great  houfe:  'Jeremiah 
bought  land  when  the  people  were  leading  into  captivity.  My 
family  daily  increafc,  and,  blefTcd  be  GOD,  as  yet  I  am  kep.t 
from  doubting.     Pray  that  my  faith  may  ncvex  fail.     Some  of 

the 
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the  Germans  in  America  are  holy  fouls,  and  deferve  the  cha- 
rafter  they  bear.  They  keep  up  a  clofe  walk  with  God,  and 
are  remarkable  for  their  fweetnefs  and  fimplicity  of  behaviour. 
They  talk  little,  and  think  much.  Moft  of  them,  I  believe, 
are  Lutherans.  But  where  there  is  the  image  of  my  dear  Maf- 
ter,  there  are  my  affedions  drawn.  This  is  the  catholic  fpirit 
you  breathe  after :  the  Lord,  I  am  perfuaded,  will  give  it  to 
your  foul.  All  that  people  do  fay  of  me,  afFedls  me  but  little ; 
becaufe  I  know  worfe  of  myfelf  than  they  can  fay  concerning 
me.  My  heart  is  defperately  wicked.  Was  God  to  leave 
me,  I  fhould  be  a  remarkable  finner.  But  redeeming  love,  I 
believe,  will  not  let  us  go.  Oh  !  dear  Mr.  N.  pray,  and  giv» 
thanks  for  me.  I  daily  tafte  that  the  Lord  is  gracious.  All 
things  go  on  well.  My  dear  brethren  falute  you,  as  does 
Your  afFe<flionate,  unworthy  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IF, 

LETTER    CLXXVIIL 

To  Mr,  S . 

WtUlngtoivn,  {Penfylvania)  April  14,  1^40. 

READ  where  I  am,  and  judge  whether  or  not  I  am  a 
ftranger  and  pilgrim  upon  earth.  Yefterday,  after  a 
ftiort  paffage  often  days,  did  God  bring  us  from  Georgia  to 
New-Cajile :  there  I  preached  tvi'ice.  To-day  I  (hall  preach 
here,  and  in  the  evening  hope  to  reach  Philadelphia.  People 
are  much  alarmed  already ;  and  great  things,  I  find,  God  has 
been  pleafed  to  do,  by  what  he  enabled  me  to  deliver  when 
laft  here.  Two  minifters  have  been  convinced  of  their  formal 
ftate,  notwithftandi/ig  they  held  and  preached  the  do(5lrines 
of  grace.  One  plainly  told  the  congregation  he  had  been  de- 
ceiving himfelf  and  them,  and  could  not  preach  any  more, 
but  defired  the  people  to  pray  with  him.  Another  is  as  aflame 
of  fire,  and  hath  been  much  owned  of  God,  An  oppofcr  read- 
ing my  fermon,  in  order  to  convince  them  I  did  not  preach  as 

Mr.  T' ,  was   much  difijppointed ;  for  pov.'cr  went  along 

with  the  fermon,  God's  fpirit  fell  on  the  people,  and  formal 
oppofers  went  affrighted  av/ay.  It  is  unknown  what  a  glo- 
rious llir  here  is  in  the  province.     Many,  very  many,  I  be- 
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licvc,  of  late  have  been  brought  favingly  to  believe  on  th« 
Lord  Jesus.  The  v/ork  much  increafcs,  and  here  is  employ- 
ment for  many  months  :  but  I  muft  return  fhortly  to  Savan- 
nah. A  primitive  fpirit  revives  ;  and  many,  I  hope,  will  be 
brought  to  live  ftedfaft  in  the  apoftles  doeStrine,  in  fellowflilp, 
and  breaking  of  bread,  and  in  prayer.  Perhaps  dear  Mr.  5 — 
may  be  one  of  them.  Pray  how  does  that  young  man  do  i^  I^ 
he  deeply  humbled,  and  clofely  united  to  the  dear  Lord 
Jesus  r  Does  he  feel  himfclf  a  poor  finner,  and  daily  experi- 
ence the  outgoing  and  incoming- of  the  blefTed  fpirit  in  the 
fanduary  of  his  heart  ?  Blcffcd  be  God,  I  do  :  even  whilft  I  am 
writing  I  feci  his  power.  I  am  pcrfuaded  I  fball  be  mere  th^a 
conqueror  over  every  evil,  through  my  Redeemer's  love.  Oh  1 
my  dear  friend,  keep  clofe  to  the  dear  Lord  Jesus  !  Do  not 
go  without  his  leading,  and  then  you  are  fafe,  though  in  the 
pnidft  of  devils.     Adieu. 

Ever,  ever  yours, 

G.  IF. 

LETTER     CLXXIX. 

To  Madam  C . 

Madam^  New  Brunfivick^  April  2'],  1 740. 

AL  L  things   go  on  well    in  America — nay,  better  than  \ 
dare  afk,  or  could  think.     Our  Lord's  kingdom  comes 
with  power.     It  is  amazing  to  fee  how  God  is  prefent  in  our 

aflcmblies :  I  refer  you  to  dear  brother  5 for  particulars. 

My  animal  fpirits  are  exhaufled,  but  I  am  filled  within.  Na- 
ture would  fonietiines  cry  out,  "  Sparc  thyfelf  j"  but  when  I 
am  offering  Jesus  to  poor  finners,  1  cannot  forbear  exerting 
all  my  powers.  Oh  that  I  had  a  thoufand  lives  !  my  dear 
Lord  Jesus  fliould  have  them  all.  I  long  to  be  ovit  of  the 
body,  that  I  may  love  and  fcrve  him  as  I  would ;  but  I  muft 
fufFer  before  I  can  rcic;n  with  him.  That  you  and  I  may  never 
deny  our  Lord,  is  the  earneft  prayer  of.  Madam, 

Your  obliged  humble  fervanr, 

G.  JV. 
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LETTER     CLXXX. 

To  Mr.  M . 

NexK)  Brunfiuicky  April  28,  174O.  • 

BLESSED  be  God,  I  can  fend  you  glad  tidings  oF  great 
joy.  Our  Lord  Jesus  is  getting  himfelf  the  victory  in 
thefe  parts.  The  Orphan -houle  affairs  go  forward  beyond 
expedation.  I  have  upwzrds  of  forty  children  in  my  houfc  at  Sa- 
vannah, near  feveniy  perfofis  in  family,  and  upwards  of  an  hundred 
people  to  provide  for  every  day.  As  yet  we  want  for  nothing. 
The  great  houfholder-  of  mankind  gives  us  all  things  richly  to 
enjoy,  and,  I  am  perfu.ided,  will  provide  for  us  whilft  we  trud 
in  him.  I  had  rather  live  by  faith,  and  depend  on  God  for 
the  fupportofmy  great,  and  yet  increafing  family,  than  to  have 
the  largeft  vifible  fund  in  the  univerfe.  About  five  weeks  ago 
the  Lord  ftirred  up  the  Charles-Town  people  to  contribute  up- 
wards of  feventy  pounds  fteiling  towards  the  fupport  of  my 
little  ones.  A  glorious  work  was  alfo  begun  in  the  hearts 
of  the  inhabitants ;  and  many  were  brought  to  cry  out, 
*'  What  fhall  we  do  to  be  faved  ?"  A  fortnight  ago,  after  a 
fhort  pafTage  of  ten  days,  I  landed  in  Pcnfyhania,  and  have  had 
the  pleafurc  of  feeing  and  hearing,  that  my  poor  endeavours 
for  promoting  Christ's  kingdom,  when  there  laft,  were  not 
altogether  vain  in  the  I^ord.  I  cannot  well  tell  you  how  many 
have  come  unto  me,  labouring  under  the  deepcft  convi(fl'ons, 
and  feemingly  defirous  of  finding  reft  in  Jesus  Christ.  Se- 
veral have,  I  humbly  hope,  actually  received  him  into  their 
hearts  by  faith,  and  have  not  only  righteoufnefs  and  peace,  but 
alfo  joy  in  the  Holy  Ghoft.  In  fliort,  the  word  hath  run  and 
been  much  glorified  ;  and  many  Negroes  alfo  are  in  a  fair  way 
of  being  brought  home  to  God.  I  daily  receive  frefli  and 
moft  importunate  invitations  to  preach  in  all  the  adjacent  coun- 
tries. God  is  pleafed  to  give-  a  great  blefling  to  my  printed 
Sermons  :  they  are  now  in  the  hands  of  thoufands  in  thefe 
parts,  and  are  a  means,  under  God,  of  enlightening  and 
building  up  many  in  their  moft  holy  faith.  Since  fuch  an  ef- 
fectual door  is  opened  for  preaching  the  everlaftinggofpel,  you 
will  not  be  furprized  if  I  acquaint  you  there  are  many  adver- 
faries.     The  Clergy^  I  find,  are  greatly  offended  at  me.    The 

M  4  com- 


i68  LETTERS. 

commilTary  of  Philadelphia^  having  got  a  little  ftronger  party 
than  when  I  was  there  laft,  has  thrown  off  the  mafk,  denied 
me   the   pulpit,    and    laft  Sunday    preached   up   an    hijlorical 

faith^  and  jujlification  by  works.  But  people  only  flock  the 
more  to  me.  The  power  of  God  is  more  vifible  than  ever  in 
our  aflTcmblics  5  and  more  than  ever  before  are  convinced  that 
I  preach  the  dodrine  of  Jesus  Christ.  Some  few  bigotted 
felf-righteous  ^takers  alfo,now  begin  to  fpit  out  a  little  of  the 
ferpent  :  they  cannot  bear  the  dodtrine  of  original  fm^  or  of 
Imputed  rightcoufnefs  as  the  caufe  of  our  acceptance  with  Goo. 
One  calls  original  fin  "  original  nonfenfe  ;"  and  feveral  have 
been  to  me,  under  the  apprehcnfion  of  being  thruft  out,  for 
owning  and  confcfling  what  I  take  to  be  the  truth  as  it  is  in 
Jesus.  God  has  now  brought  me  to  Neiu  Brunfwicky  where 
I  am  bleflcd  with  the  converfation  of  Mr.  G —  T — .  Indeed 
he  is  a  good  foldicr  of  Jesus  Christ,  and  God  ispleafed  in  a 
wonderful  manner  to  own  both  him  and  his  brethren.  The 
congregations  where  they  have  preached  have  been  furprizing- 
ly  convi£led  and  melted  down.  They  are  unwearied  in  doing 
good,  and  go  out  into  the  highways  and  hedges  to  compel  poor 
finners  to  come  in.  Yefterday  alfo  I  heard  of  two  minifters 
in  Long  IJJandy  near  New-York^  who  had  large  communica- 
tions  from  God,  and  have  been  inftrumental  infringing  many 
fouls  to  Christ.  I  could  add  more  ;  but  I  muft  away  :  the 
people  are  waiting  for  a  fpiritual  meal.  They  fly  to  the  doc- 
trine as  doves  to  the  windows,  and  I  truft  the  Lord  is 
now  reviving  his  work  in  the  midft  of  the  years.  With 
great  difficulty  I  have  redeemed  time   to  fend  you  thcfe  few 

.  lines.  I  hope  you  and  the  reft  of  my  dear  friends  continue  to 
pray  for  me  :  for  I  believe  never  was  fo  weak  a  wretch  fcnt  on 
I'uch  an  important  errand.  But  when  I  am  weak,  then  am  I 
flrong.  My  bodily  ftrength,  by  frequent  journeying  and  con- 
tinued fpeaking,  fomctimes  fails  mc  ;  but  the  Lord  quickens 
and  ftrengthens  mc  by  his  mighty  power.  The  more  I  am 
oppofed,  the  more  joy  I  iet\  ;  and  the  firft  fruits  of  Gop's 
fpirit,  which  he  hath  imparted  to  my  foul,  are  fo  fweet,  that 
I  atmoft  with  impatience  wait  till  1  reap  a  full  harveft  in  the 
fruition  of  my  God,     Continue,  I  befecch  you,  to  intercede 
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fof  me  ;  and  reft  fatisfied  that  both  you  and  my  other  Englijh 
friends  are  always  remembered  by 

Yours, 

G.  IV, 

LETTER    CLXXXT. 

To  TV.  S.  Efq. 
My  dear  Brother ^  Reedy  IJland^  May  ig,  1740. 

I  Know  very  well  what  it  is  to  part  from  a  friend  which  is 
as  one's  own  foul ;  and  therefore  could  in  fome  meafurc 
fympathize  with  you  in  what  you  felt  when  parting  from  me. 
The  good  Lord  fanclify  my  friendfliip  to  you,  and  grant  we 
may  go  hand  in  hand  to  heaven.  One  of  the  inclofed  papers 
v/ill  ihew  you  the  event  of  what  you  inferted  (unknown  to 
me)  in  the  News.  However,  be  not  difheartened  ;  God  fhall 
make  even  this  to  work  together  for  your  good.  The  war  be- 
tween Michael  and  the  dragon  has  much  increafed.    Mr.  C 

has  preached  moft  of  his  people  away  from  him.     He  laflied 

me  moft  bravely  the  Sunday  before  I  came  away.     Mr.  A 

alfo  preaches  againft  me.  Mr.  C —  did  not  come  to  take  his 
leave  of  me  ;  and  Mr.  J —  is  very  inveterate.  Now  I  believe 
our  Lord's  kingdom  will  come  with  power.  At  New-York 
the  word  ran.  Twice  or  thrice  our  Lord  appeared  for  us  in 
a  moft  glorious  manner.  Mr.  T—  and  his  brethren  glow  with 
divine  warmth ;  and  I  have  converfed  with  one  of  the  mini- 
ilers  of  Long  IJJand,  whom  God  has  lately  fent  forth  :  he  is  a 

fweet  zealous  foul.     Laft  week,  at  Nottingham  and  Mr.  B 's 

how  did  God  raanifeft  his  glory  !  We  had  about  twelve 
thoufand  hearers  j  and  fuch  a  melting,  fuch  a  crying,  (they 
fay)  was  fcarcely  ever  feen.  Blefled  be  God,  the'devil's  chil- 
dren begin  to  throw  ofF  the  mafk.'  I  want  to  draw  the  linger- 
ing battle  on.  At  Philadelphia  affairs  go  on  better  and  better; 
only  Satan  now  begins  to  throw  many  into  fits.  I  have  generally 
preached  twice  and  rode  near  thirty  miles  a-day  fince  you 
left  me.  The  Lord  hath  been  my  l^upport,  and  has  often  fo 
melted  me  with  a  fenfe  of  his  free,  fovereign,  and  everlaftmo- 
love,  that  fome  thought  I  was  giving  up  the  ghoft.  Oh  never 
let  go  your  fenfe  of  God's  fovereign,  everlafting  love  I  It  is 
food  to  my  poor  foul.     Was  it  not  for  that,  furely  I  muft  fink 

under 
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under  the  profpedl  of  the  labours  and  fuflcrings  that  are  before 
me.  ]\.Iy  dear  brother,  What  is  the  Lord  doing  in  thefe 
parts  ?  I  believe  the  work  will  go  on  better  here  than  in  Eng- 
i*i.i}d.  We  are  more  united  in  our  principles,  and  do  not  print 
r»ne  againft  another.     Pray  oblervc  the  hint  given  to  Captain 

G ,   and  let  the  Lord  order   for  me  as  it   fhall   feem 

good  in  his  fight.  Vv'e  are  now  at  Reedy  Ijlond  waiting  for  a 
wind.     I  heard  of  a  fhip  going  to  Duhlin,^  and  could  not  lofe 

the  opportunity  of  writing  to  my  dear   brother  5 •    I 

need  not  remind  you  to  haften  over  as  faft  as  poffible — Qur 
Lord  has  taught  you  not  to  rtay  by  the  way— I  have  rebuked 

Mr.  C fnarply,   and  I  trufl  have  gotten   fome  gracious 

fouls  on  board — The  Lord  is  with  me  ;  I  am  foniewhat  bet- 
ter as  to  bodily  health,  but  I  live  chiefly  on  inward  fuppliqs 
from  above.  My  ma(ter  never  fails  me.  Oh  exhort  all  to 
fall  in  love  with  Jesus,  and  to  pray  for, 

Ever  yours  in  the  beft  bonds, 
G.   IV. 

LETTER    CLXXXIL 

^0  Mr.  M ,  an  Ind'iar\  Trader. 

Dear  Mr.  M ,  Reedy  IJland^  May  ig,  1740. 

I  Received  your  letter,  and  have  been  reading  part  of  your 
journal.  I  think  it  your  boundcn  duty  to  go  amongfl  the 
Indians  again,  not  as  a  minijicr,  but  as  a  private  chriftian, 
whofe  duty  it  is,  when  converted  himfelf,  to  flrengthen  his 
brethren.  An  effe»5lual  door,  I  -would  hope,  is  opening 
amongft  fome  of  the  heathen.  I  remember,  when  it  was  firft 
imprelled  upon  me,  that  1  fhould  go  to  Geotgia^  this  promife 
came  with  fuch  power  as  never  will  be  forgotten,  and  that  too, 
long  before  I  had  any  outward  call — "  I  have  made  thee  the 
head  of  the  heathen." — I  fpeak  this  for  your  encouragement, 
but  defire  you  would  not  mention  it  to  others.  Who  knows 
but  that  time  may  be  now  near  at  hand  ? — However  that  be, 
it  is  plain  God  calls  you,  and  I  vvifh  you  good  fuccefs  in  the 
name  of  the  Lord.  Be  fure  you  keep  a  clofe  walk  with  God. 
—Be  much  in  prayer,  and  prepare  for  the  greatcft  hardftiips. 
Your  greateft  perils  will  be  amongft  your  ov/n  countrymen. 
The  heathens  will  be  flirred  up  by  them,  as  the  Gentiles  were 
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hy  the  Jews ;  but  the  Lord  Jesus  will  make  you  more  than 
(Conqireror  over  al).  The  word  of  the  Lord  will  make  its 
own  way.  Beg  of  God  to  give  you  true  notions  of  our  free 
juftificacion  bv  faith  in  Jesus  Christ.  Bring  your  Indian 
hearers  to  believe,  before  you  talk  of  baptifm,  or  the  fupperof 
the  Lord.  Otherwife'they  will  catch  at  a  fbadow,  and  ne- 
gle6l  the  fubftance.  Improve  the  leifure  you  now  enjoy, 
and  fee  that  you  feel  the  truths  you  fpeak.  Feed  on  this  pro- 
mife,  "  It  fliall  be  given  you  in  that  hour  what  you  (hall  fay." 
Your  circumftances  call  for  a  fulfilling  of  it  —  Tell  them 
what  God  has  been  doing  here,  and  how  happy  Jesus 
Christ  will  make  them.  Be  fure  tell  them,  tell  them,  that 
true  faith  is  not  merely  in  the  head,  but  in  the  heart,  and  that 
it  will  certainly  be  productive  of  good  works.  Frequently 
meditate  on  God's  free  love  to  yourfelf,  and  that  will  beft 
qualify  you  to  fpeak  of  it  affectionately  to  others.  I  could 
fay  more,  but  time  will  not  permit.  Pray  for  me.  All  with 
me  falute  you.  My  poor  petitions  you  may  depend  on,  as 
the  Lord  Ihall  enable  me.  My  love  to  all,  and  believe  me 
J;o  be 
Your  affe(5lionate  friend,  brother,  and  fcrvant  in  Christ, 

G'.  IV. 

LETTER    CLX  XXIII. 

To  the  Jlkgatiy  Indians. 
My  Dear  Brethren,  Reedy  IJland^  May  21,  1740, 

FOR  fo  I  call  you,  becaufe  you,  and  I,  and  all,  have  one 
common  father.  One  God,  in  whom  wc  live,  move  and 
have  our  beings  We  all  came  at  faft  out  of  the  duft:  of  the 
earth.  For  after  God  made  the  fun,  moon,  fiars,  and  every 
thing  you  fee,  he  alfo  made  a  creature  called  ir.an^  and  breathed 
into  him  the  breath  of  life  ;  he  then  became  a  living  foul. 
He  could  not  only  walk  and  fpeak,  but  he  could  alfo  think, 
and  reafon,  and  was  full  of  goodncis,  peace,  and  joy.  This 
man,  this  happy  creature  God  placed  in  a  garden,  which  his 
own  right  hand  had  planted.  He  then  cafi:  him  into  a  deep 
fleep,  and  out  of  one  of  his  ribs  made  what  we  call  a  woman, 
that  {he  might  be  his  wife.  Their  names  were  Adam  and 
J^ve,     With  thefe,  God  made  an  agreement  that  they  ihould 
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eat  of  every  tree  of  that  garden,  except  one  ;  but  if  they  ate 
the  fruit  of  that  particular  tree,  they  fhould  die  ;  they  fhould 
return  to  the  duft  from  whence  they  were  taken,  lofe  the 
comforts  they  enjoyed  in  their  fouls,  and  be  unhappy  for  ever 
in  another  world.  But  if  they  did  not  cat  this  fruit,  none  of 
thefe  things  fhould  come  upon  them.  A  being,  which  we 
call  the  devil^  (and  who  for  his  pride  had  been  caft  out  of  hea- 
ven) envying  their  happinefs,  tempted  them  to  eat  the  forbid- 
den fruit.  They  confented,  they  ate,  they  died.  Their  bodies 
became  mortal,  their  fouls  were  deprived  of  the  prefence  and 
love  of  God  ;  and  unlefs  a  way  was  found  out  to  make 
fatisfaclion  for  what  they  had  done,  they  muft  have  been  lofl 
for  ever.  Thefe  were  our  parents,  and  God  made  this  agree- 
ment with  us  their  children,  as  well  as  with  them.  For  they 
a£led  in  our  name,  as  a  king  a6ts  in  the  name  of  his  people, 
or  a  father  in  the  name  of  a  child — What  therefore  befel 
them,  befel  us.  We  died  in  them  j  and  come  into  this  world 
poor  and  miferable,  blind  and  naked,  as  they  were,  when  they 
had  eaten  of  the  forbidden  tree.  Hence  it  is,  that  we  are 
given  to  lufl:,  anger,  envy,  hatred,  pride,  and  malice,  and 
all  thofc  troublefome  paflions  which  you  all  muft  feel  in  your 
own  hearts,  and  cannot  but  fee  even  in  the  hearts  of  your  chil- 
dren. If  then,  you  only  look  into  yourfelves,  you  muft  con- 
fefs  thefe  things  are  fo.  But  God  hath  given  us  a  hoak,  where- 
in he  afTures  us  of  the  truth  of  all  this :  —  And  we  know  that 
book  came  from  God,  becaufe  none  but  God  could  tell  us 
the  things  therein  contained.  And  I  fpeak  firft  of  this,  be- 
caufe 'till  you  feel  and  believe  this,  you  cannot  come  to  the 
knowledge  of  Jesus  Christ;  and  without  the  knowledgp 
of  Jesus  Christ  you  cannot  be  faved.  For  after  our  firft 
parents,  Adam  and  Eve^  had  taken  the  forbidden  fruit,  and 
with  all  their  children,  thereafter  to  be  born,  became  guilty 
before  God,  God  out  of  his  own  free  love  fent  his  only  be- 
gotten Son  into  the  world,  to  die,  and  fo  to  make  an  atone- 
ment for  the  fm  of  fallen  man,  and  alfo  to  obey  the  law, 
which  man  had  broken  ;  fo  that  though  fallen  man  had  no 
righteoufnefs  of  his  own,  yet  upon  believing  in  God's  Son, 
he  fliould  find  a  perfect  righteoufnefs  in  him.  This  Son  is 
called  Jesus,  "  A  Saviour,"  becaufe  he  was  to  fave  us  from 
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the  guilt  and  power  of  our  fins.  He  was  truly  God, 
and  therefore  oould  fatisfy  ;  he  was  truly  man,  and  there- 
fore could  obey  and  fufFer  in  our  ftead.  He  was  God  and 
man  in  one  perfon,  that  God  and  man  might  be  happy  to- 
gether again.  My  dear  brethren,  (for  fo  I  muft  call  you, 
though  I  never  faw  you)  thefe  are  ftrange  things.  But  if 
you  are  willing  to  learn,  the  holy  fpirit  (hall  teach  you.  For 
Jesus  Christ  by  dying,  and  obeying  God's  law,  hath 
bought  for  us  the  holy  fpirit,  who  (hall  change  your  corrupt 
natures,  and  fit  you  for  happinefs  hereafter  with  the  ever-blefled 
God,  if  you  do  but  believe  in  your  hearts. — Thoufands  of 
white  people  only  believe  in  their  heads,  and  therefore  are  no 
more  cbriltians  than  thofe  who  never  heard  of  Jesus  Christ 
at  all.  They  call  Christ,  "  Lord,  Lord,"  but  they  do 
not  live  as  Jesus  Christ  hath  commanded.  No,  they  curfe 
and  fwear,  they  break  the  fabbath,  they  get  drunk,  they  play, 
they  whore,  they  commit  adultery,  and  have  taught  many  poor 
Indians  to  do  thefe  abominable  things  as  well  as  themfelves. 
Do  not  you  therefore  learn  of  them.  For  true  chriftians  are 
fober,  chafte  and  holy.  They  will  not  get  drunk,  they  will 
not  play  the  whore,  they  will  not  cheat,  lie,  curfe  or  fwear; 
but  they  will  blefs  and  praife  God,  keep  the  fabbath,  and  do 
all  the  good  they  can  ;  for  thus  Jesus  Christ,  their  Lord 
and  mailer,  lived  when  he  was  here  on  earth.  I  fay,  when 
he  was  here  on  earth  ;  for  after  he  died,  he  rofe  again,  and 
went  up  into  heaven  from  whence  he  came,  and  there  h'Z  fits 
praying  for  all  that  (hall  believe  on  Him  to  the  end  of  the 
world.  For  as  the  world  had  a  beginning,  fo  it  alfo  will  have 
an  end.  And  Jesus  Christ  will  come  again  in  the  clouds  to 
judge  all  mankind  ;  and  then  he  that  hath  believed  in  Christ, 
and  hath  fhewn  forth  his  faith  by  his  works,  fhall  be  faved  ; 
and  he  that  hath  not  believed  in  Christ,  fhall  be  damned  for 
eve-r,  and  be  caft  into  a  lake  of  fire  and  brimftone.  But  be- 
fore he  comes,  he  hath  promifed  that  the  heathen  fhall  be 
brought  to  believe  on  him,  and  therefore  I  write  this  letter  to 
you.  I  would  come  myfelf,  and  preach  the  glad  tidings  of 
falvation  among  you,  as  the  bearer  of  this  could  interpret  for 
me;  but  my  other  bufinefs  will  not  permit.  I  am  a  mini- 
fler  of  the  fame  Jesus,  and  once  was  as  ignorant  of  Him  com- 
paratively as  you  may  be.     I  once   lived  like  other  people  ; 
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but  the  Lord  Jesus  h.uh  brought  me  to  believe  on  Jlinij 
and  1  now  do  fo  no  more.  I  otice  was  full  of  envy,  hatred, 
malice,  and  fuch  like  curfcd  tempers  ;  but  now  I  have  Jove, 
and  peace,  and  joy.  And  becauie  Jesus  Christ  hath  fhewn 
fuch  mercy  to  mc,  I  dciue  that  all  others  (hould  be  made  as 
happy,  nay  happier  thaxi  I  am  myfclf.  —  Hearken  therefore 
now  to  the  voice  of  the  Lord.  Pray  to  God  that  you  may 
feel  yourfelves  poor,  miferable  fmners,  and  come  by  a  living 
faith  to  Jesus  Christ.  Then  he  will  pardon  you  of  all 
your  fins,  make  you  holy  by  his  fpirit  here,  and  take  you  into 
cverlafting  happinefs  hereafter.  Your  traders,  fome  of  them 
at  leaft,  will  tell  you,  that  you  mufi:  be  miferable,  if  you  will 
be  chriftians.  But  thefe  know  nothing  of  Jesus  Christ  ; 
for  they  are  ungodly  men,  walking  aftL-r  their  own  wicked- 
lufts.  Whofoever  will  follow  Jesus  Christ,  though  happy 
in  himfelf,  muft  be  looked  upon  as  a  fool  by  others.  The 
fpirit  of  the  world,  and  the  fpirit  of  Je?us  are  quite  contrary 
one  to  the  other ;  and  therefore  if  you  will  live  godly  in  Him, 
you  muft  fuffer  perfecution  ;  you  muft  have  all  manner  of  evil 
fpoken  againft  you  fallely,  and  be  called  madmen  and  fools  j 
but  let  not  that  daunt  you,  or  make  you  afraid.  1  here  is 
a  world  to  come,  there  is  a  judgment-day,  and  then  Jesus 
Christ  ftiall  crown  all  thofe  with  glory,  who  have  fuliered 
for  his  name's  fake.  Once  more,  therefore,  heaikeutothe 
voice  of  the  Lord.  For  the  Lord  Jesus  died  for  you,  as 
well  as  for  the  white  men  among  you,  and  that  you  might  be 
taught  the  gofpel  ;  but  they  have  made  you  worfe  than  you 
were  before,  and  therefore  [hall  receive  the  greater  damnation. 
He  who  brings  this,  no  doubt,  will  be  defpifed  amongil  them, 
becaufe  he  will,  I  hope,  neither  get  drunk,  nor  curfe,  nor 
Avear. — But  I  truft  the  Lord  will  ftrcngthen  him,  and  caufe 
him  to  (lievv  many  of  you  the  true  way  of  falvation  —  I  fliall 
rot  fail  to  pray  for  him,  and  for  you  ;  for  though  I  know  you 
not,  yet  it  I  could  thereby  fave  your  precious  fouls,  I  think 
1  could  die  for  your  fake.  May  the  Lord  Jesus  blcfs  you, 
and  bring  you  out  of  darknefs  into  his  marvellous  light,  for  his 
mlmite  mercy's  fake.  This  is  the  prayer  of,  dear  brethren. 
Your  foul's  well-wifher  and  fcrvant  in  Christ, 
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LETTER    CLXXXIV. 

To  the  Rev.   Mr.  I ,   at  Philadelphia 

My  dear  Brother^  Reedy  Ijland^  May  21,  1 740. 

TILL  our  Lord  is  with  me  both  in  the  fhip  and  on  the 
fliore.  Adore  him  Tor  his  free  grace.  Sailors,  I  believe, 
are  coming  to  Jesus.  One  or  two  of  our  crew  are  under  con- 
victions. The  Lord  does  not  keep  me  here  for  nothing.  I 
defire  to  learn  of  winds  and  ftorms  to  obey  Him.  I  pray  daily 
for  your  fuccefs.  May  the  Lord  make  you  a  happy  inftru- 
ment  of  bringing  many  fons  to  glory.  Your  weaknefs  need 
not  difcourage  you.  The  Lord  is  pleafed  to  make  ufe  of  me. 
He  ftrengthens  me  mightily  in  the  inner  man.  Oh  grace, 
giace  !  "  Lefs  than  the  leaft  of  all,"  fliall  be  my  motto  ftill. 
I  need  not  exhort  you  to  feed  the  flock  of  God  ;  he  has  pur- 
chafed  them  with  his  own  blood.  Oh  admit  of  a  mixed  com- 
fnunion.  I  think  the  glory  of  God  requires  this  at  your  hands. 
May  the  Lord  give  you  a  right  underflanding  in  all  thinfrr 
awd  enable  you  to  remember 

Your  unworthy  brother  and  fcllow-labourcr 

in  our  dear  Lord  Jesus, 
G.  W, 

LETTER    CLXXXV. 

To  Mr.  M ,  at  Philadelphia. 

Dear  Mr.  M.  Reedy  IJland,  May  2 1,  1 740, 

AS  the  Lord  is  pleafed  to  detain  me  here  by  contrarv 
winds,  why  (hould  I  not  fend  ynu  a  line  ?  You  have 
ftood  up  for  the  truths  of  God,  and,  1  trufl,  v/ill  not  be 
afhamed  of  our  Lord  and  his  gofpel.  I  expe£t  a  great  falJing 
away  amongft  thofe  that  follov/ed  nie  :  But  I  hops  dear  Mr. 
M.  will  continue  fledfail  and  unmoveable  to  the  laft.  Tl.e 
only  way,  is  to  keep  a  conftant  eye  to  Christ,  to  go  forth  In 
his  ftrength,  and  never  to  reft  till  you  feel  his  blelled  truths 
copied  and  tranfcribed  on  your  heart.  You  have  often  heard 
me  exclaim  againft  refting  on  a  head-knowledge.  You  are  a 
man  of  ftrong  paflions,  and  fprightly  imagination,  and  there- 
fore (I  know  yo«  will  not  be  affroiited)  you  will  make  either 
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a  great  faint,  or  an  accomplifhed .     I  believe  the  fornier, 

though,  as  a  friend,  I  remind  you  of,  and  caution  you  againft 
the  latter.  You  love  to  be  dealt  plainly  with.  Oh,  dear  Sir, 
1  feci  that  I  love  you,  and  have  a  real  concern  for  you  and  your 
houfhold. — What  u'ould  I  give  to  fee  your  daughters  become 
wife  virgins,  and  fallen  in  love  with  the  blefl'ed  Jesus.  Hov/ 
amiable  would  they  then  appear !  But  before  this  can  be  done, 
all  pertncfs,  and  lightncfs  of  fpirit,  muft  be  taken  away,  and 
they  muft  not  only  leave  off  dancing,  but  be  made  new  crea- 
tures. How  is  your  fon  ?  Pray  tell  him  it  is  time  for  him  to 
come  home.  The  fatted  calf  waits  for  him.  I  could  fay 
more;  but  time  will  not  permit.  Dear  Sir,  pray  for  me. 
Indeed  I  will  endeavour  to  return  the  favour  ;  many  are  wait- 
ing for,  and  would  rejoice  at  my  halting  ;  but  the  Lord  is 
my  helper.  He  is  with  me  in  my  little  cabin,  and  gives  me  a 
feeling  pofTcflion  of  his  blefTed  fpirit.  May  the  Lord  enrich 
you  with  a  great  meafure  of  it,  and  fill  you  with  all  his  fulnefs ! 
Methinks  I  fee  you  lifting  up  your  eyes,  and  faying,  Jmen.—' 
And  fo  faith,  dear  Mr.  M. 

Your  affetScionate  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 

LETTER     CLXXXVL 

To  Mr.  R ,  at  Philadelphia. 

Dear  R.  Reedy  IJland,  May  22,  174O. 

LET  nothing  faid  to  you  in  my  abfence  afFedl  you.  God 
has  lately  delivered  you  out  of  one  fnare  ;  take  heed  how 
you  fall  into  another.  If  you  watch  unto  prayer,  who  knows 
but  God  may  blefs  your  endeavours  amongft  the  poor  negro 
women  and  children  ?  I  could  not  wifh  you  more  happily  fitu- 
ated. — My  love  to  all  the  fociety. — Exhort  them  not  to 
reft  in  good  defires.  Shew  them,  O  Ihew  them  the  neccflity 
of  being  deeply  wounded,  before  they  can  be  capable  of  heal- 
ing by  Jesus  Christ.  Bid  them  to  beware  of  a  light  be- 
haviour, and  light  company.  Both  do  grieve  the  blelled  fpirit 
of  God.  Take  l^eed,  take  heed  of  thofe  accurfed  fnares.  I 
could  fay  more,  but  time  will  not  permit.  My  love  to  the 
Negro  Peggy^  and  sll  her  black  fifters.  Bid  them  to  pray  for 
me.     Mav  the  blood  of  Jesus  wafti  awnv  all  the  pollutions 
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of  their  fin-fick  fouls  !  What  if  they  were  put  into  a  focicty 
by  themfelves,  and  you,  or  feme  white  woman,  meet  with 
them  ?  The  good  Lord  dire£l  and  blefs  you  in  all  things.— 
This  is  the  hearty  prayer  of 

Your  fincere  friend  and  fervaht  in  Christ, 

LETTER    CLXXXVli. 

To  Mr.  E , 

Reedy  IJland:^  May  22,  1 740. 

GOD  only  knows  wHen  the  wind  will  favour  our  removal 
hence  ;  I  defire  patiently  to  tarry  the  Lord's  leifiire, 
and  to  wait  the  moving  of  the  cloud  of  his  providence.  How- 
ever, in  the  mean  while  I  fend  you  i  lirie  amongft  rtiy  other 
friends.  God,  I  believe,  hath  ftruck  you  to  the  heart,  and 
ftiewn  you  the  rottennefs  of  that  foundation  whereon  you  was 
once  building.  O  keep  clofe  to  our  dear  Lord  Jesus,  and. 
never  fear  what  men  or  devils  can  fay  of,  or  do  unto  ycu.  I 
am  perfuaded  you  muil:  be  bufFeted. — You  miift  be  perfecuted, 
if  you  will  live  godly  in  Christ  Jesus.  Let  this  be  yotir 
comfort,  when  the  world  forfakes  you,  the  LoUd  whom  you 
ferve,  fhall  take  you  up.  I  pray  for  you,  and  my  other  dear 
Philadelphia  friends  daily.  The  Lord  be  with  yoii  all.  Adieu. 
You  would  do  well  to  publifh,  "  that  all  vvho  haVe  not  beea 
baptized  already,  and  {hall  appear  to  be  prepared  for  it,  I  will, 
by  God's  leave,  baptize,  at  my  return  to  Philadelphia.'"  O 
that  all  who  followed  me  were  baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghoft  ! 

But  there  mufl:  be  a  falling  away. — Dear  Mr.  E ,  I  truft, 

will  not  defert  his  Lord.  Trufl  in  his,  and  not  in  your  own 
ftrength,  and  you  fnall  be  fafe.  Once  more  farevvel.  All 
with  me  falute  you.  The  people  on  fhore  wait  for  me.  Re- 
tnember  me  in  your  prayers  as 

Your  affedionate  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  m 
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LETTER    CLXXXVIII. 

31?  the  Alemlers  cf  a  Society  at  Philadelphia. 
My  dear  Friends^  Reedy  IJland,  May  22,  1 7 40. 

AS  the  Lord,  for  wife  reafons,  detains  me  here,  I  cannot 
but  fend  you  a  line  as  a  token  of  my  unfeigned  concern 
for  the  welfare  of  your  better  part.  I  muft  confefs,  that  the 
account  many  of  you  gave  of  your  experiences,  was  not  fo 
Satisfactory  as  I  could  wi/lij  but  I  hope  you  will  none  of  you 
relt  in  good  defires,  or  think  you  are  chriftians,  becaufe  you 
have  foJlowed  after  me.  I  thank  you,  God  knows  my  heart, 
I  thank  you  for  all  expreflions  of  your  love  :  But  I  befeech  you 
to  remember,  that  the  kingdom  of  God  does  not  confift  ia 
ii'Drd^  h\xt\n  power.  Keeping  company  with  God's  people, 
does  not  give  you  a  title  to  the  privileges  of  God's  children. 
It  may  incrcai'e,  but  not  extenuate  your  condemnation,  if  you 
are  not  found  in  heart,  and  truly  converted  to  our  dear  Lord 
Jesus  Christ.  I  am  pcrfuaded  you  will  not  be  offended  at 
this  plain  dealing.  God  has  been  pleafed  to  work  upon  you 
by  my  unworthy  niiniilry.  I  would  therefore  watch  over  you 
for  good,  and  warn  you  againft  thofc  fnares  which  await  all 
the  true  followers  of  the  Lamb  of  God.  At  my  next  return, 
I  hope  1  {\rA[  fee  you  are  that  inwardly,  which  you  would  be 
cfteemed  outwardly.  The  fearcher  of  hearts  knows  I  long  for 
your  falvation.  My  dear  friends,  adieu.  Pray  for  me.  Be 
humble,  be  ftrong  in  the  Lord  and  in  the  power  of  his  might. 
A  fiery  trial  awaits  you.  There  is  no  being  a  chriftian  with- 
out giving  up  all  for  Christ.  We  muft  all  have  the  fpirit 
of  martyrdom,  though  v/e  may  not  all  die  martyrs. — That 
the  Lord  may  keep  you  by  his  power  unto  falvation,  and 
make  you  more  than  conquerors  through  his  love,  is  the  hearty 

prayer  of 

Your  afFc£tionate  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  ir. 
LETTER    CLXXXIX. 

To  Mr.  A S ,  at  Philadelphia. 

Dear  Mr.  S,  Reedy  I/Iand,  May  22,  1 740. 

Dcfire  that   you  and  your  wife  would  accept  of  thefe  few 
farewel  lines  as  a  token  of  m.y  love.     My  heart's  dellre 

and 
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and  prayer  to  God  is^  that  you  both  may  be  faved. — Your 
wife  was  mourning  when  I  faw  her  laft.  The  Lord  Jesus 
prepare  her  thereby  for  true,  folid,  and  lafiing  comfort !  The 

f  more  we  are  humbled,  the  more  will  the  glorious  Emmanuel 
exalt  us  J  but  we  muft  wait  his  time.  Jesus  is  love,  and 
never  correds  us  but  for  cur  own  good.  I  find  it  is  always 
thus  with  m.e.  I  am  a  ftubborn,  ungrateful,  difobedient  child, 
and  often  oblige  him  to  ftrike  me  feverely  ;  but  love,  I  find, 
holds  the  rod,  and  therefore  his  rod,  as  well  as  his  ftaff  com- 
forts me.     Farewel  ;    the  Lord   be  with   you   both  \^-^'John 

S and  all  friends  falute  you.     We  live  and  walk  in  love* 

My  tendereft  refpeds  av/ait  all  that  truly  follov/  the  Lamb.     I 

I  -befeech  you  forget  not  to  pray  for 

Your  afFeclionate  friend,  brother,  and  fcrvant. 


LETTER     CXC. 

To  Mr.  G L — ■ — ,  in  London. 

Reedy  Jjland,  May  22,  1740. 
**  'f\^^  Thurfday  lad,  in  the  evening,  the  Rev.  Mr.  JVb'iteficld 
V-r^  went  on  board  at  New-Cajlle^  in  order  to  fiiil  to  Georgia^ 
after  having  been  on  fliorc  thirty-three  days,  and  travelled 
<\  feme  hundreds  of  miles',  and  preached  fifty-eight  times  in  tljc 
provinces  of  Nciv-ycrfey,  New-York^  and  Peiifyhania. — Kis 
congregations  confifted  fometimes  of  four,  fometimes  of  fii  c, 
fometimcs  of  eight,  twelve,  fifteen,  and  once  at  Pbiladclphiay 
or  twenty  thoujand  people.  He  had  gotten  near  five  hundred 
pounds  fterling,  in  money  and  provifions,  for  the  Orphan- 
houfe  at  Georgia.  Great  and  vifible  effeds  followed  his  preach- 
ing, almolT:  whcrefoever  he  went,  efpecially  in  Philadelphia. 
There  was  never  i'uch  a  general  awakening,  and  concern  for 
the  things  of  God  known  in  Amcriea  before.  He  intended 
to  vifit  ISew-Endaud  foon  after  his  arrival  at  Geortriei.  and  to 
come  by  land  as  far  as  Philadelphia,  at  the  latter  end  of  ths 
year." 

The  above  Advertifement  may  fufHce  for  the  prefent,  'till  I 
have  an  opportunity  of  fending  you  my  journal.  That  Vv'ill 
fliew  you  wonderful  things.     I   fuppofe  ere  this  reaches  you, 

our  dear  brothers,  S and  G*— — ,  will  be  arrived  :  I  have 

N  2  lent 


I 


i8d  LETTERS. 

fent  a  packet  of  letters  to  them,  by  the  way  of  Dublin.  I  Sttt 
now  waiting  for  a  fair  wind,  and  can  fay  the  Lord  is  with 
me  of  a  truth.  Several  fhips  are  lying  by  us,  and  the  captains 
and  their  companies  come  to  our  fhip  to  prayers.  Sailors 
weep  :  It  is  unknown  how  many  are  under  conviction.  I 
long  to  hear  what  is  doing  in  England.  The  embargoes,  I 
fuppofe,  prevent  your  fending  ;  however  my  heart  is  with  you. 
I  do  not  forget  you.     I  hope  there  is  a  door  opening  among 

the  Allegany  Indians.     I  have  read  M 's  journal,    and 

have  wrote  both  to  him  and  them.  We  have  been  near  a 
week  at  Reedy  Ijland :  I  have  preached  there  five  times.  The 
captains  and  their  crews  come  conftantly  to  public  wor- 
fhip  on  (bore,  and  to  private  prayer  in  our  floop.  We  have 
fome  with  us  that  love  our  dear  Lord  Jesus  in  fmcerity. 
My  heart  is  exceedingly  drawn  towards  Savannah;  but  the 
Lord's  time  is  the  beft.  The  Lord  Jesus  blefs  you  all, 
and  reward  you  for  all  kindnefles  (hewn  to  his  unworthy  fer- 
vant,  but 

Your  affectionate  brother  in  Christ, 

G.  IF. 

LETTER    CXCL 

To  TF S ,  Efq;  in  Londbn, 

Lezvis-Toiun^  (Penfyhania)  May  24,  174O. 
My  dear  Priend  and  Brother^ 

MY  will  is  much  to  go  to  Georgia^  but  my  dear  LoRD 
Jesus  is  pleafcd  to  croft  me.  For  ever  bleffed  be  his 
great  and  glorious  name.  Juft  now  the  Lord  hath  brought 
me  hither.  Your  letter  pleafed  me.  I  hope  our  Lord  is 
now  beginning  to  anfwer  my  prayers,  and  that  my  dear  Bro- 
ther S is  about  to  know  himfelf.     You  know  I  have 

often  told  you,  that  you  ought  to  fufpetSl  your  experiences. 
You  have  miftaken,  in  my  opinion,  preparation^  for  converfion 
itfelf.  Your  nine  years  round  of  duties,  were  no  effeCls  of 
the  new-birth  at  all.     How  could  they  be  ?  when  you  did  not 

know  you  was  to  be  born  again,  before  you  heard  Mr.  C • 

JV expound  the  feventh  chapter  of  the  Romans :  Then, 

but  not  till  then  did  you  begin  to  be  enlightened,  and  illumi- 
nj\tion  and  converfion  are  tvy'o  different  things.    All  my  great 

triak 
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trials  were  confequent  on  this.  Not  that  God's  way  of  deal- 
ing with  me,  ought  to  be  a  rule  for  others  :  But  I  think  your 
cafe  and  mine  fomewhat  parallel. — Thofe  that  have  been  mo^t 
humbled,  I  find,  always  tr.ake  the  moft  folid,  ufefu!  chriftians. 
It  ftands  with  reafon  :  i  ne  more  a  man  is  emptied  of  himfeif, 
the  more  room  is  there  made  for  the  fpirit  of  God  to  dwell  in 
him. — Your  caution  to  dear  Mr.  H.  was  very  good.  Open- 
nefs  is  the,  beft  prefervative  of  fpiritual  friendfliip.  I  vfould 
behave  fo,  that  no  one  might  be  afraid  to  confult  me  j  but  if 
people  will  not  open  their  hearts,  let  them  not  blame  me ;  J 
cannot  fpeak,  where  I  perceive  a  fhynefs,  and  where  I  fee  per- 
fons  are  afraid  of  me.  I  am  fure  they  muft  harbour  fome  un- 
generous fufpicions  or  other  againft  me,  and  how  then  can 
there  be  a  harmony  of  foul.  My  dear  brother,  my  friend, 
now  I  have  told  you  my  heart  :  Be  not  angry,  I  am  juft  ready 
to  weep. — Indeed,  I  am  willing  to  vi^afli  your  feet,  and  to 
acknowledge  all  favours  under  God  that  I  have  received  from 
you.  Be  ftable,  be  willing  to  confult  others  that  have  trod  in 
the  fpiritual  road  before  you  ;  do  not  miftake  working  for  life, 
for  working  from  Ufe.  Watch  unto  prayer,  and  do  not  be 
carried  away  by  every  wind  of  dodrine.     How  could  you  not 

fee  through  L of  German-Town  ?    But  I  muft  not  chide, 

but  love.  Much  I  owe  you  ;  have  patie^ice  with  me  and  I 
will  endeavour  to  pay  you.  I  fhall  long  to  fee  you  at  Savan- 
nah. Once  more,  my  dear  friend  and  brother,  adieu.  My 
heart  is  much  melted  down.  God  continually  fills  me  with 
himfeif.     O  give  thanks  for,  dear  Sir, 

Your  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  JK 

LETTER    CXCIL 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  J.  IF. 

Honoured  Sir y  Cape-Lopen,  May  24,  1740. 

I  Cannot  entertain  prejudices  againft  your  condu£l  and 
principles  any  longer,  without  informing  you.  The 
more  I  examine  the  writings  of  the  moft  experienced  men, 
and  the  experiences  of  the  moft  eftablifiied  chriftians,  the  more 

N3  I 
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I  (lifter  from  your  notion  about  not  committing  fm,  and  your 
denying  the  dodlrines  of  elecStion,  and  final  perfeverance 
of  the  faints.  I  dread  coming  to  England,  unlefs  you  are  re- 
folvcd  to  oppofc  thefe  truths  with  Icfs  warmth,  tlian  when  I 
was  there  laft.  I  dread  your  coming  over  to  America ;  becaufe 
the  work  of  God  is  carried  on  here  (and  that  in  a  moft  glori- 
ous manner)  by  doctrines  quite  oppofite  to  thofe  you  hold. 
Here  are  thoufanJs  of  Ggd's  children,  who  will  not  be  per- 
fuaded  out  of  the  privileges  purchafed  for  them  by  the  blood 
of  Jesus.  Here  are  many  worthy  experienced  minifters,  who 
would  oppofe  your  principles  to  the  utmoft,  God  diredt  me 
what  to  do  I  Sometimes  I  think  it  befl  to  liay  here,  where  we 
all  think  and  fj-^ak  the  fame  thing  :  The  work  goes  on  with- 
out divifions,  and  with  more  fucccfs,  becaufe  all  employed  in 
it  are  of  one  mind.  I  write  not  this,  honoured  Sh\  from  heat 
of  fpirit,  but  out  of  love.  At  prefcnt,  I  think  you  are  entirely 
inconfiftent  with  yourfclf,  and  therefore  do  not  blame  me,  if 
I  do  not  approve  of  all  that  you  fay.     God  himfelf,  I  find, 

teaches  my  friends  the  dodrine  of  eleflion.    Sifter  H hath 

lately  been  convinced  of  it ;  and,  if  I  miftake  not,  dear  and 

honoured  Mr.  TV hereafter  will  be  convinced  alfo.     From 

my  foul  I  wifli  you  abundant  fuccefs  in  the  name  of  the 
Lord,  I  long  to  hear  of  your  being  made  a  Ipiritual  father 
to  thoufands.  Perhaps  I  may  never  fee  you  again,  'till  we 
meet  in  judgment  ;  then,  if  not  before,  you  will  knov/,  that 
fovercign,  diftinguifhing,  irrcfiftible  grace  brought  you  to  hea- 
ven. Then  will  you  know,  that  God  loved  you  with  an 
everlafting  love,  and  therefore  with  loving-kindnefs  did  he 
draw  you.  Honoured  Sir,  farevvel.  My  prayers  conftantly 
attend  both  you  and  your  labours.  I  neglect  no  opportunity 
of  writing.  My  next  journal  will  acquaint  you  with  new 
and  furprizing  wonders.  The  Lord  fills  me  both  in  body 
and  foul.  I  am  fupported  under  the  profpect  of  prefent  and 
impending  trials,  with  an  aftlirance  of  God's  loving  me  to  the 
end  J  yea,  even  to  all  eternity.  Ere  this  reaches  you,  I  fup- 
pofe  you  will  hear  of  my  intention  to  marry.  1  am  quite  as 
free  as  a  child  :  If  it  be  God's  will,  I  befeech  him  to  prevent 
it.  I  would  not  be  hindered  in  my  dear  Lord's  bufinefs  for 
the  world.     )  ana, now  waiting  for  a  fair  wind.     God  blefTes 

the 
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the  Orphan-houfe.     Do  not  be   angry  with,  but  pray   for, 
honoured  Sir, 

Your  unworthy  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER    CXCIII. 

To  Mr,  S ,  in  Charles-Tow?!, 

Dear  Sir,  Savannah,  June  7,  1740' 

BE F O R E  I  knew  you  by  name,  my  heart  was  uncommon- 
ly afteded  towards  you.  Whenever  I  Taw  you  at  church, 
I  enquired  concerning  you,  and  to  my  great  but  pleafmg  fur- 
prize,  when  I  came  to  your  houfe,  found  you  was  the  man  I  was 
enquiring  after.  Your  letter  gives  me  ftill  hopes,  that  our  dear 
Lord  Jesus  is  about  to  avi'aken  you  from  a  carnal  fecurity  ia 
which  you  have  long  lain.  He  is  now  calling  you,  dear,  dear 
Sir.  I  befeech  you,  by  the  mercies  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus 
our  Saviour,  take  heed  that  you  do  not  lie  down  again.  If  you 
will  be  a  follower  of  the  Lamb  of  God,  you  muft  prepare 
your  foul  for  manifold  temptations  ;  you  muft  become  the 
fong  of  the  drunkard,  and  have  all  manner  of  evil  fpoken 
againft  you  falfely  for  Christ's  fake  :  But  let  none  of  thcfe 
things  move  you,  dear  Sir.  Dare,  I  befeech  you,  to  be  An- 
gularly good. — Be  not  afliamed  of  your  glory. — Learn  a  leflbn 
of  boldnefs  even  from  the  devil's  children.  How  refolute, 
how  daring  are  they  in  their  mafter's  caufe  ?  Why  fliould  not 
we  be  equally  courageous  in  the  caufe  of  Jesus  Christ  .»  O 
Sir,  I  feel  a  concern  for  the  welfare  of  your  better  part.  God 
hath  vouchfafed  you  fome  convictions ;  do  not  reft  in  them. 
.  Catch  not  too  greedily  at  comfort.  Beg  of  God  that  you 
may  be  thoroughly  wounded,  before  you  defire  to  be  made 
whole  ;  otherwife  you  will  go  but  half  way,  and  be  only  an 
unftable,  double-minded  man  at  laft.     God   forbid  that  dear 

Mr.  S fliould  ever  fettle  in  fuch  a  dangerous  ftate  !    Ere 

long  I  hope  to  fee  you  in  Charles-Town,  and  then  I  fhall  have 
an  opportunity  of  enquiring  more  particularly  into  the  ftate  of 
your  foul.  I  came  home  but  two  days  ago,  and  therefore 
could  not  anfwer  your  letter  before.  If  I  can  bp  ferviccable 
to  you  in  any  refpcit,  be  pleafed  to  command,  dear  Sir, 
Your  alTured  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  r/, 

N4  LETTER 
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LETTER    CXCIV. 

To  Mr.  J H — -,  in  London. 

My  dear,  dear  Brother,  Savannah,  June  7,  174Q. 

WITH  great  comfort  I  received  your  long  wifhed-for 
letter.  It  warmed  my  heart,  and  knit  my  foul  to  you 
much  more  than  ever.  Whenever  I  fee  the  child-like  fimpli- 
city  and  love  of  Jesus,  it  quite  melts  me  dov/n.  Let  all  for- 
mer milunderftandings  betvi^een  me  and  your  friends  be  entire- 
ly forgotten.  I  always  pitied  your  parents,  and  moft  earneftly 
prayed  for  them  and  you.  Bleflcd  be  God  that  you  are  com.e 
home.  You  are  now,  I  believe,  as  I  always  did  believe,  in 
your  proper  ftation.  May  God  give  you  a  fettled  habit  of 
devotion,  and  fo  fill  you  with  his  fpirit,  that  whilft  you  are 
working  for  God  on  earth,  you  may  be  like  thofe  blefled 
angels,  who,  though  miniflring  to  us,  yet  do  always  behold 
the  face  of  our  Father  who  is  in  heaven,.  My  dear  bro- 
ther, let  the  love  of  Jesus  conftrain  you  to  love  him  with  all 
your  foul.  A  fenfe  of  his  divine  love  now  melts  down  my 
heart,  and  draws  tears  from  my  eyes.  O  what  wonderful 
things  is  God  doing  in  America  !  Savannah  alfo,  my  dear  Sa^ 
vannah,  efpecially  my  little  orphans,  now  begin  to  feel  the 
love  of  Jesus  Christ.  I  arrived  here  but  about  two  days 
ago,  in  an  hour  quite  unexpe£led  by  my  friends.  How 
did  we  weep  over  one  another  for  joy  !  Perhaps  I  may  never 
feel  the  like  again,  till  I  meet  wifh  the  fons  of  God  in  glory  : 
But  oh  what  a  fcene  was  to  be  fecn  lad  night  in  the  congre- 

o  to 

gation  !  How  did  the  ftately  fteps  of  our  glorious  Emmanuel 
appear !  His  glory  flione  with  exceeding  brightnefs.  The 
power  feemed  to  be  coming  on  all  the  day.  My  foul  has  been 
much  carried  out  in  behalf  of  this  place,  and  now  the  Lord 

is  about  to  anfwer  my  prayer.     T D was   ycftcrday 

In  a  glorious  agony.  I  prayed  with  three  of  the  girls  before  I 
went  to  church,  and  their  hearts  were  ready  to  break  :  I  prayed 
alfo,  with  ftrong  cryings  and  tears,  with  my  other  dear  friends, 
and  God  was  much  with  us  then;  but  when  we  came  to 
iphurch,  oh  what  .was  to  be  feen,  and  heard,  and  felt  there  I 
w  The  powsr  of  the  Lord  came  as  it  were  upon  all.     Moft  of 

'2  "the 
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the  children,  both  boys  and  girlsj  cried  bitterly,  and  moft  of 
the  congregation  were  drowned  in  tears,  and    mourned   as  a 
woman  mourneth  for  her  firft-born.     Expence  pf  fpirits  made 
my  body  weak,  but  my  foul  ftill  wreftled  earneftly  with  God. 
When  I  came  home,  I  lay  upon  my  bed  ;  but  feeing  the  chil- 
dren and  people  come  home  crying,  I  went  to  prayer  again, 
and  a  greater  power  than  ever  ftill  attended  it.     O  how  was 
rny  foul  carried  out,  and  how  did  the  Holy  Ghoft  fill  the  room ! 
At  laft  I  thought  proper  to  difmifs  them  ;    but  it  would  have 
charmed  your  heart  to  hear  the  little  ones  in  different  parts  of 
the   houfe  praying,   and  begging  of  Jesus  to  take  full  poffef- 
fion  of  their  hearts.     The  fame  power  continues  to-day  :  For 
near  two  hours,  four  or  five  of  the  girls  have  been  before  the 
Lord  weeping  moft  bitterly,  and  under  fuch  agonies,  as  gives 
me  hope  our  Lord  will  foon  fend  them  deliverance.     I  have 
not  yet  talked  with  the  boys,  who  alfo  have  been  under  great 
concern,   and  one  efpecially  in  great  agonies.     I  believe  two 
or  three  will  be  truly  gracious.     I  have  brought  with  me  a 
Latin  mafter,  and  on  Monday  laid  a  foundation  in  the  name  of 
our  dear  Jesus  for  an  univerfity  in  Georgia.     God  blefles  me 
(O  free  and  foyereign   grace)    in  every  thing  I  undertake. 
Our  Orphan-houfe  comes  under  better  regulations  every  day, 
and  I  am  perfuaded,  in  the  end,  will   produce  fome  true  fol- 
lowers of  Jesus  Christ.     I  am  now  looking  for  frefh  attacks 
from  the  enemy.j  after  fuch  inroads.     He  has  been  bufy  fince 
my  departure,   but  the  Lord  hath  vouchfafed  to  rebuKe  and 
difappoint  him.     My  dear  brother,   may  the  Lord    be  with 
you  !  For  Christ's  fake  defire  d^ar  Brother  JV——  to  avoid 
difputing  with  me.     I  think  I  had  rather  die,  than  to  fee  a 
divifion  between  us ;  and  yet,  how  can  we  walk  together,  if 
we  oppofe   each  other?    Adieu.     Dear   James,   with   much 
fcendernefs  I  fubfcribe  myfelf 

Ever  yours, 

G.  W. 


I.ETTER 
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LETTER    CXCV. 

To  T 2"— — ,  Efq-y  in  London, 

Jl/fy  dear  Friend  and  Br  other ,  Savannah,  "June  7,  174O. 

I  Wrote  to  you  very  lately  ;  but  your  kind  letter  is  now 
before  me,  and  I  cannot  forbear  anfwering  it  :  BlefTed  be 
God,  that  you  flill  look  upon  me  as  your  friend.  May  the 
friend  of  all,  unite  us  in  the  beft  bonds,  and  bring  us  to  him- 
felf  at  lafl:  !  I  long  to  fee  the  fon  of  man  coming  in  the  clouds 
of  heaven.  I  have  now  fuch  large  incomes  from  above,  and 
fuch  precious  communications  from  our  dear  Lord  Jesus, 
that  my  body  fometimes  can  fcarcely  fuftain  them.     Our  dear 

Brother  H 's  letter  (which   I  defire  you  may  fee)    will 

fliew  you  what  a  work  is  begun  at  Savannah.  I  am  in  great 
hopes,  that  fix  or  feven  boys  and  girls  are    really  coming  to 

Jesus  Christ.     Dear  Brother  H n  fojourns  with  us.     I 

love  him,  and  all  the  brethren,  in  the  bowels  of  Jesus 
Christ.  I  am  now  looking  for  fome  flrons:  attacks  from 
fatan.  The  Lord  comforts  me  on  every  fide,  and  lets  me 
fee  my  defire  in-  the  falvation  of  many  fouls.     O,  dear  Mr. 

if ,  forget  not 

Your  weak  unworthy  friend  and  brother  in  Christ, 

G.  JV, 

LETTER    CXCVI. 

To  Mr.  M . 


Dear  Mr.  M Savannah,  June  it,  1740. 

I  Am  not  uncafy,  but  rather  joyful,  to  find  God  lets  you 
fee  more  and  more  into  themifery  of  your  depraved  nature. 
I  pray  God,  thefe  convi6lions  may  flill  increafe,  and  that  you 
may  not  fall  fhort  of  a  faving  union  with  Jesus  Christ. 
I  am  concerned  to  find  you  have  lofl  a  fenfe  of  your  firfl  love. 
— Take  heed,  my  dear  friend,  and  wreflle  with  your  dear 
Lord,  till  he  lets  you  fee  the  root  of  hittcrnefs  that  mufl  cer- 
tainly be  in  fome  corner  of  your  heart.  Perhaps  you  have  not 
renounced  the  world  and  your  own  rightcoufneis,  and  then  no 
wonder  our  Lord  doth   not  manifcll  himfelfto  your  foul. 

Sometimes, 
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Sometimes,  indeed,  God  withdraws  on  purpofe  to  wean  us 
from  fenfible  devotion,  and  to  take  us  off  from  feeking  any  felf- 
complacence  in  our  duties.  If  this  be  the  cafe  of  you  and 
your  friends,  you  are  patiently  to  tarry  the  Lord's  leifure,  and 
to  continue  ftriving  with  all  your  might  till  he  is  pleafed  to  lift 
up  the  light  of  his  blefied  countenance  upon  you.  You  muft 
feek  Jesus  though  it  be  iorrowing,  and  then,  after  three  days, 
you  will  find  him-;  for'the  Lord  will  not  always  be  chiding, 
neither  keepeth  he  his  anger  for  ever.  That  God  may  daily 
renew  you  in  the  fpirit  of  your  mind,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of, 
dear  Sir, 

Your  aflured  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  TF. 

LETTER     CXCVIL 

To  Air.  JV U/ ,  /;/  London, 

Dear  JV- Savannah,  T''"^  ii»  '740. 

I  Am  forry  to  hear,  that  you  and  your  maflers  cannot  agree  ; 
but  this  I  know,  fuppofing  the  cafe  to  be  as  you  reprefent 
it,  you  muft  notwithftanding  "  be  obedient,  not  only  to  the  good 
and  gentle,  but  alfo  to  the  froward." — Rough  ufage  will  do 
you  good,  if  you  ai'e  fincere  ;  God  fees  the  pride  and  ftub- 
bornnefs  of  your  heart,  and  therefore  fends  you  thefe  trials  to 
beat  it  down  :    I  find  the  benefit  of  crofies.     What  fhould  I 

do  without  them?    Dear   brother  S >-  v^'ould    write  to 

you,  I  believe,  but  is  much  engaged. — Wc  love  one  another 
in  the  bowels  of  Jesus  Christ.  O,  dear  IF.  keep 
clofe  to  God,  and  fee  you  are  that  inwardly,  Vv^hich  you  v/ould 
be  efteemed  outwardly. — Reft  in  nothing  fliort  of  a  found 
and  thorough  converfion.  That  God  may  blefs  you,  and  all 
the  brethren,  with  all  fpiritual  bleffings,  is  the  hearty  prayer 
of 

Your  aflfured  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  IF, 


LETTER 
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LETTER     CXCVIII. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  J 5—,  at  New-York. 

"Reverend  and  dear  Brother^  Savannah,  "June  13,  1 740. 

IHave  juft  been  reading  the  three  letters  you  fent  fome  time 
ago  to  our  dear  brother  N ,  and  find  my  heart  much 

inclined  to  write  you  a  line.  Whatever  others  may  do,  yet  I 
am  far  frona  judging  you  on  account  of  God's  dealings  with 
your  foul.  I  rather  rejoice  in  them,  having  myfelf  been  blef- 
fed  with  many  experiences  of  the  like  nature.  But,  my  dear 
brother,  if  God  wprjcs  upon  us  in  an  extraordinary  manner, 
wp  myft  prepare  for  temptation,  even  from  our  chriftiari 
brethren. 

Moft  judge  of  others  from  what  has  pafled  within  themr 
ielves ;  and  many  of  the  dear  children  of  God  are  too  apt  to 
confine  Goq  to  this  or  that  particular  way  of  a6ling ; 
whereas  he  is  a  fovercign  agent :  his  facred  fpirit  bloweth 
when,  and  wherfe,  and  how  it  liftethj  and  when  an  uncom- 
mon work  is  to  be  done,  no  doubt  he  will  work  upon  his 
chofen  inftruments  in  an  uncommon  manner.  What  the 
event  of  the  prefent  general  awakening  will  be,  I  know  not. 
I  defire  to  follow  my  dear  Lord  blindfold,  whitherfoever  he 
is  pleafed  to  lead  mc  ;  and  to  do  juft  fo  much,  an'd  no  more, 
as  his  providence  points  out  to  me.  Wonderful  things  have 
been  done  ever  fince  my  arrival  at  Savannah:  fuch  an  awaken- 
ing among  little  children,  I  never  faw  before.  Our  dear  bro- 
ther N 's  letter  will  acquaint  you  with  particulars.     O 

my  dear  brother,  how  ought  fuch  manifeftations  of  God's 
glory,  to  quicken  our  fouls,  and  excite  us  to  lay  out  ourfelves 
more  and  more  in  the  fervice  of  the  beft  of  Mafters,  Jesus 
Christ  !  Every  day  he  fills  me  with  himfelf,  and  fometimes 
brings  me  even  upon  the  confines  of  eternity.  Methinks  I 
often  ftand  upon  Mount  Pifgah,  and  take  a  view  of  the  heavenly 
Canaan,  and  then  long  to  be  gathered  to  my  people  :  but,  my 
dear  brother,  both  you  and  1  muft  fuffer,  and  that  great  things, 
before  we  enter  into  glory.  My  work  is  fcarce  begun ; 
my  trials  are  yet  to  come.  What  is  a  little  fcourge  of  the 
tongue  ?  What  is  a  thrufting  out  of  the  fynagogues  ?  The 
time  of  temptation  will  be,  when  we  are  thruft  into  an  in- 
ner 
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her  prifon,  and  feel  the  iron  entering  even  into  our  fouls. 
Then,  perhaps,  even  God's  people  may  be  permitted  to  for- 
fake  us  for  a  while,  and  none  but  the  Lord  Jesus  to  ftand  by 
MS.  *'  But  if  thou,  O  deareft  Redeemer!  wilt  ftrengthen  mc 
in  the  inner  man,  let  enemies  plunge  me  into  a  fiery  furnace, 
or  throw  me  into  a  den  of  lions."  My  dear  brother,  my 
heart  is  enlarged  towards  you ;  though  I    never  favv,  yet  I 

love  you  moft  tenderly.     How  does  dear  brother  Z) .|* 

Does  he  yet  walk  in  the  light  of  God's  countenance  ?  Pray  fa- 
lute  him  lovingly  in  my  name.  In  the  fall,  I  hope  to  fee  you 
in  Long  IJIand,  and  to  be  fomewhat  filled  with  your  company. 
In  the  mean  while,  let  us  all  keep  a  clofe  walk  with  Jesus  j 
and  be  pleafed,  in  an  efpecial  manner,  to  remember 
Your  unworthy,   though  affedlionate  brother, 

fellow-labourer,  and  fervant  in  our  common  Lord, 

G.  W. 

LETTER    CXCIX. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  J.  W. 

Savannah,  June  2^,  I740» 
Ady  honoured  Friend  and  Brother, 

I  Thank  you  for,  and  heartily  fay  amen  to  all  the  petitions 
you  have  put  Up  in  my  behalf.  I  want  to  be  as  my  Maf- 
ter  would  have  me  ;  I  mean,  meek  and  lowly  in  heart.  Dear 
Sir,  bear  with  me  a  little  longer ;  pray  for  me  with  great  ear- 
neftnefs  ;  and  who  knows  but  my  God  may  give  me  to  abhor 
myfelf  in  duft  and  afhes  !  He  that  hath  given  us  his  Son,  will 
he  not  with  him  freely  give  us  all  things  ?  For  Christ's  fake, 
if  poflible,  dear  Sir,  never  fpeak  againfl:  election  in  your  fer- 
mons  :  no  one  can  fay  that  I  ever  mentioned  it  in  public  dif- 
courfes,  whatever  my  private  fentiments  may  be.  For 
Christ's  fake,  let  us  not  be  divided  amongft  ourfelves  :  no- 
thing will  fo  much  prevent  a  divifion  as  your  being  filent  on 
this  head.  I  fhould  have  rejoiced  at  the  fight  of  your  Journal. 
I  long  to  fing  a  hymn  of  praife  for  what  God  has  done  for 
your  foul.  I  am  glad  to  hear  that  you  fpeak  up  for  an  attend- 
ance on  the  means  of  grace,  and  do  not  encourage  perfons  who 
run  (I  am  perfuaded)  before  they  are  called.  The  work  of 
God  will  fufFer  much  by  fuch  imprudence.    I  truft  you  will 

ftiU 
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ftill  perfift  in  field-preaching.  Others  are  ftrangers  to  ouf 
call.  I  know  infinite  good  hath  been  done  by  it  already,  and 
greater  good  will  yet  be  done  thereby  everyday  :  but  wemuft 
be  judged  of  our  brethren.  May  God  blefs  you  more  and 
more  every  day,  and  caufe  you  to  triumph  in  every  place. 
Next  Monday,  God  willing,  I  go  to  Charles-Town.  My  fa- 
mily is  well  regulated  ;  but  I  want  fome  more  gracious  aflift- 
ants.  I  have  near  an  hundred  and  thirty  to  maintain  daily, 
without  any  fund.  The  Lord  gives  me  a  full  undifturbed 
confidence  in  his  power  and  goodnefs.  Dear  Sir,  adieu.  I 
can  write  no  more;  my  heart  is  full.  I  want  to  be  a  little 
child.     O  continue  to  pray  for 

Your  moil  unworthy,  but  afFecSlionate  brother  and  fcrvant 
in  our  dear  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 

G.  Jf\ 

LETTER    CC, 

To  Mr.  J H . 

Dcarcjl  J    ■—  Savannah,  "June  25,  1 740. 

EVERY  letter  you  write,  knits  mv  heart  more  and  more 
to  you  in  the  bowels  of  Jesus  Christ.  Your  lail  1 
received  on  Saturday.  God  had  been  preparing  me  for  it,  by 
a  week's  intimation  upon  my  heart,  and  by  an  inexpreflible 
agony  in  my  foul  juft  before  it  came  to  hand.  Blell'ed  be  God 
that  our  friends  preach  up  poverty  of  fpirit,  for  that  is  the  only 
foundation  whereon  to  build  folid  abiding  comfort.  The  flony 
ground  received  the  word  with  joy;  hut  how  did  thofc  hearers 
(ftand  in  a  day  of  temptation  ?  They  fell  away  ;  for  it  is  very 
pofliblc  that  the  heart  may  have  much  joy  floating  on  the  top 
of  it,  and  yet  be  as  hard  as  the  nether  millftone.  Hence  it  is 
that  fo  many,  who  boaft  of  reft  in  their  flafhes  of  joy,  are  felf- 
willed,  impatient  of  reproof,  defpifers  of  others  in  a  mourning 
itate,  and  wife  in  their  own  conceits  :  whereas  the  believer, 
that  hath  been  with  his  Lord  in  the  wilderoefs,  and  has  a 
truly  broken  and  contrite  heart,  thoiigh  his  joy  may  not  be  fo 
extravagant,  yet  it  is  fubftantial.  Such  a  foul  hangs  upon 
God  ;  thinks  before  he  fpeaks ;  and  is  continually  hearkening 
for  what  the  Lord  will  fay  to  him,  by  the  fmall  ftill  voice  of 
his  fpirit.    This  is  thciliite  I  want  all  Qur  friends  to  arrive  at* 

I  can- 
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I  cannot  fee  how  they  can,  with  afTurance,  talk  of  their  enjoy- 
ing foUd  fellowfliip  with  the  Father,  and  his  dear  Son  Christ 
Jesus.  I  fliail  not  be  furprized  if  many,  who  feemingly  be- 
gan in  the  fpirit,  do  end  in  the  flefh,  and  turn  perfecutors  of 
the  do6lrines  and  difciples  of  Jesus  Christ.  How  can  they 
polTibly  ftand,  who  never  felt  themfelves  condemned  crimi- 
nals ?  who  were  never  truly  burthened  with  a  fenfe  not  only 
of  their  aftual,  but  original  fin,  efpecially  that  damning  fin 
of  unbelief  f  who  were  never  brought  to  fee  and  heartily  confefs, 
that  after  they  had  done  all,  God  might,  notwithftanding,  deny 
them  mercy;  and  that  it  is  owing  merely  to  his  fovereign  love 
in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord,  that  they  can  have  any  hopes  of 
being  delivered  from  the  wrath  to  come  ?  It  is  for  preaching 

in  this  manner  that  I  like  MelT.  T s.     They  wound  deep 

before  they  heal  ;  they  know  that  there  is  no  promife  made 
but  to  him  that  believeth  ;  and  therefore  they  are  careful  not 
to  comfort  over  much  thofe  that  are  conviclcd,  I  fear  I  have 
been  too  incautious  in  this  refpecl,  and  have  often  given  com- 
fort too  foon.  The  Lor«d  pardon  me  for  what  is  paft,  and 
teaeh  me  more  rightly  to  divide  the  word  of  truth  for  the  fu- 
ture. Deareft  J ,   pardon  this  freedom  ;   I  am  conftraincd 

to  write  in  this  manner.  I  thank  you  moft  heartily  for  your 
hiftorical  letter.  Fail  not  writing  to  me  often.  Deareft  J — , 
help  me  by  your  prayers  :  for  Christ's  fake  help  me.  Our 
Lord  is  yet  with  us.  I  hear  difterent  accounts  of  things; 
but  I  pray  for  all,  and  fufpend  my  judgment  till  you  fee 
Your  affedlionate  brother  and  fervant, 

G.  W, 

LETTER     CCL 

To  Mrs.  E C . 

My  dear  S'tjler^  Savannah,  June  25,  174c. 

YOUR  letter  afforded  me  much  inward  pleafure.  Surely 
it  befpeaks  the  writer  not  to  be  far  from  the  kingdom 
of  God.  You  was  then  waiting  for  our  Lord's  falvation  : 
ere  aow,  I  truft,  Christ  hath  manifefted  his  glory,  filled  you 
with  his  blefled  fpirit,  and  thereby  fealed  you  to  the  day  of  re- 
demption. 'Tis  good  to  be  long  in  an  humbled  ftate  :  it  is 
the  beft  preparation  for  fojij,  lading  comfort.  Blc&d  are 
5  they 
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they  that  tiiourn  moft,  for  they  ftiall  be  the  moft  comforted  i 
not  that  we  are  violently  to  keep  ourfelves  in  fuch  aftate;  but 
when  God's  hand  lies  heavy  upon  us,  we  are  patiently  to  tarry 
the  Lord's  leifure,  till  he  reveals  himfelf  to  our  fouls.  1  was 
a  mourner  a  long  while  ;  but,  glory  be  to  God  I  I  have  for 
fome  years  been  almoft  continually  comforted  ;  at  leaft  kept 
from  doubting  of  my  intercft  in  Jesus  Christ.  I  can  witU 
an  humble  boldnefs  cry  out,  "  My  Lord  and  inyGoD!" 
He  daily  manifefts  himfelf  to  my  foul,  and  caufes  me  to  feel 
my  dependance  on  his  free  grace  and  fovereign  love.  Th  s  is 
the  kingdom  of  God  within  us.  O,  my  dear  filler^  what 
would  I  give,  were  all  the  world  partakers  of  this  unfpeakable 
gift !  I  long,  I  burn  with  an  ardent  zeal  after  the  falvation  of 
my  dear  brethren,  who  ate  dead  in  trefpafles  and  fins.  Poor 
fouls !  Why  am  I  taken,  and  they  left  ?  O  the  fovereign, 
free,  unmerited,  diftinguiftiing  love  of  my  and  your  Jesus! 
My  dear  fifter,  let  us  love  him,  let  us  obey  him  ;  let  us 
fufFer  for  him  with  a  chearful  heart !  His  love  will  fweeteh 
every  cup,  though  never  fo  bitter.  Let  us  pledge  him  wil- 
lingly, and  continue  faithful  even  unto  death.  A  fcene  of  fuf- 
ferings  lies  before  us.  Who  knows  but  we  may  wade  to  our 
Saviour  through  a  fea  of  blood  ?  I  expert  (O  pray  that  I  may 
be  ftrengthened  if  called  to  it)  to  die  for  his  great  name's  fake. 
'Twill  be  fweet  to  wear  a  martyr's  crown.  Dear  Madam, 
adieu.  I  remember  God's  goodnefs  to  us  at  Broad-Oaks.  I 
pray  for  you  and  yours.  I  truft  your  daughters  keep  clofe  to 
Jesus.  Salute  them  kindly  in  my  name.  Read  my  Journal, 
and  give  hearty  thanks  for 

Your  unworthy  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ  Jesus, 

LETTER     CCH. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  S ,  in  London. 

Rev.  and  dear  Sir,  Savannah,  June  26,  1740. 

AND  is  one  of  the  priefts  alfo  obedient  to  the  word  ? 
Blefled  be  God,  the  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  who  hath  tranflated  you  from  darknefs  to  light ; 
from  the  power  of  Satan  to  the  fervlce  of  the  ever-living  God. 
Now  know  I,  that  our  glorious  Emmanuel  has  not  commanded 

us 
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us  to  pray  in  vain.  Surely  we  fhall  never  tafte  of  death,  till 
we  fee  our  dear  Lord's  kingdom  coming  with  greater  power. 
He  feems  to  be  thrufting  out  more  labourers  into  his  harveft. 
Glory  be  to  his  free  grace  that  you  are  one  of  the  happy  num- 
ber. O  dear  Sir,  rejoice  and  be  exceeding  glad  ;  and  let  the 
love  of  Jesus  conOrain  yoi-  to  go  out  into  the  highways  and 
.hedges  to  compel  poor  fmners  to  come  in.  Some  (even  that 
are  true  lovers  of  the  Lamb)  may  fay  "  this  is  not  proceeding 
with  a  zeal  according  to  knowledge  :"  but  I  am  perfuaded, 
when  the  power  of  religion  revives,  the  gofpel  muft  be  pro- 
pagated in  the  fame  manner  as  it  was  firft  eftablifhcd,  '*  itinc' 
rant  preaching."  Go  on,  dear  Sir,  go  on,  and  follow  your 
glorious  Mafter  without  the  camp,  bearing  his  facred  reproach. 
Never  fear  the  fcourge  of  the  tongue,  or  the  threatnings  that 
are  daily  breathed  out  againft  the  Lord,  and  againft  his 
Christ.  Suffer  we  muft,  I  believe,  and  that  great  things. 
Our  Lord,  by  his  providence,  begins  to  fhew  it.  Ere  long, 
perhaps,  v/e  may  fmg  in  a  prifon,  and  have  our  feet  fet  faft  in 
the  ftocks.  But  faith  in  Jesus  turns  a  prifon  into  a  palace, 
and  makes  a  bed  of  flames  become  a  bed  of  down.  Let  us  be 
faithful  to-day,  and  our  Lord  will  fupport  us  to-morrow, 
O  dear  Sir,  though  I  know  you  not,  yet  my  heart  is  en- 
larged towards  you,  and  I  m.ake  mention  of  your  name  in  my 
prayers.  I  pray  God  to  give  you  ftrength  to  bear  the  heat 
and  burden  of  every  day,  and  to  enable  you  to  preach  with 
fuch  wifdom,  that  all  your  adverfaries  may  not  be  able  to 
gainfay  or  refift.  BlefTed  be  his  holy  name,  I  drink  deep  of 
his  love  every  moment.  A  greater  power  than  ever  attends  my 
poor  labours;  and  leveral  of  my  own  lioufhold,  both  boys  and 
girls,  1  really  believe,  are  coming  favingly  to  Jesus  Christ. 
lam  now  about  to  go  to  Char  les-Tozvn ;  a  work  of  God  is 
begun  'there.     Who   knows   but  I  may  fee  my  dear  brother 

S in  Jmerica  f    But  future  things  belong  to  God  ;  to 

his  grace  and  love  I  commend  you.  Keep  clofe  to  your  dear 
Jesus,  and  pray  that  a  child-like,  humble  fpirit,  may  begivea 
to 

Your  unworthy  brother  and  fellow-labourer 

G.  fr. 

Vol.  L  O  LETTER 
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LETTER    CCIir. 

To  JVin.  5 ,  E[<i\  in  London. 

My  dear  Brother  ^ ,  Savannah^  June  26,    ^740. 

I  Sent  you  a  packet  of  letters  from  Charles-Toivn^  the  middle 
of  this   month.     Since  that  time,  I  have  received  mai.y 
agreeable  letters  from  England ;  but   find   from  BIcndon  Ltte) s 

that  Mifs  E D is  in  a  fecking  ftate  only.     Surely 

that  will  not  do ;  I  would  have  one  that  is  full  of  faith  ana 
the  Holy  Ghoft.  Juft  now  I  have  been  weeping,  and  much 
carried  out  in  prayer  before  the  Lord.  My  poor  family  givc-j 
me  more  concern  than  every  thing  elfc  put  together.  1  wan: 
z  gracious  woman  that  is  dead  to  every  thing  but  Jesus,  and  is 
qualified  to  govern  children,  and  direct  perfons  of  her  own 
fex.  Such  a  one  would  help,  and  not  retard  me  in  my  dear 
Lord's  work.  I  wait  upon  the  Lord  every  moment ;  I  hang 
upon  my  Jesus  :  and  he  is  fo  infinitely  condefccnding,  that 
he  daily  grants  me  frefli  tokens  of  his  love,  and  afiures  me 
that  he  will  not  permit  me  to  fall  by  the  hands  of  a  woman. 
I  am  almoft  tempted  to  wifli  I  had  never  undertook  the  or- 
phan-houfc.  At  other  times,  I  am  willing  to  contrive  mat- 
ters fo  that  I  may  not  marry  :  but  I  am  always  checked  ;  and 
looking  back  upon  the  workings  of  my  heart  in  this  affair,  I 
am  more  and  more  convinced  that  it  is  of  God  ;  and  there- 
fore know  he  will  order  affairs  for  me,  as  will  beft  promote 
his  own  glory.  So  that  my  dear  Lord's  honour  does  not  fuf- 
fer,  I  care  not  what  trouble  in  the'flefli  I  undergo.  Kis  glory, 
to  the  beft  of  my  knowledge,  is  my  only  aim,  in  my  thoughts, 
words,    and  actions.     My  deareft  brother,    adieu.     By  this 

time,  I  truft,  you   arc  near  England.     Dear  brother  S 

goes  with  me  to  Charks-Tovcn.   Brother  B keeps  houfe  in 

my  abfence.     Take  heed  that  the  people  you  bring  believe  on 
Jesus.     Expert  to  hear  fhortly  again  from 

Your  aflcdionatc  brotj^cr  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  /r. 


LETTER 
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letter   cciv. 

To  Mr.  W D 

iVly  dear  Brother^  Savannah^  June  28,   1740. 

I  Thank  you   for  your  kind  letters  and  friendly  cautions  5 
and  truft  (hall  always  reckon  thofe  my  choiceft  friends, 
who,  in  fimplicity  and  ftneekhefs,  tell  me  the  corruptions  of 

my  heart.     It  is  that  faithfulnefs  which  hath  endeared  J 

S tb  nit.  I  think  I  never  was  obliged  to  any  one  fo  much 

before  :  for  that  reafon  alfo  I  find  my  heart  knit  to  you.  O 
my  dear  brother,  ftill  continue  faithful  to  my  foul  :  do  not 
hate  me  in  your  heart ;  in  any  wife  reprove  me.  Exhort  all 
my  dear  brethren  to  forgive  my  paft  (I  fear)  too  imperious 
carriage  ;  and  let  them  pray  that  I  may  know  myfelf  to  be 
what  I  really  am,  lefs  than  the  leaitof  them  all.  I  have  abun- 
dant reafon  to  blefs  God  for  fending  me  abroad.  I  cannot 
fay  I  have  improved  my  retirement  as  1  ought ;  but  I  can  fay 
it  hath  been  highly  beneficial  to  my  foul.  I  have  a  garden 
near  at  hand,  where  I  go  particularly  to  meet  and  talk  with 
my  God,  at  the  cool  of  every  day.  I  often  fit  in  filence,  of- 
fering my  foul  as  fo  much  clay,  to  be  ftamped  juft  as  my  hea- 
venly potter  pleafes  :  and  whilft  I  am  mufing,  I  am  often  filled 
as  it  were  with  the  fulnefs  of  God.  I  am  frequently  at  Cal- 
vary^ and  frequently  on  Mount  Tabor  ;  but  always  afFured  of 
my  Lord's  everlafting  love.  O  continue  to  pray  fof  me, 
that  I  may  know  myfelf  even  as  I  am  known.  I  want  to  have 
a  proper  mixture  of  the  lion  and  the  lamb,  of  the  ferpent  and 
the  dove.  I  do  not  defpair  of  attaining  it.  Jesus  is  love  ;^ 
Jesus  v/illeth  my  perfection  ;  Jesus  hath  died  for  me;  Jesus" 
can  deny  me  nothing.  He  hath  given  m.e  himftlf ;  will  he 
not  then  freely  give  me  all  things  befides  ?  I  wait  for  thy  com- 
pleat  falvation,  O  Lord  I  My  dear  brother,  my  heart  is" 
now  enlarged.  Your  prayer  is  anfvvered.  The  whole  God- 
head now  fills  my  foul.  O  grace,  grace!  O  Jefu,  Jefu  ! 
was  ever  love  like  thine  !  Lord,  I  abhor  myfelf  in  duft  and 
afhes.  O  that  I  could  piaife  thee  !  that  I  could  love  thee 
as  I  ought !  My  dear  brother,  I  hear  you  have  been  zealous  for 
the  Lord  your  God  fmce  my  departure.  You  have  done 
WsU  ;  you  never  can  be  zealous  for  a  better  mafter  :  but  v/hy 

Q  2  liient?' 
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iilent  ?  why  withdrawn  ?  Did  you  go  before  you  was  call«d 
or  qualified  ?  If  fo,  you  have  done  right  :  but  I  fufpcnd  mv 
judgment ;  for  I  iind  there  is  no  judging  at  a  diftancc.  I  only 
oray  GoD  that  you  may  always  feel  yourfelf  a  very  poor  fuiner, 
and  find  refuge  in  the  wounds  and  blood  of  the  Lamb.  I  re- 
joice to  hear  the  work,  of  God  goes  on,  and  heartily  wifli  you 
may  not  be  divided  among  yourfelves.  Our  dear  Lord  is 
with  us  here  :  1  only  want  a  few  more  gracious,  folid  afiift- 
ants,     l^he  Lord  will  fend  them  in  his  due  time  to 

Your  affedlionate  birotherand  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 

LETTER    CCV. 

ro  J —  B 

Good  Hope,  (South-Carolina)  July  2,  1 74c. 
My  dear  Brother  B , 

IS  it  true,  that  one  night  whilft  you  was  expounding,  you 
told  your  hearer?,  from  your  own  experience,  that  '*  they 
could  not  go  on  without  throwing  afide  the  means  of  grace  r" 
or  words  to  that  purpofe  ?  If  fo,  I  pity  you  ;  for  you  arc  not 
only  mifled  yourfelf,  but  are  alfo  mifguiding  others.  But  this 
is  no  more  than  I  cxpc£led.  I  think  you  begun  to  teach  too 
foon,  and   before  you  had  a  commiflion  given  you  from  above. 

Brother  J was  of  the  fame  opinion,  before  I  left  England. 

For  that  reafonj  I  would  not  take  you  to  Georgia.  Blefll^d  be 
God,  I   have  no  fuch  over-forward  fpirits  there.     My  dear 

B ,  I  write  in  love.     For  Christ's  fake  try  your  fpirit: 

I  fear  you  was  never  yet  truly  humbled.  I  know  you  have 
had  joy  ;  but  I  always  thought  it  was  joy  floating  on  the  fur- 
face  of  an  unmortified  heart.  From  fuch  a  joy,  good  Lord 
deliver  us  I  O  that  you  had  been  in  the  wildcrnefs  a  little 
longer  !  then  you  m'ight  have  been  an  experienced  teacher  ; 
but  J  fear  you  arc  now  only  a  novice.  May  the  Lord  keep 
you  from  falling  into  the  condemnation  of  the  devil.  I  write 
not  this  to  dii'mp,  but  to  regulate  your  fpirit  •■,  if  you  are 
humble,  you  will  take  it  kind.  God  knows,  I  wifli  all  the 
Lor  Li's  fervants  were  prophets  ;  but  I  would  not  have  my 
Mailer's  work  fuft'tr  by  a  too  heady  v/ay  of  proceeding.  Why 
O^ouhl   you    difl^onour    him    by   atfling   aboVe  your  fphere  j 

whereas 
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wliereas  you  might  honour  him  by  acling  in  it.  Every  one 
is  not  fit  to  be  a  public  expounJer.  To  build  up  awakened 
finners  In  private,  is  what  is  more  wanted  at  prefent  than 
young  unexperienced  preachers.  But  I  have  done  ;  I  fear  I 
have  offended  my  brother  :  forgive  me  this  wrong.  As  God 
was  pleafed  firft  to  work  upon  you  by  my  miniflry,  you  mufl: 
always  expect  to  be  watched  over  by 

Your  affectionate  friend,  brother  and  fervant, 

G,  IF. 

LETTER    CCVI. 

Dear  Mr.  R >,  Cbarles-Town,   July  ii,  1740. 

YOUR  letter  much  rejoiced  me.  O  that  you  may  {till 
follow  on,  till  you  truly  know  the  Lord  !  I  (hall  be 
glad  to  have  you  for  a  fcribe,  if  you  are  well  inftruiSled  in  the 
things  which  belong  to  the  kingdom  of  heaven.     Keep  clofe^ 

my  dear  friend,  keep  clofe  to  the  dear  Mr.  T s :  under 

God,  they  will  build  you  up  in  your  moft  holy  faith.  It 
gladdens  my  heart  to  hear  of  their  fuccefs  in  the  Lord.  The 
Lord  incrcafe  them  more  and  more,  and  multiply  the  num- 
ber of  their  fpiritual  children  !   I  fuppofe  brother  G 's 

letter  informed  you  what  a  fpcedy  pafTage  the  Lord  gave  us, 
and  how  we  were  received  at  Georgia.  Surely  I  fhall  never 
fee  the  like  again,  till  I  meet  the  fons  of  God  in  glory  = 
Praife  the  Lord,  O  my  foul  !  my  dear  friend,  help  me  to 
praifc  the  Lord.  I  have  been  here  above  a  week.  The  Lord 
hath  been  pleafed  to  work  on  many  hearts.  On  Sunday  the 
commijjary  denied  me  the  facramem  ;  but  my  dear  Mafter  hd. 
me,  notwithftanding,  with  the  bread  which  cometh  down 
from  heaven.  Perfecution  fcems  to  be  coming  on  more  and 
more.  My  dear  friend,  fee  that  you  are  rooted  and  ground- 
ed in  love  and  faith  ;  or  how  will  you  Itand  faft  in  a  dying 
hour  ?  With  difficulty  I  write  this  before  morning  fervice.  I 
preach  generally,  in  town  or  country,  twice  a-day.  The  heat 
is  great;  but  the  Lord  enables  me  to  bear  the  burden  of  it. 
Next  month,  God  willing,  I  go  to  Neiv- England.,  and  hope 
to  fee  Philadelphia  in  November.  On  Tuefday  next  1  am  cited 
to  appear  before  the  commifTary  and  his  court  in  a  judicial 
way  :  the  event  I  leave  to  my  dear  Lord  Jesus.  O  dear 
O  3  Mr. 
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Mr.  R ,  let  not  the  crofs  keep  you  from  Jesus.     If  >yc 

fuft'er,  we  (hall  reign  with  bim.  Salute  your  honoured  mo- 
ther in  my  name,  and  all  that  love  our  dear  Lord  in  fmcerity, 

from,  dear  Mr.  R •, 

Your  afFcdtionate  frieiid  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  TV. 

LETTER     CCVII. 

To  Mr.  J R . 

Dear  J ,  CharUs-Town^  July  15,  1740. 

MAY  you  anfwcr  your  name,  be  freely  gracious,  and 
filled  with  as  much  love  as  he  wa"=,  who  leaped  on  the 
facred  bofom  of  our  dear  Redeemer.  1  believe  God  has  be- 
gun ;  if  (o,  God  will  carry  on  the  good  v,'or,k  in  your  heart. 
It  is  the  Lord's  doing.  Not  unto  me,  not  unto  mc  j  but  to 
free,  rich,  diftinguiftiing,  fovereign  grace,  be  all  the  glory  ! 
The  wearing  ofF,  or  forgetting  your  cnnvidions  formerly, 
ought  to  make  you  morejtalous  of  yourfelf  now.  The  more 
you  fee  the  enmity  of  the  heart,  the  better  :  you  cannot  then 
avoid   abhorring  yourfelf  in  duft   and  afhcs.     I   rejoice  you 

have  been   at  Ncjhamini.     I  can   fay  of  Mr.  T- and  their 

brethren,  as  David  6\^  of  Goliah's  fvvord,  "  None  like  them." 

I  am  glad  you  and  my  friend  R are   acquamted.     O  fee 

that  you  keep  one  another  warm,  and  be  zealous  for  the  Lord 
your  God.  I  wonder  not  at  your  matter's  infinuations.  In- 
deed, dear  J ,  you  muft  be  tried  thoroughly,  if  you  would 

approve  yourfelf  to  the  glorious  Enwianud.  Exhort  all  to  die 
for  him,  rather  than  deny  |iim  in  any  wife.  I  find  my  fuf- 
■  fering  time  at  hand:  but  my  dear  Lord  comforts  me  with 
his  gracious  and  refrefhing  prefence.  A  good  work  is  carry- 
ing on  here  :  let  my  dear  friends  help  it  forwards  by  their 
prayers.  My  love  to  all  at  the  fociety ;  and  accept  of  the 
fame  from 

Your  affectionate  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  TV. 
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LETTER    CCVIH. 

To  Mr.  B ,  in  Penfyhan'ia. 

My  dear  Brother^  Charles-Town^  yuly  18,  1740. 

PRAISE  the  Lord,  O  my  foul  !  Our  glorious  Emmanuel 
feems  to  have  girt  his  fword  upon  his  thigh,  and  to  be 
riding  on  from  conquering  to  conquer.  He  gets  himfelf  the 
vidtory  in  Philadelphia.  He  is  getting  himfelf  the  viclory  in 
Cha) les-Toivn  alfo.  Indeed  a  glorious  work  is  begun,  and  car- 
rying on  here.     Many  fouls  are  awakened   to   a  fenfe  of  the 

divine  life. The  alteration  in  the  people  fince  I  came  here 

at  firft,  is  furprizing.  I  preach  twice  a  day,  generally,  either 
in  town  or  in  the  villages  around.  The  commiffary  fhoots 
out  his  arrows,  even  bitter  words.  He  hath  denied  me  the 
facrament,  and  cited  me  to  appear  before  him  and  his  court; 
\  was  obliged  to  appeal  home.  O  my  dear  brother,  pray- 
that  I  may  be  humble  and  of  a  child-like  fpirit.  Every  day 
God  (hews  me  frefh  inllances  of  his  love.  Here  are  feme 
faithful  minifters  amongft  the  baptifts.     One  of  them,  Mr. 

C- ,  has  wrote  to  you  j  pray  anfwer  him.    Some  time  next 

month  I  hope  to  be  at  New  England^  and  to  return  to 
you  according  to  promife.  Be  pleafed  to  falute  the  brethren 
in  my  name.  Indeed  I  honour  and  love  you  in  the  bowels  pf 
Jesus  Christ.  O  that  I  was  worthy  of  your  acquaintance  ! 
But  I  am  not.  All  that  I  can  fay  is,  that  I  will  endeavour  to 
approve  myfclf 

Your  afFeclionate  friend,  brother, 

and  fcrvant  in  Christ, 

G.   Tf\ 

LETTER    CCIX, 

To  Mr.  I.  R . 

My  Dear  Friend,  Charles-Town^   "July   18,  174®* 

Thank  you  for  going  with   friend  E- and  B to 

Nazareth.  May  GoD  blefs  you,  and  caufe  great  good  to 
come  to  that  place  !  God  feems  to  be  carrying  on  as  great  a 
work  in  Charles-Tozvn,  comparatively  fpeaking,  as  in  Philadel- 

O  4  phia. 


200  LETTER    S. 

phia.  Surely  our  Lord  intends  to  fct  the  world  in  a  flamS, 
O   that   the  holy  fire  of  his  divine  love  was  kindled    in  every 

heart  !   Be  pleafed  to  read  what  I  have  fent  to  Mr.  N -. 

If  you  pleafe  you  may  print  that  extracl,  which  I  fent  from 
my  journal  :  God  willing,  I  hope  to  be  at  New  England  by 
the  beginning  of  September^  and  to  be  rcfrcfiicd  with  your  and 
my  dt-ar  friend's  letters.  Indeed,  I  love  you  all  in  the  bowels 
of  my  dear  Lord  JEvSUS.  Do  not  let  us  forfake  him. 
Let  us  not  be  afliamed  of  him,  though  we  live  in  a  crooked  and 
pervcrfe  generation.  1  thank  my  dear  friends  for  their  zeJl  in 
building  a  houfe  ;  *  but  defire  it  may  not  have  any  particular 
name,  or  be  put  to  any  particular  ufe,  till  my  return  to  Phi- 
ladelphia. I  vvifh  them  good  luck  in  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
Laft  night  I  appeared  a  third  time  in  a  public  court ;  but  they 
not  accepting  my  Recufatio judicis,  I  appealed  home;  fo  that 
DOW  I  have  free  liberty  to  embark  when  providence  plcafeth, 

0  my  dear  friend,  think  of  a  bleeding,  dying  Lorej. 
Keep  clofe  to  him,  and  exhort  all  friends  to  pray  and  give 
thanks  for 

Your  afTured  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER     CCX. 

To  Mr.  G L . 

Ticcir  Brother  L ,  Charles-Town^  July  18,  1740. 

GOD  will  work,  and  who  fhall  hinder  ?  The  facrament 
hath  been  refufed  to  me,  and  I  have  appeared  thrice  iji 
open  court,  before  the  commiflary  and  fome  of  his  clergy  ;  buE 
our  Lord  rides  on,  from  conquering  to  conquer.  Many,  I  be- 
lifDve,  are  really  pricked  to  the  heart.  The  commilTary's  detain- 
ing me  here,  has  much  tended  to  the  furtherance  of  the  gofpel. 

1  put  in  ir.y  exceptions  againfl:  his  fitting  as  my  judge,  and 
|;hey  were  repelled  ;  fo  that  I  have  appealed  home,  and  all 
other  proceedings  here  arc  flopped.  By  this  means  I  ihall 
have  liberty  to  preach  the  gofpel  v.'ithout  further  interruption, 
and  my  call  to  England  will  be  more  clear.  The  enclofed 
paper  will  flicw  you  what  is  doing  in  Philadelphia.  Private 
letters  received  from  thence  laft  night  and  this  morning,  have 
much  refrcfhed  my  heart.     Many  fouls  are  flocking  to  the 

Lord 
•  This  is  now  the  college  at  Philadelphia* 
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Lord  Jesus.  I  need  not  exhort  you  to  praife  the  Lord, 
You  may  advertife  what  paragraphs  you  think  proper,  only 
add  that  Philaddpbta  people  are  building  a  houfe  for  me  to 
preach  in,  ro6  feet  long  and  74  feet  wide.  The  Lord  is 
bringing  mighty  things  to  pafs.  I  am  furprizingly  ftrength- 
ened  to  bear  the  heat  and  burden  of  every  day.  My  dear 
Lord  never  leaves  nor  forfakes  me,  but  works  by  my  unwor- 
thy miniftry  more  and  more.  O  that  I  was  humble  !  O  that 
I  was  a  little,  little  child  I  I  know  not  how  foon  I  may  be 
called  to  England.  The  inhabitants  here  are  wondrous  kind. 
They  attend  morning  and  evening  moft  chcarfully  on  my 
preaching.  We  often  fee  the  ftately  fteps  of  our  dear  Lord 
jn  his  fanduary.  I  am  more  than  happy.  I  am  amazed  at 
the  divine  goodnefs.  Lord,  I  abhor  myfelf  in  duft  and  afiies  ! 
See  the  wonders  of  the  LoRd  ;  help  us  to  praife  him. 
Excufe  me  to  all  my  dear  friends.  For  this  fortnight  paft 
I  have  not  wrote  a  word  of  my  journal.  My  fermons,  &c. 
are  bought  off  exceedingly,  northward.  O  pray  that  an  hum- 
J^le  child-like  fpirit  may  be  given  to 

Ever  yours  in  Christ, 

G.  W, 

LETTER    CCXL 

To  the  Reverend  Mr.  D , 

My  dear  Brother  D ,  Savannah^  ■^^g^'fi  i5>  ^7-r^' 

UR  dear  Lord  (after  being  pleafed  to  bring  me  low  by 
bodily  ficknefs)  now  gives  me  liberty  to  write  to  you. 
Whilft  I  am  writing,  I  find  my  heart  united  with  yours.  I 
hope  we  have  both  drank  into  the  fame  fpirit,  and  are  both 
inftances  of  the  fame  fovereign,  diftinguifliing,  everlafting 
love.  O  let  us  extol  it  !  O  let  us  improve  daily  !  And 
fmce  God  fees  fit  that  we  fhall  not  die,  but  live,  let  us 
lay  ourfelves  out  to  declare  the  works  of  the  Lord.  I  am 
afhamcd  of  my  paft  unfruitfulnefs.  Had  others  received  the 
ftock,  that  hath  been  intrufted  to  me,  how  v/ould  they  have 
improved  it  ?  Indeed  I  am  an  unprofitable  fervant.  Li  the 
righteoufnefs  of  Jesus  my  Lord,  is  my  only  refuge.  Well 
may  God  afflict  me ;  I  richly  deferve  it ;  and  when  hp  brings 
me  lowj  nothing  grieves  pie  fo  much,  as  to  think  that  I 
*  ■'  -fliould 


101  LETTERS. 

ihould  be  fo  froward  as  to  oblige  the  God  of  love  to  ilrike  me 
with  his  rod.  But  oh  the  goodnefs  of  the  Lord  !  His  rod, 
as  well  as  ftafF,  do  comfort  and  build  up  my  foul.  I  would 
not  but  be  tried  for  ten  thoufand  worlds,  Blefled  be  God, 
I  am  enabled  to  clafp  the  crofs,  anddefire  to  glory  in  nothing 
more.  Dear  brother,  help  me  with  your  prayers.  Our  vic- 
torious Jesus  makes  his  power  to  be  known  j  many  have  I 
I'een  ftruck  quite  down  by  the  power  of  the  word.  The  holy 
Ghoft  hath  often  come  like  a  mighty  rufhing  wind.  Satan 
has  defired  to  fift  us  as  wheat.  But  our  Lord  ftill  fliews 
me,  that  the  orphan-houfe  will  go  on  and  fiourifh.  It  is  of- 
ten a  great  weight  upon  my  foul ;  but  through  your  and  my 
dear  friends  prayers,  the  Lord  I  am  perfuaded  will  ftill  fup- 

port  it. 

Yours  eternally  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  m 

LETTER    CCXn. 

To  Mr.  N ,  in  Nezu  York. 

My  dear  Brother,  Savannah,  Aug.  15,  1 740. 

YOUR  letter  rejoiced  my  heart.     May  our  dear  Lord's 
kingdom  be  advanced   more  and   more  every   day  !    O 
that  I  may  meet  you  -xt.  Neiu- England  }  Blelled   be  God  that 

Mr.  j^/ is  yet  alive.     Salute  him   from  me;    I    hope  to 

fee  him  before  I  die,  and  fo  be  taught  the  way  of  God  more 
perfedlly.     I  thank  you  for  your  kind  hints ;    I   have    always 

paid  great  deference  to  dear  Mr.  A^ 's  judgment  :  indeed  I 

love  him  in  the  bowels  of  Jesus.  God  has  been  pleafcd  to 
bring  me  low,  for  fome  time,  by  inward  weaknefs,  and  faint- 
nefs  of  fpirits.  The  firft  ftrength  that  is  given  me  to  write, 
I  make  ufe  of  in  writing  to  you.  The  Lord  is  purging  mc, 
that  I  may  bring  forth  more  fruit.  I  long  to  die,  not  that  I 
may  be  rid  of  crofles,  but  that  I  may  be  with  Christ.  He 
draws  me  more  and  more  to  him  every  day.  I  have  had  many 
clofe  domeftic  trials  of  late.  But  thefe  words,  *'  David 
Itrcngthened  himfelf  in  the  Lord  his  Gop,"  came  with  fwe«t 
power  to  my  foul.  I  find,  the  nearer  I  come  to  Christ,  the 
Clofer  my  trials  are.  I  have  been  fometimes  through  weak- 
nefs kept  from  preaching  j   but  when  I  have  fpoken,  tlje  word 

has 
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,  come  with  power.     I  have  reafon  to  think,  that  three  per- 

ho  came  to  fee  the  orphan-houfe,  have  been  efFedtu- 

V  ■  aS  d  by  our  Lord  JesCts.     I  have  nov^r   fome  Carolina 

•tors  :ii  :ny  houfe  j  tv/o  of  them,  I  believe,  are  coming  tru- 

co  Jesus. — The  word  runs  like  lightning  in  Charles-Town. 

ferious  lively  Baptift  minifter,  named  7/7/y,  is  here  alfo;  he 

preached  often  for  me,  and  laft  SuJiday  received  the  facra- 

.  our  way.  —  O   bigotry,    thou   art    tumbling   down 

.,2:c  i  BleflTed  be  God. — Next  week,  God   willing,  I  em- 

;'.k  for  Charles-Town,  fliall  ftay  there  a  few  days,   and  from 

,icc   purpofe  going  to   New-England.     God   wonderfully 

n'ides  for   my  orphans. — I  am  kept  from  every  degree  of 

Mibting  i  nay,  the  Lord  fills  me  daily  with  a  full  aflijrance 

of  faith.     He  chaftens  and  corredls  me,   but   it  is  all  in  love. 

O-  help   me  to  praife  him,  and  thereby  add  to  the  obligati- 

pns  already  laid  on,  dear  Mr.  N -, 

Ever  yours, 

Q.  W. 

LETTER    CCXIII. 

To  Mrs.  L . 

Honoured  Mother,  Charles-Town,   Jug.  22,  IJ/^.O. 

ALTHOUGH  I  had  not  the  pleafure  of  receiving  one 
line,  either  from  your  dear  felf,  or  from  any  other  of 
my  beloved  friends ;  yet  my  heart  was  rejoiced  juft  now  by  a 
failor,  who  told  me,  that  he  faw  and  converfed  with  you  the 
twenty-ninth  of  May  laft.  I  thank  you  for  the  falutation  fent 
to  me  by  him.  Indeed  I  thank  you  from  my  very  heart :  for 
I  feel  myfelf  unworthy  of  your  notice.  Every  day  I  We  and 
honour  you  more  and  more;  and  when  you  come  to  judg- 
ment, God  will  {hew  you  how  many  tears  I  have  flied  in  fe- 
cret  for  you  and  my  dear  fifter.  O  let  them  not  be  in  vain  I 
Honoured  Mother,  fly  to  Jesus. — Behold,  with  open  arms, 
yonder  he  ftands,  ready  to  embrace  you,  if  you  feel  your 
mifery,  and  are  willing  to  come  to  him  tc^find  reft.  May  the 
great  God,  who  only  can  govern  the  wills  and  afFecStions  of 
finful  men,  make  you  willing  in  the  day  of  his  power  !  Ye- 
llerday  God  brought  me  hither  again.  In  a  few  days,  I  hope 
to  embark  for  New-England)  thence,  God  willing,  you  may 

expert 
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cxpe£l  another  letter.  For  near  fix  weeks  part  I  have  been 
under  great  weaknefs  of  body  ;  but  notwithftanding  have  been 
enabled  fometimes  to  preach  with  great  power.  I  am  now 
fomewhat  better,  bur,  without  a  miracle,  cannot  think  of  be- 
ing long  below.     Indeed,  honoured  Mother ^  I   every  day  long 

to  be  diflblved  and  to  be  with  Christ.  Pray  tell  Air.  W , 

that  Mr.  H ,  and  / B ,  with  one  or  two   mo^e 

of  their  relations,  I  believe,  areeffedually  called  of  God.  Wc 
had  much  power  at  Savannah.  God  hath  fent  me  fome  family 
trials  J  but  all  things  are  working  for  good.  I  am,  honoured 
Mother, 

Your  ever  dutiful  fon, 

G.  IK 

LETTER    CCXIV. 

To  the  Reverend  Mr.  J TV . 

Dear  and  Honoured  Sir,  Cbarles-Tovjn,  Aug.  25,  174O. 

LAST  night  I  had  the  pleafure  of  receiving  an  extradt  of 
your  journal. — This  morning  I  took  a  v/alk  and  read  it. 
I  pray  God  to  give  it  his  blefling.  Many  things  Ttruft  will 
prove  beneficial,  efpecially  the  account  of  yourfelf.  Only, 
give  me  leave  with  all  humility  to  exhort  you  not  to  be  ftre- 
nuousin  oppofing  the  doilrincs  Q>i  ele£l'iomx\^  final  per jeverance^ 
when,  by  your  own  confefiion,  *'  you  have  not  the  witnefs  of 
the  fpirit  within  yourfelf,"  and  confequently  are  not  a  pro- 
per judge.     I  remember  dear  brother  E told  me  one  day, 

that  "  he  was  convinced  of  the  perfeverancc  of  the  faints." 
I  told  him,  you  was  not.  He  replied,  but  he  will  be  con- 
vinced when  he  hath  got  the  fpirit  himfeif.  I  am  afTured, 
l[joD  has  now  for  fome  years  given  me  this  living  witnefs  in  my 
foul.  I  cannot  fay,  I  have  lince  indulged  any  doubts  (at  leafl: 
for  no  confiderable  time)  about  the  forgivenefs  of  my  fms  ; 
nay,  I  can  fcarcc  fay,  that  i  ever  doubted  at  all.  When  I 
have  been  neareft  death,  my  evidences  have  been  the  clearefl-. 
I  can  fay,  I  have  been  on  the  borders  of  Canaan,  and  do  every 
^ay,  nay,  almoft  every  moment,  long  for  the  appearing  of  our 
JjORD  Jesus  Christ;  not  to  evade  fufterings,  but  with  a 
fmgle  defire  to  fee  his  bleffed  face.  I  feel  his  blefled  fpi- 
rit daily  filling  my  foul  and  body,  ?,s  plain  as  I  feel   the  air 

which 
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which  I  breathe,  or  the  food  I  eat. — Perhaps  the  doftrlnes  of 
eleiSlion  and  of  final  perfeverance  hath  been  abufed,  (and  what 
dodrine  has  not,)  but  notwithftanding,  it  is  children's  bread, 
and  ought  not  in  my  opinion  to  be  with-held  from  them,  fup- 
pofing  it  is  always  mentioned  with  proper  cautions  againft  the 
abufe.  Dear  and  Honoured  Sir,  I  write  not  this  to  enter  into 
difputation.  I  hope,  at  this  time,  I  feel  fomething  of  the 
meeknefs  and  gentlenefs  of  Christ.  I  cannot  bear  the 
thoughts  of  oppofing  you  :  but  how  can  I  avoid  it,  if  you 
go  about  (as  your  brother  C once  faid)  to  drive  John  Cal- 
vin out  of  Brijlol.  Alas,  I  never  read  any  thing  that  Cal- 
vin wrote  ;  my  do6^rines  I  had  from  Christ  and  his  apoftles  ; 
I  was  taught  them  of  God  ;  and  as  God  was  pleafed  to  fend 
me  out  firft,  and  to  enlighten  me  firft,  fo  I  think  he  ftill- conti- 
nues to  do  it.  My  bufmefs  fcems  to  be  chiefly  in  planting  ;  if 
God  fend  you  to  water,  I  praife  his  name. — I  wifli  you  a  thou- 

fandfold  increafe.  I  find,  by  young  JP" 's  letter,  there  is  dif- 

puting  among  you  about  eltciion,  and  perfe^ion. — I  pray  God 
to  put  a  ftop  to  it,  for  what  good  end  will  it  anfwer  ? — I  wifh  I 
knew  your  principles  fully;  did  you  write  oftner,  and  more 
frankly,  it  might  have  a  better  efteft  than  filence  and  referve.  I 
have  lately  had  many  domeftic  trials,  and  that  about  points  of 
doctrine,  not  by  myfelf,  but  from«  others  in  my  abfence.  I  daily 
wait  upon  God,  depending  on  his  promife,  that  all  things, 
even  tln5,fliall  work  together  for  my  good.  Many  in  Charles- 
Toiun,  I  believe,  are  called  of  God.  You  may  now  find  a 
chriftian,  without  fearchinir  the  town  as  wiih  a  candle.     Mr. 

G is  lefs  furious,    at  leaft  in  public.     He  hath  expended 

all  his  ftrcngth,  and  finds  he  cannot  prevail.  Adieu,  Ho- 
noured Sir,  Adieu  !  My  health  is  better,  fince  1  lalT:  left 
Charles  Toivn,  and  am  now  freed  from  domeftic  cares.  With 
almoft  tears  of  love  to  you,  and  the  brethren,  do  I  fubfcribe 
myfelf,  honoured  Sit, 

Your  moft  affectionate  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  //' 
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LETTER    CCXV. 

To  Mrs.  J L ,  in  Brijd. 

Dear  J ,  Charks-Tcwti,  y^u^.  26,  I'J^Oj 

I  Hope  you  and  your  little  fociety  go  on  and  profper. .." 
I  hear  there  arc  divifions  among  you.  Avon'  (hem. 
if  poffible.  The  dodrir.cs  of  eledtion,  and  of  final  pencvcr-- 
ance,  I  hold  as  well  as  you.  — But  then,  they  are  not  to  be 
contended  for  with  heat  and  paflion.  Such  a  proceeding 
will  only  prejudice  the  caufe  you  would  defend.  Pray 
fhew  this  to  your  other  friends. — Exhort  them  to  avoid  all 
clamour,  and  evil  fpeaking,  and  with  meeknefs  receive  the 
ingrafted  word  which  is  able  to  fave  your  foul.  God  has 
begun  a  great  work  here,  and  in  other  parts  of  America  j  but 
yet,  I  believe,  I  iliall  fhortly  have  a  call  to  England.  O  pray 
it  may  be  the  divine  will,  that  I  may  have  a  prol'perous  jour- 
ney ;  and  that  you  may  fee  me  grown  in  grace,  and  in  the 
knowledge  of  our  Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus  Christ. — With 
tendereft  love  to  all,  I  am 

Your  affedionate  brother  and  fervant, 

G.  IK 

LETTER    CCXVI. 

To  the  Right  Reverejid  Father  in  God,  Edmund  Lord  Bijhop  of 

London. 
On  board  the  Savannah,  hound  from  Charles-Town  to  Bojlon^ 

September  — ,  1 740. 
.  My  Lord, 

ALTHOUGH  vour  Lordfiiip  has  been  pieafed  to  cau- 
tion the  people  againfl  running  into  thofe  extremes, 
to  which  your  Lordfliip  apprehended  my  do£lrine  would  lead 
men  ;  yet  I  am  perfuaded  that  will  not  any  way  influence 
your  Lordfliip,  as  to  thv-^  contents  of  this  letter.  The  one  fm- 
gle  point  which  it  contains,  is  this  query,  "  Whether  the 
commifl'ary  oi  South  Carolina  has  power  given  him  from  your 
Lordfhip,  to  excrcife  zny  judicial  authority  againft  me,  or  any 
other  clergyman,  who  doth  not  belong  to  his  province  ?"  The 
reafon  of  my  putting  this  queftion,  I  fuppofe  your  Lordfliip 
will  be  apprized  of,  before  this  reaches  your  Lordfliip's  hands. 

I  have 
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I  have  been  lately  cited  to  appear  in  an  ecclefiaftical  court, 
erecSted  by  the  Reverend  Mr.  G ,  for  not  reading  the  com- 
mon prayer  in  the  meeting-houfe,  which  I  was  obliged  to 
preach  in  at  Charles-Town,  (unlefs  I  would  be  filent)  becaufe 
the  commifTary  would  not  let  me  have  the  ufe  of  his  church,  I 
appeared,  and  have  appealed,  according  to  law,  to  four  of  his 
majefty's  commiffionersfor  reviewing  appeals, to  know,  whether 
the  commifiary  ought  not  to  have  accepted  a  Recufailo  judkisy 
which  r  lodged  in  court.  This,  I  fuppofe,  they  will  deter- 
mine. I  only  defire  your  Lordfhip's  explicit  opinion  and  deter- 
mination, whether  Mr.  G ,  (fuppofing  he  hath  power  over 

his  own  clergy,)  has  authority  to  erecl  fuch  a  court  to  arraign 
me,  who  belong  to  the  province  of  Gwr^/fl.  The  bearer  hereof 
will  give  me  your  Lordfhip's  anfwer.  In  favouring  me  with 
v^hich,  your  Lordfiiip  will  oblige,  my  Lord, 

Your  Lordfhip's  obedient  fon  and  fervant, 

G,  JV, 

LETTER    CCXVII. 

To   Mr,   P . 

My  .dear  Brother,  Bojlon,  Sept.  ig,  1740. 

Ihave  juft  now  read  your  kind  letter.  Blefied  be  the  Lord, 
for  imparting  fomewhat  of  his  divine  prefence  to  your  foul. 
O  may  he  fill  you  brimful,  and  enable  you  fo  to  preach,  that 
all  your  adverfaries  may  not  be  able  to  gainfay  or  refifl:.  Never 
fear  undertaking  to  preach  without  notes  ;  remember  the  pro- 
mife,  "  Lo  I  am  with  you  always,  even  to  the  end  of  the 
world."    By  my  mafter's  leave,  I  propofe  to  preach  with  you, 

and   dear  brother  JV- .     I  am  a  worm  and  no  man  :   I  de- 

ferve  to  be  the  outcaft  of  the  people.  On  Sunday  I  arrived  at 
Rhode-Ijland.  Our  Lord  called  fome.  Yeflerday  I  came 
hither,  to-day  I  prgached.  May  the  Lord  give  a  divine  in- 
creafe  to  the  feed  fown  !  A  great  work  is  carrying  on  at 
Charles -Town.  The  fpirit  of  God  is  moving  in  different  parts 
of  the  world.  O  my  dear,  dear  brother,  let  us  up  and  be 
doing,  and  the  Lord  will  be  with  us.  The  world  is  lying 
in  the  wicked  one.  May  God  make  you  inilrumental  to  de- 
liver thoufands  from  his  curfed  flavery  !  With  difficulty  I  re- 
deem time  to  write  this.     Brother  B ,  and   B ,   are. 

4  with 
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with  me.     I  will  endeavour  to  give  you  notice  of  my  coming. 
In  the  mean  while,  ceafe  not  praying  for 

Your  weak  and  unworthy  brother, 

G.   JK 

LETTER    CCXVIII. 

To  Mr.  N ,  at  New-Tor k. 

My  dear  Brother^  BoftoUy  Sept.  23,  1740. 

HITHER  God  brought  me  on  Thurfday  evening  :  I 
preached  once  on  Friday^  and  twice  every  day  fince.  The 
power  of  the  Lord  advances  fweetly.  Our  Lord,  I  believe, 
will  revive  his  work  in  the  midft  of  the  years ;  he  enables  me  to 
preach  plainly.  Some  minifters,  I  hope,  will  be  quickened,  as 
well  as  people.  They  attend,  and  are  exceeding  civil,  as  alfo 
the  governor.  I  v/rotc  to  you  from  Rhode  If^and;  I  (hall  call 
there,  as  I  come  to  you.     On  .Monday^  God  willing,  I  fliall 

fet  out  to  fee  Mr.  M ,  and  on  Mmday  fortnight  hope  to 

go  to  Northampton.     All  the   packets   of     letters    came  fafe. 

God  blcfs  my  dear,  dear  Brother  A'' for   his  great  care. 

Friends  from  ^«^/<7«c-/ write  ftrangc  thing- ;    God,  I  believe, 

calls  me  thither.     JMr.  JP' and  the  AI -s  I  think,  are 

fadly  erroneous  in  fome  points  of  dodtrine.  When  I  fee  you, 
I  will  communicate  many  particulars  ;  now,  1  have  fcarce 
time  to  write  tliis.  Our  dear  Lord  fweet  y  fills  me  with  his 
prefence.  My  heaven  is  begun  indeed  1  feaft  on  the  fatted 
calf.  The  Lord  flrengti)ens  me  mightily  in  the  inner  man. 
1  find  a  few  fouls  left  m  Sardis  that  havf  not  dehle-  their  gar- 
ments.    Excufe  me  to  Mr.  P ;  I  nave  not  time  to  ani wer 

hi^  kind  letter  !  Adieu  ;   1  hope  to    be  with  you  ui  aboui  five 

weeks. — I  pray  for  dear  Brother  T ,    that  he  may  efpoufe 

more  fouls  to  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ. — My  hearty  love 
to  all. 

Ever  vcurs, 

G.  TK 
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LETTER     GCXIX. 

To  Mr,  A , 

My  dear  Brother  A Bojlon^  Sept.  23,  1740. 

I  Thank  you  for  your  letter :  May  the  Lord  enable  me  to 
fend  you  an  anfwer  of  peace.  S'lnlcfs  perfc5iion^  I  think,  is 
unattainable  iri  this  life.  Shew  me  a  man  that  could  ever 
juftly  fay,  "  I  am  perfect. "  It  is  enough  if  we  can  fay  foj 
when  we  bow  down  our  heads  and  give  up  the  ghofl:.  In- 
dwelling ftn  remains  till  death,  even  in  the  regenerate,  as  the 
article  of  the  church  exprefles  it. — There  is  no  man  that  livetlt 
and  finneth  not  in  thought,  word,  and  deed  :  However,  to 
affirm  fuch  a  thing  asperfedtion,  and  to  d^tny  final perfeverance^ 
what  an  abfurdity  is  this  ?  To  be  incapable  of  finning,  and 
capable  of  being  finally  damned,  is  a  contradiclion  in  terms. 
From  fuch  dodlrine  may  I  ever  turn  away  !  Labour,  dear  Mr, 
A.  to  be  holy,  even  as  God  is  holy  ;  but  do  not  look  for  com- 
plete perfe£lion  here  below.  What  is  this,  but  in  effect  to 
vacate  the  righteoufnefs  of  Christ  ?  I  hear  many  amongft  you 
who  begun  in  the  fpirit,  are  now  ending  in  the  flefh.  Christ 
hath  freely  juftified  them,  t.  e.  entitled  them  to  all  his  merits, 
and  yet  they  muft  do  fo  and  fo  to  keep  themfelves  in  a  juftified 
ftate.  Alas,  this  is-forry  divinity;  I  have  not  fo  learned 
Christ.  No,  his  gifts  and  callings  are  without  repentance. 
5.  Whom  he  loves,  he  loves  to  the  end.  W"ork  1  will,  but  not 
to  keep  myfelf  in  a  juftified  ftate.  My  Lord  hath  fecured 
ihat ;  but  1  will  work  to  (hew  my  gratitude  for  his  putting 
me  into  a  juftified  ftate.  O  that  all  would  ftudy  the  covenant 
of  grace.  Dear  Mr.  A.  I  feel  that  I  love  you,  and  I  find  my- 
felf carried  out  to  write  in  this  manner.  My  Lord  blelles 
me  with  all  fpirituai  bleilings  ;  he  caufes  me  to  rejoice  in  his 
falvation.  I  pray  him  to  carry  on  his  vvoik  in  London^  and  to 
keep  his  church  from  errors  ;  but  there  muft  be  a  fifting  as 
well  as  a  gathering  time.  It  is  meet  that  fuch  ofFences  fliould 
come.  All  (hall  work  together  for  good  to  thofe  who  are 
called  fifter  GoY>  s  purpoje  :  They  Ihail  finally  be  faved.  This 
uch  comforts,  dear  Brother  A- — — , 

Your  afteciionate  brother  in  Christ, 

G.  IK 

VoL.T,  P  I-ETTKR 

5 
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LETTER    CCXX. 

To  H.  H.  in  Wales. 

Bojion,  Sept.  24,  1740. 

AND  is  dear  Brother  H.  H.  yet  alive  in  body  and  foul? 
BlefTcd  be  GoD,  who  caufes  thofe  that  wait  on  him  to 
renew  their  llrength.  I  rejoice  in  your  fuccefs :  May  you 
mount  with  wings  like  eagles,  walk  and  not  be  weary,  run 
and  not  be  faint  !  You  fhall  not  be  taken  or  hurt,  till  the 
appointed  hour  is  come.  I  hope  your  converfation  was  blefled 
to  dear  Mr.  IV.  O  that  the  Lord  may  batter  down  his  free- 
will,   and  compel  him  to  own  his  fovereignty  and  everlafting 

love .'  Some  of  F Lane  fociety,  I  fear,  are  running  into  fad 

errors  ;  but  this  happens  for  our  trial,  efpecially  mine.  Thofe 
that  before,  I  fuppofe,  would  have  plucked  out  their  eyes  for 
me,  now  I  fufpecSt,  I  fhall  fee  very  fhy,  and  avoiding  me. 
This  is  my  comfort,  the  Lord  is  a  never-failing  friend;  his 
truth  will  make  its  way  in  fpite  of  all  carnal  reafoning.  O 
pray  for  me  that  I  may  have  the  fpirit  of  judgment  and  a  found 
mind.  My  coming  to  England  will  try  my  fidelity  to  my 
Mafter  :  Nothintr  but  his  flrength  can  enable  me  to  hear  all 
contradidtions  with  meeknefs,  and  to  preach  with  love  his  ever- 
lafting truths.  O  that  all  would  ftudy  the  covenant  of  grace! 
The  more  I  look  into  it,  the  more  is  my  foul  delighted. 
Dear  Brother  H,  adieu.  My  dear  friend  J.  S.  fits  by  and 
cordially  falutes  you.  I  hope  you  have  received  my  letters.  I 
expciSl  to  hear  from  you  by  dear  Brother  S.  God  is  working 
powerfully  in  America,  He  fills  me  with  his  prefence,and  caufes 
me  to  go  on  my  way  rejoicing.  Grace  !  grace  I  I  greet  aH 
moft  aftedionately,  and  am,  dear  Brother  H. 

Yours  eternally, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER    CCXXr. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  J.  TV. 
Honoured  Sir^  Bo/ion,  Sept.  25,  1 740. 

THIS  is  fent  in  anfwer  to  your  letter  dated  March  25. — • 
I  think,  I  have  for  fome  time  known  what  it  is  to  have 
rjghteoufneii,  peace,  and  joy  in  the  Holy  Ghoft.     Thefc,  I 
5  believe. 
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believe,  are  the  privileges  of  the  fons  of  God  ;  But  I  cannot 
fay  I  am  free  from  indwelling  fin  ;  no,  I  find  a  law  in  my 
members. warring  againft  the  law  of  my  mind  ;  This  makes 
t'me  to  cry  out,  even  now,  "  Who  fhall  deliver  me  from  the 
body  of  this  death  ?"  I  thank.  God,  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
will.  I  cannot  fee  wherein  the  heterodoxy  of  the  article  of  our 
church  doth  confifl:,  which  fays,  "  That  this  corruption  re- 
mains even  in  the  regenerate  ;"  and  if  that  after  converfion 
we  cannot  fin  in  thought,  word  or  deed,  I  do  not  know  why 
our  Lord  taught  us  to  pray  to  our  heavenly  Father,  '*  For- 
give us  our  trefpaffes."  I  am  forry,  honoured  Sir,  to  hear 
by  many  letters,  that  you  fcem  to  own  a  fmlefs  ■perfedicn  in 
this  life  attainable.  1  think  I  cannot  anfwer  you  better,  than 
a  venerable  old  minifter  in  thefe  parts  anfwered  a  Quaker. 
*'  Bring  me  a  man  that  hath  really  arrived  to  this,  and  I  will 
pay  his  expences,  let  him  come  from  where  he  will."  I  know 
not  what  you  may  think,  I  do  not  expert  to  fay  indwelling  fin 
is  finiftied  and  deftroyed  in  me,  till  I  bow  down  my  head  and 
give  up  the  ghoflr.  There  muft  be  fome  Amakkites  left  in  the 
Jfraelites  land,  to  keep  his  foul  in  adlion,  to  keep  him  humble, 
and  to  drive  him  continually  to  Jesus  Christ  for  pardon 
and  forgivenefs.  I  know  many  abufe  this  do6trine,  and  per- 
haps wilfully  indulge  fiii,  or  do  not  afpire  after  holinefs,  be- 
.caufe  no  man  is  perfe£l  in  this  life.  But  what  of  that  ?  muft  I 
therefore  aflert  dodlrines  contrary  to  the  gofpel  ?  God  forbi<'. 
Whether  the  Ijeventh  to  the  Romans,  is  applicable  to  a  con- 
verted perfon  (as  many  very  eminent  faints  hi^ve  thought)  is 
not  at  all  to  the  purpofe  :  There  are  other  pafTages  of  fcrip- 
ture,  which  plainly  fliew  that  finlefs  perfe£1-ion  is  not  attainable 
here  below.  Such  as  thefe,  "  There  is  no  man  that  iiveth 
and  finneth  not."  *'  In  many  things  we  offend  all."  And  I 
know  no  fin  except  the  fin  againft  the  Holy  Ghoft,  of  which 
a  child  of  God  may  not  be  guilty,  if  God  ftiould  withdraw 
his  grace. 

Whatever  you  may  think  ofDavU,  the  fcripture  fays,  "  He 
Was  a  man  after  God's  own  heart  ;"  yet  how  did  he  fall  ? 
And  if  you  will  not  perrtiit  Piter  to  have  been  converted  when 
he  denied  his  Mafter  ;  what  will  you  fay  to  St.  Paid!  ?  Did 
not  he  fin,  do  you  think,  (at  leaft  were  not  his  paffions  irre- 
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gu!ar,  and  what  is  that  but  fin)  when  he  fpoke  to  the  High 
PiieR,  and  called  him  whited  wall  ?  Bel'ides,  dear  Sir,  what  a 
fond  conceit  is  it  to  cry  up  per fe/!:7lo?i^  and  yet  cry  down  the  doc- 
trine oi final  perfeverotice  ?  But  this,  and  many  other  abfurdi- 
ties  you  will  run  into,  bccaufe  you  will  not  own  EUciion : 
And  you  will  not  own  Election,  becaufe  you  cannot  own  it 
without  believing  the  doiStrine  of  Reprobation.  What  then 
is  there  in  reprobation  fo  horrid  ?  I  fee  no  blafphemy  in  hold- 
ing that  doilliine,  if  rightly  explained.  If  God  might  have 
pafled  by  all,  he  may  pafs  by  fome.  Judge  whether  it  is  not 
a  greater  blafphemy  to  fay,  "  Christ  died  for  fouls  now  in 
hell."  Surely,  dear  Sir,  you  do  not  believe  there  will  be  a 
genera]  gaol  delivery  of  damned  fouls  hereafter.  O  that  you 
would  ftudy  the  covenant  of  grace  !  O  that  you  were  truly 
convinced  of  fin,  and  brought  to  the  foot  of  fovereign  grace  ! 
Eli/ha  Cole  on  God's  fovereignty,  and  Veritas  Redux,  written  by 
Doctor  Edwards,  are  well  worth  your  reading.  But  I  have 
done  ;  if  you  think  fo  meanly  of  Bunyan,  and  the  Puritan 
writers,  I  do  not  wonder  that  you  think  me  wrong.  I  find  your 
iermon  has  had  its  expedted  fuccefs ;  it  hath  fet  the  nation  a 
difputing;  you  will  have  enough  to  do  now  to  anfwer 
pamphlets ;  two  I  have  already  fcen.  O  that  you  would  be 
niore  cautious  in  caftiiig  lots  I  O  that  you  wbuld  not  be  too 
rafii  and  precipitant  !  If  you  go  on  thus,  honoured  Sir,  how 
can  I  concur  with  you  ?  It  is'  impofTible  ;  I  muft  fpeak  what 
1  know. — Thus  I  write  out  of  the  fulncfs  of  my  heart  :  I  feel 
myfelf  to  be  a  vile  finner. — I  look  to  Christ  ;  I  mourn  be- 
caufe J  have  pierced  him.  Honoured  Sir,  pray  for  me. 
The  Lord  be  with  your  dear  foul.  About  Spring  you  may 
expedl  to  fee. 

Ever,  ever  yours  in  Christ, 

G.rr.  . 

LETTER     CCXXII. 
To  Mr.  G L — -. 

•  My  dear  Friend  and  Brother,  Bojlon,  Sept.  26,  1 740. 

I  Wrote  to  you  about  a  month  ago  from  Charlcs-Town.-^ 
Since  I  came  here  I  have  received  two  letters  from  you. 
May  the  great  God  of  heaVcn  and  earth  blefs  your  dear  foul 
for  thus  aflifting  his  poor  unworthy  fervant  :   A  fcnfe  of  my 

ingratitude 
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ihgratitude  almoft  melts  me  into  a  flood  of  tears. — Indeed  I  am 
the  very  chief  of  finners. — O  the  love,  the  fovereign,  diftin- 
guifhing,  everlafling  love  of  God  my  Saviour  !  Praife  him, 
praife  him,  dear  Mr.  L ,  with  all  your  foul. — I  hope  no- 
thing will  caufe  a  divifion  between  me  and  Meflrs.  fF s  • 

But  I  muft  fpeak  what  I  know,  and  confute  error  wherefo- 
ever  I  find  it.  About  Spring  I  hope  to  come  over  if  the  Lord 
will. — Be  pleafed  to  inform  my  friends,  that  laft  Sunday  was 
fevennight  I  arrived  at  Rbode-ljland^  where  I  preached  and  read 
prayers  in  the  church  on  Monday  and  Tuefday  to  very  large 
and  affedled  auditories. — On  IVednefday  I  preached  at  Brijicl, 
in  my  way  to  Bojhn. — On  Thurfday  night  I  got  there,  and 
on  Friday  preached,  and  have  preached  once  or  twice  every 
day  fince. — Almoft  all  the  minifters,  and  vaft  bodies  of  people, 
have  been  continually  prelling  to  hear  the  word  of  God, 
fometimes  in  the  fields,  and  fometimes  in  the  meeting-houfes. 
My  health  is  much  reftored  by  the  coolnefs  of  the  air. — I  in- 
tend ftaying  about  a  month  in  thefe  parts,  then  to  go  to  Phi- 
ladelphia by  land,  from  thence  to  Georgia  by  water,  and  I  hope 
to  embark  for  Etigland  the  beginning  of  the  Spring. — You  fee 
by  this,  dear  friend,  how  our  Lord  works  by  my  unworthy 
hands.  Minifters  and  people,  I  believe,  will  be  much  quick- 
ened.— I  hope  your  dear  foul  profpers.  For  Christ's  fake 
avoid  difputing  ;  ftudy  your  heart  and  the  fcriptures  ;  get  nearer 
and  nearer  to  Christ,  he  will  lead  you  into  all  truth.  My 
■  moft  tender  love  to  all;  if  opportunity  any  way  cfters,  every 

letter  received  fl:iall  be  anfwered  by,  dear  dear  Mr.  L , 

The  meaneft  of  all  your  chriftian  friends, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER     CCXXIIL 

To  Mr.  I . 

My  dear  Brother^  I ,  Bojlojt.,  Sept.  26,  174a 

I  Thank  you  for  your  kind  letter.  It  is  the  firft  I  have  re- 
ceived from  you  fmce  I  left  England.  — I  blefs  God  the 
work  goes  on  in  YorhJJnre. — May  our  glorious,  fm-forgiving 
Lord  blefs  you  and  your  fpiritual  children  more  and,  more  ! 
I  find,  our  friends  are  got  into  difputing  one  with  another. — 
O  that  the  God  of  peace  may  put  a  ftop  to  it  !  I  wifti  many 
may  not  be  building  on  a  falfe  foundation,  and  reft  in  a  falfe 
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peace.  They  own  free  jujlif  cation,  and  yet  fecm  to  think, 
that  their  continuance  in  a  juftified  ftate  depends  on  their  do- 
ings, and  their  wills. — This,  I  think,  is  eftablifhing  a  righte- 
oufnefs  of  our  own.  My  dear  brother,  if  we  fearch  tiae  fcrip- 
tures,  we  (hall  find  that  the  vfoxA  jujiified  implies  not  only 
pardon  of  fin,  but  alfo  all  its  confequences. — '*  Thus  (fays 
Saint  Paul)  thofc  whom  he  juftified,  them  he  alfo  glorified  ;'* 
fo  that  if  a  man  was  once  juftified,  he  remains  fo  to  all  eternity. 
! — FIcre  lies  the  anchor  of  all  my  hopes.  —  Our  Lord  having 
once  loved  me,  he  will  love  me  to  the  end.  —  This  fills  me 
with  joy  unfpeakable  and  full  of  glory. — I  now  walk  by  faith. 
— I  work  not  to  keep  myfelf  in  a  juftified  ftate,  (for  men  or 
devils  can  never  pluck  me  out  of  Christ's  hands,)  but  to  ex- 
prefs  my  love  and  gratitude  for  what  Jesus  hath  done  for  my 
foul.  This,  I  think,  is  what  the  apoftle  calls  "  faith  working 
by  love."  My  dear  brother,  mv  heart's  defire  and  prayer  to 
God  is,  that  we  may  all  think  and  fpeak  the  fame  things.  — 
For,  if  we  are  divided  among  ourfelves,  what  an  advantage 
will  fatan  get  over  us  ?  Let  us  love  one  another,  excite  all  to 
come  to  Christ  without  exception,  and  our  Lord  will  (hev^ 
us,  who  are  his.  The  work  of  God  goes  on  exceedingly  in 
America.  The  Lord. is  pleafed  to  manifeft  himfelf  unto  my 
foul  more  and  more.  I  am  a  naughty,  ftubborn  child  ;  but  my 
dear  Lord  will  have  mercy  becaufe  he  will  have  mercy.  It  is 
owing  to  his  diftinguifhing  love  that  I  am  not  hardened.  Here 
is,  and  I  believe  will  be  a  great  quickning  in  thefe  parts.— 
The  cloud  feems  to  be  moving^  Perhaps  in  the  Spring  we 
may  meet  face  to  face.     With  difficulty  I   get  time  to  write 

this,  but  I  muft  anfwer  dear   Brother   / 's  letter. — May 

the  Lord  Jesus  be  continually  with  your  fpirit,  ani^  make  your 
foul  brimful  of  peace  and  joy  in  the  Holy  Ghoft.  I  love 
you  in  the  bowels  of  the  crucified  Lamb.  May  he  unite  us 
more  and  more  intimately  to  his  dear  fclf,  and  to  one  another. 
Salute  all  that  love  him  in  fincerity. — Brethren,  pray  for  us.—- 
That  you  may  be  kept  by  God's  power  to  eternal  falvation,  is 
the  prayer  of 

Your  moft  afFe61:ionate,  though  unworthy  brother  and 
poor  weak  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 
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LETTER    CCXXIV, 
To  Mr.  W D . 

Dear  Brother  W- ,  Bojion,  September  28,   1740. 

I  Thank  you  for  your  kind  letter  from  OJfet ;  I  wifh  it  was 
written  with  more  life.  I  fear  you  are  turning  almoft 
to  a  fpirit  of  bondage:  but  it  is  good  for  you  to  be  fifted, 
to  make  an  experienced  minifter  of  Jesus  Christ.  I  could 
not  but  fmile,  to  find  you  wink  at  the  decency  of  my  drefs, 
Alas  !  my  brother,  I  have  known  long  fince  what  it  is  to  be 
in  that  ftate  you  are  (in  my  opinion)  about  to  enter  into. 
I  myfelf  thought  once  that  chriftianity  required  me  to  go 
nafty.  I  negle£led  myfelf  as  much  as  you  would  have  me,  for 
above  a  twelvemonth  :  but  when  God  gave  me  the  fpirit  of 
adoption,  I  then  drefled  decently,  as  you  call  it,  out  of  prin- 
ciple :  and  I  am  more  and  more  convinced,  that  the  Lord 
would  have  me  adl,  in  that  refpedl,  as  I  do.  But  I  am  almoft 
aftiamed  to  mention  any  fuch  thing  :  rather  let  us  talk  and 
write  of  the  love  of  Jesus  ;  "  Let  us  ftand  faft  in  the  liberty 
wherewith  Jesus  Christ  hath  made  us  free,  and  not  be  again 
entangled  in  a  yoke  of  bondage."  God  only  knows  whether 
you  have  done  right  iiji  leaving  the  univerfity,  or  in  declining 
to  exhort.  If  you  do  not  preach  till  you  are  perfedtly  free 
from  all  fm,  I  believe  you  will  never  preach  again.  I  could 
never  hear  of  fuch  a  minifter  or  chriftian  yet.  My  dear  bro- 
ther, I  fpeak  freely  to  you,  becaufe  I  love  you  in  the  bowels 
of  Jesus  Christ.  He  fent  his  difciples  to  preach  before  they 
were  perfedl  ;  nay,  when  they  were  weak  in  grace.  Exercife 
the  talents  you  have,  and  that  is  the  way  to  get  more.  Thus 
has  God  dealt  with  me  for  thefe  feven  years.  "  To  him  that 
hath,  fiiall  be  given."  Many  of  our  friends  talk  againft  elec- 
tion :  a  good  reafon  may  be  given.  I  believe  they  have  never 
taken  pains  to  fearch  into  the  true  ftate  of  the  cafe.  What  if 
fome  abufe  that  doctrine  ;  is  it  therefore  falfe  ?  No  ;  by  no 
means.  I  am  perfuaded,  if  any  of  our  friends  would  examine 
their  experiences,  they  would  find  that  Jesus  Christ  freely 
prevented  them  by  his  grace  ;  that  he  compelled  them  to  come 
in  ;  and  that  it  is  not  owins:  to  themfelves,  but  to  the  will 
and  promifc  of  God,  that  they  ars  now  kept  in  a  ftate  of 
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grace.  But  I  will  fay  no  more.  My  dear  brother,  I  love 
you.  May  the  Lord  lead  you  into  all  truth.  Our  dear 
Maftcr  is  doing  wonders  among  us.     Praife  him    luftily,  and 

with  a  good   courage.     Adieu.     Dear  J —  5" falutes 

you  and  the  brethren,  as  does 

Yours  aftedlionately, 

G.  fK 

LETTER    CCXXV. 

To  the   Rev.  Mr.  Z M . 

Reverend  and  dear  Brother,  Bojiony  Sept.  iS,  1740. 

I  Received — I  felt  your  letter.  Surely  there  is  a  fympathy 
between  fouls  that  have  drank  into  the  fame  fpirit.  God 
willing,  I  purpofe  to  come  and  fee  you  ;  and  will  endeavour  to 
fend  you  timely  notice  :  but  oh  do  not  expeft  too  great  things 
from  me  ;  for  if  you  do,  who  knows  but  my  Lord  may  defert 
me ;  and  then  what  am  I  ?  Excufe  the  brevity  of  this.  So 
many  perfons  come  to  me  under  convi<£l:ions,  and  for  advice, 
that  I  have  fcarce  time  to  eat  bread.  Wonderful  things  are 
doing  here.  The  word  runs  like  lightning.  Dagon  daily 
falls  before  the  ark.  I  know  you  will,  in  fpirit,  pray  that  a 
due  fcnfe  of  his  own  yilenefs  may  be  continually  given  to 
Your  aftcctionate,  though  unworthy, 

brother  and  f^rvant  in  our  glorious  Emmanuel.^ 

G.  IF. 

LETTER-    CCXXVL 

To  Mr.  W ,  at  Brijicl. 

Dear  Brother  TV ,  Bojfon,  Sept.  28,  1740. 

WHAT  mean  you  by  difputing  in  all  your  letters  ? 
May  God  give  you  to  know  yourfelf,  and  then 
you  will  not  plead  for  ahfohite  perfe^llon  ;  or  call  the  doflrine 
cfeledtiona  "  dvjiftrine  of  devils."  My  dear  brother,  take 
heed  ;  fee  you  are  in  Christ  a  new  creature.  Beware  of  a 
falfe  peace  :  flrive  to  enter  in  at  the  ftiait  gate  ;  and  give 
all  diligence  to  make  your  calling  and  clcdtion  fure.  Remem- 
ber you  are 'but  a  babe  in  (jurist,  if  fo  much.  Be  humblcj 
talk  little,  think  and  pray  much.  Let  God  teach  you,  and 
he  will  lead  you  into  all  truth.     I  love  you  heartily  :  I  pray 

you 
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you  may  be  kept  from  error,  both  in  principle  and  pra6tice. 
Salute  all  the  brethren.  If  you  muft  difpute,  flay  till  you  are 
mafter  of  your  fubjedl ;  otherwife  you  will  hurt  the  caufe  you 
would  defend:  Study  to  adorn  the  gofpel  of  our  Lord  in  all 
things  ;  and  forget  not  to  pray  for  ^ 

Your  afiedlionate  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  IF. 

LETTER    CCXXVIL 

To  Mr.  G L . 

My  dear  Brother  Z,— --,  Bojhn^  O^oher  g,   1 740. 

I  Write  to  you  again  by  this  fhip,  though  I  have  fcarce 
time  to  write  a  line.  God  works  by  me,  I  think,  more 
than  ever.  I  am  quite  well  in  bodily  health.  Minifters  as 
well  as  people  are  ftirred  up,  and  the  government  is  exceeding 
civil.  In  fhort,  God  is  doing  greater  things  than  can  be 
exprefled.  Oh  exhort  all  to  pray,  and  to  give  thanks  for  me 
with  their  whole  hearts.  The  bearer  brings  the  authentic 
copy  of  my  appeal ;  I  fent  you  another  copy  before  from  Ca- 
rolina. Be  pleafed  to  keep  this  I  have  now  fent,  till  you  hear 
of  my  coming  to  England :  if  I  come  in  the  Spring,  I  will 
lodge  it  myfelf ;  if  not,  be  pleafed  to  lodge  it  for  me,  and  I 

will  pay  all  expences.     O  dear  brother  L ,  what  a  fcene 

of  labours  and  fufferings  lies  before  me  !  My  dear  Jesus  will 
make  me  more  than  conqueror  over  all :  he  ftrengthens  and  com- 
forts, he  converfes  with  me  by  night  and  by  day  :  he  gives  mc 
all  peace  and  joy  in  believing.     I  pray  God  to  keep  our  dear 

brother  5 •  and  others  from  a  falfe  ftillnefs.     I  am  forry  to 

hear  fuch  errors  are  rifen  amongft  the  brethren.  Adieu  ;  the 
Lord  be  with  your  fpirit.  I  have  already  colle61ed  upwards 
of  four  hundred  pounds  fterling  for  the  Orphan-houfe.  God 
llicws  me  that  America  muft  be  my  place  for  action.  Once 
more  adieu.     Ceafe  not  to  pray  for, 

Ever,  ever  yours, 

G.  JV. 


LETTER 


2l8 


LETTERS. 


LETTER    CCXXVIII. 

<ro  Mr.  y —  H — . 

Newhaven,  OSf.  24,  1740- 
JlTy  very  dear  Friend  and  Brother y 

YOUR  letter,  juft  now  brought  to  me  by  dear  brother 
N ,  gave  mc  great  comfort.  With  fear  and  trem- 
bling, ever  fmce  the  late  difputations,  have  1  opened  letters 
fent  from  Savannah -^  but  blefTed  be  GoD,  our  dear  Lord  is 

with  my  dear  friend  H .     Bleflcd   be  God,  my    family 

dwell  together  in  unity.  The  God  of  love  fill  you  with  all 
peace  and  joy  in  believing.  I  hope  a  fupply  for  your  then  pre- 
fent  wants,  came  to  you  fopn  after  you  fent  your  letters :  fince 
that,  I  have  fent  from  Bo/Ion  100 1.  fterling;  next  week  I 
hope  to  fend  again  from  New-Tork,  and  before  Chri/imas  I 
truft  I  fhall  fee  you  face  to  face.  Wonderful  things  God 
does  for  me.  I  am  enabled  to  preach  and  travel  better  than 
ever.  There  has  been  joy  in  heaven,  I  believe,  over  many 
fouls  repenting.     There  are  fome  hopes  of  dear,  dear  brother 

N 's  coming  with  me.     Mr.  B ,    one  of  the  young 

minifters  of  Long  I/Iand,  with  his  wife,  accompanies  me  alfo  ; 
and  another  fettled  chriflian,  who  holds  and  experiences  the 
truth  as  it  is  in  Jesus.  O  that  all  my  family  mky  be  thus 
minded  !  I  fuppofe  by  this  time  you   know  how  matters  are 

determined  for  me,  if  Mr.  C is  arrived.     God  keeps  me 

in  fufpenfe  :  fufpenfe  did  I  fay  ?  Bleffed  be  his  holy  name,  I 
am  quite  eafy  ;  I  am  pcrfuadcd  he  will  chufe  for  mc  a  daugh- 
ter of  Abraham.  I  know  not  but  it  may  be  the  divine 
will  that  you  fliould  abide  in  Georgia,  whilfl  I  go  to  England. 
Be  refigned  :  fee  if  God  does  not  bring  all  things  about  for 
your  good  :  there  is  but  little  comfort  to  be  expected  in 
England.  I  find  I  muft,  if  I  am  faithful,  oppofc  the  errors  of 
many  who,  1  believe,  fear  God  :  O  that  I  may  do  it  with 
meeknefs  and  wifdom.  Methinks  1  now  long  to  be  with  you 
all  at  Savannah.  Pray  for  my  fpeedy  pafllige.  lam  glad  God 
is  fcourging  out  the  children  oi  Belial :  you  have  often  heard 
me  fay  God  would  do  fo.  Never  fear  ;  a  remnant  will  be 
left,  which  fliall  take  root  downwards,  and  bear  fruit  upwards, 
and  yet  fill  the  land.  •  My  dear  brother,  adieu  :  I  am  called 

awayt 
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away.  I  love  you  more  folidly  than  ever.  Dear  J S       -^ 

Mr.  F ,  and  P ,  love  you  too ;  we  travel  very  com- 
fortably :  thoufands  of  prayers  are  continually  put  up  for  me 
and  mine.  My  love  to  all,  without  exception.  Feed  the 
lambs,  ftudy  the  purity  of  their  hearts,  and  thereby  rejoice 
the  foul  of 

Yours  moft  affetSlionately  and  eternally  in  Christ  Jesus, 

,     G.IV. 

LETTER    CCXXIX. 

To  Mr.  J /r . 

Dear  and  honoured  Sir,  Philadelphia,  Nov.  g,  ij^o. 

I  Received  your's,  dated  March  11,  this  afternoon.  Oh 
that  we  were  of  one  mind  :  for  I  am  yet  perfuaded  you 
greatly  err.  You  have  fet  a  mark  you  will  never  arrive  at,  till 
you  come  to  glory.  I  think  few  enjoy  fuch  continued  manifefta- 
tions  of  God's  prefence  as  I  do,  and  have  done,  for  fome  years  ; 
but  I  dare  not  pretend  to  fay  I  fliall  be  abfolutely  perfect-.  O, 
dear  Sir,  many  of  God's  children  are  grieved  at  your  prin- 
ciples J  O  that  God  may  give  you  a  fight  of  his  free,  fove- 
reign,  and  ele(^ing  love  !  But  no  more  of  this  :  why  will  you 
compel  me  to  write  thus  ?  vvhy  will  you  difpute  ?  I  am  wil- 
ling to  go  with  you  to  prifon,  and  to  death  j  but  I  am  not 
willing  to  oppofe  you.  My  heart  is  now  much  afFecSted  :  in- 
deed I  love  and  honour  you.  Dear,  dear  Sir,  ftudy  the  cove- 
nant of  grace,  that  you  may  be  confident  with  yourfelf :  haften 
O  Lord,  the  blefled  time  !  I  fancy  I  (hall  embark  for  Eng- 
/fl«^  about  Spring  ;  but  am  not  yet  determined.  God  fliews 
me  his  goodnefs  plenteoufly  every  day.  I  dwell  in  Christ, 
and  Christ  in  me  :  glory  be  to  fovereign  grace.  I  feem  to 
have  a  new  body,  and  the  Lord  Jesus  greatly  enriches  my 
foul.  O  I  am  a  poor  fmner  !  but  our  Lord  frequently  mani- 
fefts  himfelf  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  it  throws  me  into  an  agony 
which  my  body  is  almoft  too  weak  to  bear.  Honoured  Sir, 
adieu.  O  build  up,  but  do  not  lead  into  error,  the  fouls  once 
committed  to  the  charge  of 

Your  affedionate,  unworthy  brother  and  fervant, 

in  the  loving  Jesus, 

G.  TV. 
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LETTER     CCXXX. 

To  Mr.  H // ,  in  IVales. 

Philadelphia y  Nov.  9,   1 740. 
My  very  dear  Brother  H , 


I  Wrote  to  you  from  Bojlon.  Your  letter,  written  near  a 
twelve-month  ago,  came  to  my  band  this  afternoon.  My 
foul  is  knit  to  you:  we  both  fpeak  and  think  the  fame  things. 
The  Lord  be  with  your  fpirit.  Jesus  manifefts  forth  his 
glory  daily  in  thefe  parts.  Though  I  am  fuch  a  vile,  worth- 
]efs,  ungrateful  wretch,  yet  the  Lord  fills  me  out  of  his  di- 
vine fulnefs  day  by  day.  His  word  is  like  a  fire,  and  a  ham- 
mer :  laft  week  I  favv  many  quite  flruck  down.  Our  Lord 
is  working  upon  little  children.  Ameriea^  ere  long,  will  be 
famous  for  chriPrians.     Surely  the  candlcflick  will   fliortly  be 

removed  from  England.     Little  did  I  think,  when  Mr.  E 

'J wrote,  that   I  (hould   preach  in   all    the  chief  places 

oi America  :  but  that  is  now  done  ;  glory  be  to  rich,  free,  and 
fovereign  grace  !  Perhaps  about  Spring  I  may  embark  for  my 
native  country  :  the  Lord  vouchfafe  us  a  happy  meeting.  O 
IVales,  thou  art  dear  to  my  foul  !  My  love  to  all  the  brethren. 

Dear  brother  // ,  I   pray  God  you  may  prdfper,   even 

as  your  foul  profpers.  Expert  another  journal  fliortly  :  but 
wait  till  we  come  to  glory,  fully  to  fee  and  hear  what  God 
hath  done  for 

Your  afFeilionate  brother  and  fcrvant  in  Christ, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER     CCXXXL 

To  his  Excellency  Jonathan  Belcher ^  Efq;  in  Bojlon. 

Philadelphia^  Nov.  9,  1 740. 

THOUGH  late,  I  now  fnatch  a  few  moments  to  fend 
your  excellency  my  acknowledgments  for  all  honours 
•received  at  Bojlon:  they  are  much  upon  my  heart.  I  pray 
God  to  reward  your  excellency  a  thoufand-fold. 

Great  things  hath  the  glorious  Emmanuel  done  for  me  and  his 
people  on  the  way  :  the  word  has  been  attended  with  much 
power.     Surely  our  Lord  intends  to  fet  A^rurica  in  a  flame. 

This 
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This  week  Mr.  G T purpofes  to  fet  out  for  Bojioriy 

in  order  to  blow  up  the  divine  fire  lately  kindled  there.  I 
recommend  him  to  your  excellency  as  a  folid,  judicious,  and 
zealous  minlfter  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  :  he  will  be  ready 
to  preach  daily  :  I  fuppofe  his  brethren  will  readily  open  their 
doors  :  may  the  Lord  at  the  fame  time  open  the  people's 
hearts,  that  they  may  diligently  attend  to  the  things  that  (hall 

be  fpoken.     Dear  Mr.  R grows  in   grace  ;   I  left  him  at 

Brunfwick^  full  of  gratitude  for  his  late  journey.  I  am  per- 
fuaded  it  was  of  God.  I  hope  he  will  be  inftrumental  in 
quickening  both  minifters  and  people,  fie  is  worthy  of  your 
excellency's  particular  regard  :  under  God  he  may  need  it. 
I  expeil  he  will  foon  be  reviled  and  perfecuted  for  his  blef- 
fed  Mailer's  fake  :  may  the  Lord  enable  him  to  rejoice  and 
be  exceeding  glad.  Dear  Sir,  the  welfare  of  dear  BoJIon 
people,  efpecially  the  welfare  of  your  own  foul,  lies  upon  me 
night  and  day.  I  remember  your  tears :  I  remember  your  ex- 
cellency's words,  "  Mr.  Whitcfield^  pray  that  I  may  hunger 
and  thirft  after  righteoufnefs."  O  how  did  thefe  words  re- 
joice me  !  for  I  thought  your  excellency  wanted  a  more  clear 
view  of  your  own  vilenefs,  and  of  the  all-fufficiency  of  Jesus 
Christ  ;  I  mean  a  more  clear,  experimental  view  :  for  what 
is  all  head-knowledge  without  that  of  the  heart  ?  it  only  fettles 
people  more  upon  their  lees.  May  GoD  give  you  to  fee  and 
to  follow  the  fimplicity  of  the  bleffed  Jesus.  Whilft  you  are 
in  the  world,  may  you  not  be  of  it :  may  you  be  dead  lo  mag- 
nificence, and  alive  to  nothing  but  what  leads  you  diredlly  to 
your  God. 

Honoured  Sir,  I  make  no  apology  for  this  freedom  :  your 
excellency  bid  me  not  fpare  rulers;  no,  not  the  chief  of  them. 
Indeed  I  long  after  your  falvation  ;  O  that  I  could  do  any 
thing  to  promote  it !  If  my  prayers,  or  any  thing  within  my 
power  may  be  indrumental  thereunto,  your  excellency  may- 
command,  honoured  Sir, 

Your  Excellency's  obliged  humble  fervant, 

G,  JV. 
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LETTER    CCXXXIL 

To  Mr.  M ,  at  London. 

My  dear  Brother^  Philadelphia,  Nov.  i  o,  1 740. 

ST  I  L  ly  my  Lord  fhews  me  greater  things.  At  New 
York  the  Holy  Ghofl:  came  down  like  a  mighty  rufliing 
wind.  At  Bajkenridge  ftill  a  greater  awakening  among  young 
and  old.  One  that  received  Christ  cried  out,  "  He  is  come ! 
He  is  come  !"  ijc.  The  poor  creature  was  wrapped  up  in  the 
Lord  Jesus  :  and  both  there  and  at  New-York  my  foul  was 
taken  almoft  out  of  the  body.  At  Newark  the  Lord  worked 
wonderfully  amongfi:  fome  young  men  ;  and  here  at  Philadel- 
phia the  word  runs  very  fwiftly.  This  afternoon,  how  beau- 
tiful did  the  Lord  appear  in  his  fancluary  !  I  would  cry  out, 
•'  How  amiable  are  thy  dwellings,  thou  Lord  of  hofts  !"  In 
feveral  places,  almoft  as  large  as  Northa?7ipion,  are  many  faith- 
ful labourers.  We  all  think  and  fpeak  the  fame  things  :  O 
that  it  was  fo  at  London!  The  Lord  enables  me  to  confute 
error  wherever  I  fee 'it.  Pray  for  me,  that  I  may  be  made 
faithful  to  my  Lord  and  Matter  :  he  is  dearer  to  me  every 
day  :  he  will  have  mercy,  becaufe  he  will  have  mgrcy.     Sec 

brother  L 's  letter.     Another  journal  comes  dut  fhortly. 

My  hearty  love  to  all.     Stand   faft  in  the   faith  :   quit  your- 
felves  like  men  :   be  ftrong.  Above  all,  give  thanks  to  God  ; 

and  pray  in  behalf  of,  dear  Mr.  AI , 

Your  moft  aft'edionate  brother  and  fervant, 

■      G.  JV, 

LETTER    CCXXXIIL 

To  Mr.  G L . 

Dear  Brother  L ,  Philadelphia.,  Nov.  10,  1740. 

I  Wrote  to  you  laft  week  from  Neiu-Tork.  You  may  give 
friends  this  brief  account  of  me  :  On  \z^  Saturday  evening  I 
arrived  at  this  place,  having  preached  at  Statcn  IJland,  Neiuark^ 
Bajkenridge^  New  Brunjwiek,  and  Tretiton,  in  my  way  hither 
ixon\  NeivTork.  A  wonderful  prcfence  of  God  was  obferv- 
able  at  Nav-Torky  Bajhnrid^e,  and  Nauark.     I  preached  here 

twice 
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twice  yefterday,  and  alfo  to-day,  in  a  large  houfe  built  by  the 
people  fince  I  was  here  laft.  It  is  an  hundred  feet  long,  and 
feventy  feet  wide  ;  and  is  intended  for  a  fchool,  as  well  as  a 
place  for  public  worfhip.  The  walls  are  brick,  and  the  roof 
is  now  almoft  ready  to  be  put  up.  God  hath  remarkably  ap- 
peared in  the  carrying  on  the  building ;  and  the  holy  fpirit 
hath  fweetly  moved  on  the  hearers  fouls  every  time  I  preached 
in  it.  I  intend,  God  willing,  to  ftay  here  this,  and  to  em- 
bark for  Georgia  the  latter  end  of  next  week ;  and  propofe, 
God  willing,  to  return  to  England  for  a  fliort  time,  in  the 
Spring. 

The  Lord  highly  favours  me  ;  I  am  more  fick  of  myfelf, 
and  more  in  love  with  Christ  daily  :  he  is  a  dear,  dear  Maf- 
ter  :  Oh  that  all  would  love  him  with  all  their  hearts  !  Adieu; 
it  is  late.     The  Lord  be  with  your  fpirit. 

Your  afFedionate  friend,  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  JK 

LETTER    CCXXXIV. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  D ,  at  New  Brunfwlck. 

My  very  dear  Brother,  Salem,  Nov.  20,  1740. 

EXCESS  of  bufmefs,  not  a  want  of  love,  prevented  my  writ- 
ing to  you  from  Philadelphia.  I  feel  that  I  love  you  in  the 
bowels  of  the  dearjefus,  our  ever  blefled  and  glorious  Emmanuel: 
he  hath  done  great  things  for  me  fmce  you  left  us.  Yefterday  at 
Cohanfie  the  fpirit  of  the  Lord  moved  over  the  whole  congre- 
gation :  what  reafon  have  we  to  be  thankful  for  the  great 
things  we  both  fee  and  hear  1  My  dear  brother.  Indeed  I  de- 
fire  to  lie  in  the  duft.  O  how  good  is  my  Lord  to  me ! 
thoughts  cannot  conceive,  or  words  exprefs  it  I  I  long  to  be 
in  glory,  that  I  may  praife  him  as  I  would.  I  rejoice  to  hear 
that  the  Lord  is  with  you.  Shortly,  I  believe,  you  will  evan- 
gelize. All  friends  kindly  falute  you.  Adieu.  In  great 
hafte,  I  am 

Your  very  afFedionate,  though  unworthy  brother 

and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER 
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LETTER     CCXXXV.  ' 

To  Mr.  J H . 

B-jhcmiOf  (Maryland)  Nov.  24,   1 7 40* 
My  very  dear  Brother, 

I  Rejoice  to  hear  that  you   are  married  :   I  falute  your  wife 
and  my  fifter  in  Christ  :   may  you  love  one   another,   as 
Christ  and  his  church.    I  have  lately  converfed  clofely  with 

P B .-    alas !   we    differ  widely  in    many   refpefts  j 

therefore,  to  avoid  difputation  and  jealoufies  on  both  fides,  it 
is  beft  to  carry  on  the  work  of  God  apart.  The  divifions 
among  the  brethren  fometimes  grieve,  but  do  not  furprize  me. 
How  can  it  be  otherwife,  when  teachers  do  not  think  and 
fpeak  the  fame  things  ?  God  grant  we  may  keep  up  a  cordial 
undiffembled  love  towards  each  other,  notwithftanding  our 
different  opinions.  O  how  do  I  long  for  heaven  !  Surely, 
there  will  be  no  divifions,  no  ftrlfe  there,  but  who  fliall  fing 
with  moft  affedion  to  the  Lamb  that  fitteth  upon  the  throne. 
Dear  James,  there  I  hope  to  meet  thee  ;  for  the  dear  Jesus, 
I  believe,  hath  locked  thee  faft  in  his  almighty  arms.  Lean 
thou  on  his  Aicred  bofom  night  and  day  ;  keep  clofe  to  him, 
and  be  what  I  long  to  be,  a  little  child.  Adieu.  I  am  ready 
to  weep  tears  of  love.  My  dear  brother,  I  flioujd  be  glad  to 
walh  any  of  the  brethren's  feet :  indeed  I  am  now  willing  to 
be  the  fervant  of  all.  The  more  the  Lord  honours  me,  the 
more  I  feel  my  unworthinefs.  I  am  fometimes  fick  of  love, 
and  often,  often  Tick  of  felf.  O  that  God  fhould  have  mercy 
on  fuch  a  finncr  1  Help  me,  dear  "James,  to  praife  my  Saviour. 
A  glorious  church  is  raifing  in  America.  The  Lord 
mightily  reveals  his  arm.  It  would  pleafc  you  to  fee  his  cut- 
goings,  his  ftately  ftcps  in  the  great  congregation.  I  only 
want  fellow-labourers.  I  look  to  Jesus  for  this,  and  for 
every  thing.  I  defirc  you  to  print  nothing  againft  your  con- 
fcience  :  only  do  not  immediately  cenfure  every  thing  that 
may  not  feem  clear  to  you  :  our  Lord  may  guide  me,  even 
into  things  which  as  yet  you  may  not  fee  into.  The  day  of 
judgment  will  difcover  all.     Adieu. 

Ever,  ever  yours  in  our  blcffed  Emmanuel, 

C.  JV. 
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r^  the  Rev.  Mr.  J.  TV. 

Bohemia  (Maryland)  Nov.  24,  1740. 
Dear  and  Hon.  Sir, 

AST  night  brother  G brought  me  your   tu'o  kind 

letters.  O  that  tliere  may  be  harmony,  and  very  inti- 
mate union  between  us  !  Yet  it  cannot  be,  fince  you  hold 
wziverfal  Redemption.  But  no  more  of  this.  Perhaps,  in 
Spring,  we  may  fee  each  other  face  to  face.  .This  evening, 
God  willing,  I  propofe  to  embark  for  Georgia.  Wonderful 
things  our  Lord  brings  to  pafs,  in  thefe-  parts,  every  day. 
Here  is  a  clofe  oppofition  from  fome  of  the  Prcjbperian  Clergy. 
The  feed  of  the  fcrpent  is  the  fame  in  all,  of  whatever  com- 
munion. I  cxpedl:  much  more  ©ppofition  every  hour.  The 
devil  rages  in  London.  He  begins  now  to  triumph  indeed. 
The  children  of  God  are  difunited  among  thcmfelves.  The 
king  of  the  church  fliall  yet  over- rule  all  things  for  good.  My 
dear  brother,  for  Christ's  fake  avoid  all  difputation.  Do 
not  oblige  me  to  preach  againll  you  ;   I  had  rather  die.     Be 

gentle  jtowards  the r.     They  will  get 'great  advantage  over 

you,  if  they  difcovef  any  irregular  warmth  in  your  temper.  I 
cannot  for  my  foul  unite  with  the  Moravian  Brethren.  Ho- 
noured Sir,  Adieu  I 

Yours  eternally  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  ir. 

LETTER     CCXXXVII. 

Soint  George's  (Penfyhania)  Nov.  24,  174c. 
Dear  Brother  T , 

GOD  hns  revived  his  "ov/n  work  in  Philadelphia.  His 
glory  iiiled  the  ereat  boufe.  The  aflairs  belonging 
thereto,  I  believe,  are  v/cll  iettled.  We  have  had  precious 
times  at  Cohanft^    Salem.,   Fogi-mannor.,   Nottingham^  JVbiteciay^ 

Creek  and  Bohemia.     Brother   G is   come   from    England 

very  opportunely.     Brother   S comes    about   Chrijimas. 

The  brethren  I  think  do  grow,  though  faJly  divided.     But  our 
Lord  will  order  all   for  gcou,  —  L^pon   Icveral   accounts,  I 
Vol.  L  r      Q.  think 
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think  it  beft  to  embark  for  England  as  foon  as  pofllblc  in  the 
Spring.  O  pray  for  me,  that  I  may  not  by  any  means  grieve 
the  children  of  God.  1  hope  the  weather  is  warm  enough 
for  you.  I  truft  our  Lord  has  warmed  and  filled  your  dear 
foul.  Your  brother  Charles  is  with  me.  My  dear  fellow  tra- 
vellers falute  you   and  our  dear  brother  R .     My  love  to 

all  that  Jove  the  Lord  Jesus.  The  war  goe*»on  bravely  be- 
tween Alichael  and  the  Dragon.  Our  dear  Lord  (O  conde- 
fcending  love  !)  is  wonderous  kind  to  your  poor,  weak,  unwor- 
thy brother  and  fervant  in  Christ,  i 

G.  /r. 

LETTER     CCXXXVIIL 

Dear  Mr.  F ,  Recdy-IJland^   Nov.  26,  17  40. 

I  Thank  you  for  your  letter. — You  may  print  my  life,  as 
you  defire.  God  willing,  I  (hall  corre6l  my  two  volumes 
of  fermons,  and  fend  them  the  very  firft  opportunity.  —  Pray 
write   to   me  by   every   fliip,   that   goes   fhortly  to  CharleS' 

Town. 

I  (hall  embark  for  England^  God  willing,  about  February. — 
I  defire  I  may  hear  from  you  there  alfo,  as  often  as  poflible. 
I  have  prefaced  yenks^  and  Prefumptuous  f,nners  deleted.  Mr. 
Bradford  has  the  laft,  becaufe  he  faid  he  was  tO  print  it.  You 
may  have  it  of  him. — The  Ornaments  of  the  daughter  cf  Sion^ 
you  may  have  hereafter.  Dear  Sir,  Adieu.  I  do  not  defpair 
of  your  feeing  the  reafonablenefs  of  chriftianity.  Apply  to 
God  ;  be  willing  to  do  the  diviiic  will,  and   you  fhall  know 

it.     I  have  heard  from  Mr.  S j   all  is  well.     To-day  fe- 

veral  friends  have  taken  leave  of  me  at  this  place,  waiting  for 
a  fair  wind  in  order  to  embark  for  Georgia.  I  think  I  have 
been  on  ihore  73  days,  and  have  been  enabled  to  travel  up- 
wards of  800  miles,  and  to  preach  170  times,  befides  very 
frequent  exhortations  at  private  houfes.  I  have  collected,  in 
goods  and  money,  upwards  of  700/.  fterling,  for  the  Orphan- 
houfe  5-blefled  be  God  !  Great  and  vifible  are  the  fruits  of 
niv  late,  as  well  as  former  feeble  labours,  and  people  in  gene- 
ral feem  more  easier  after  the  word  than  ever.  O  the  love  of 
Cod  to 

Your  unworthy  friend, 

G.  n\ 
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LETTER     CCXXXIX. 

To  Mr,  N.  in  New-Tork. 
My  very  dear  Brother^  Charles-Town^  Det.  10,  1740. 

IN  eight  days,  the  Lord  brought  us  hither.  We  arrived 
laft  night,  when  the  P  edeemer  vouchfiifcd  \o  to  fill  me  with 
his  divine  confolations,  that  I  could  fcarce  fiecp.  I  have  been 
preaching  this  morning  on  the  fire  that  happened  of  late  from 
thefe  vv^ords,  Ifa.  i.  q.  "  Except  the  LOrd  of  HcsTs  had  left 
unto  us  avery  fmall  remnant,  we  fhould  have  been  as  5^- 
dam,  and  we  fhould  have  been  like  unto  Gomorrah"  I  am 
now  determined  to  fee  England  as  foon  as  poflible.  I  have  had 
much  of  God's  prefence  in  our  paflage  hither  from  Philadel- 
phia^ and  have  many  precious  letters  to  fend  you.  O  follov^r 
me  with  your  prayers.  I  leave  Charles-Town,  God  willing, 
to-night,  in  order  to  haften  to  their  relief,  and  fhall  go  in  the 
fame  floop  which  brought  me  here,  to  my  beloved  Georgia. 
As  foon  as  poflible,  I  will  fend  you  a  long  letter.   In  the  mean 

while,  accept  of  my  love  from,  dear  Mr.  A^ , 

Your  very  afFe£tionate  friend  and  brother 

and  fervant  in  Christ, 

LETTER     CCXL. 

To  Mr.   G C . 

On  board  the  Savannah  for  Georgia,  Dec.  II,  1 74c. 
Dear  Brother  C , 

YOUR  late  letters,  efpecially  that  which  you  fent  me  by 
way  of  Charlcs-Towny  made  me  fmile.  —  I  was  glad  to 
find  that  you  had  not  fo  far  thrown  off  all  outward  things,  as 
to  refolve  not  to  write  to  any  one  ;  and  I  thought  I  knew  the 
frame  of  your  heart,   as  though  I  was  within  you.     My  dear, 

dear  George  C ,  I  love  you  tenderly  in  the  bowels  of  Jesus 

Christ,  and  therefore  would  not  have  you  be  deceived. 
Alas,  why  do  you  pervert  this  text  of  fcripture,  "  Be  ftill, 
and  know  that  I  am  the  Lord,"  as  if  it  was  defigned  to  keep 
a  chriftian  from  ftriving,  or  meant  zjlillnefs  of  body ^  or  waiting 
upon  God  only  in  filence  ?  The  expreflion  is  taken  out  of 
the  46th  Pfalm,  where   God's  fury  againft   the  heathen   is 

Q^  2  defcribed 
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Hefcribed  in  the  moft  lively  colours  ;  and  then  left  his   people 
iliould  complain  of  the  feverity  of  his  difpenfations,  God  com- 
mands them  to  be'y/y//,  "  not  to  murmur  or  repine,   knowing 
that  he  was  the  Lord,  and  might  do  what  fecmed  him  good." 
Thus  Tate  and  Bra.-Iy  in  their  tranflations  explain  it,  and  this 
is  the  true  and  genuine  meaning  of  that  fcntcnce.     It  hath  no 
reference  to  ftillnefs  in  prayer,  or  ftillnefs  of  body.     Dear  bro- 
ther,   I  fpcak  to  you  plainly,  becaufc  I  love  you.     I  think  I 
know   v.'hat  it  is  to  wait  upon   the  Lord   in   filcnce,  and   to 
feel  the  fpirit  of  God  making  intercelTion  for  me  with  groanr 
i:igs  which   cannot  be  uttered.     Often  have  I  been  at   fuch 
times  fiilcd  as  it  were  with  the  fulnc's  of  Gcd,  and  I  do   now 
daily  carry  on  a  communion  with  the  moft  high  God  and   the 
evcr-blefied  Jesus.      But  all  this  I  fear  is  contrary  to  xhc  falfe 
Jlillncfs^  you  and  fome  others  fecm  to  have  fallen  into.     I  was 
juft  in  the  fame  cafe  fome  years  ago  at  Oxford,   when  I  de- 
clined   writing,    reading,    and  fuch  like  exercifes,    becaufe  I 
■would  hcjiill.    The  Lord  convinced  me  ;  I  pray  he  may  alfo 
convince  you  of  this   delufion.    Dear  George,  confider  how 
contrary  your  maxim  is  to  our  Saviour's.    You  fay,  "  Bejiill." 
He  fays,  "  Strive.''     As   in  an  agony,  "  Strive  that  you  may 
enter  in  at  the  ftrait   gate."     Indeed,    my  dear  man,  I  pity 
you,  knowing  you  have  but  a  weak  judgment,  though  a  well- 
meaning  heart.     You  once  thought  that  you  was  born  again  ; 
then,  you  foujid  it  was  only  an  elapfe  of  the  Holy  Ghoft,    You 
ufed  to  iay,  you  wiflied  you  could  believe  from  experience   in 
the  doctrine  of  elccbion  ;  now,  you  find  as  yet  no  evidence 
wlth'n  yourfclf  that  you  are  a   real-  chriftian.     You  take  too 
mucli  refuge,  I  fjar,  in  the  doiSlrine  of  untverfal  redemptmi. 
It  is  the  fii-.v-ft  doctrine  in   the  world   to   caufe   a   foul    to  be 
lalfely  ilili,  and   to  fay  Peace,  Peace,  when  there  is  no. peace. 
You  fe;.ni  to  inful  upon  Unlefs  pcrfedlion,  and  to  think  a  man 
hath  normal  falvation  till  he  literally  cannot  commit  fm.   From 
whofe  experience  do  you  write  this  ?  Not  from  your  ozvn,  dear 
George;   for  I  much  queflion,   if  ever   your  heart   was   truly 
broken  or  had  a  i'aving  clofure  with  Christ.     You  fecm  to 
mention  Peter  Bochkr  as  an  inftance  ;  but  alas,  though  he  has 
been  waftied  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  fo  as  to  be  juftified  foni 
all  his  fins,  yet  like  me  his  feet  want  vvalning  ftill,  and  will, 

till 
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till  he  bows  down  his  head  and  gives  up  the  ghoft.  I  have 
converfcd  with  him  intimately.  Take  heed,  brother,  of  having 
any  thing  too  much  in  admiration,  or  of  thinking  you  mull:  ne- 
ceilarily  find  Christ  at  fuch  and  fuch   a  place.     You  have 

been  at  M .     I  believe  you  have  fcen  many  dear  cliildren 

of  God  ;  but  have  you  returned  home  v/ith  Christ  in  your 
heart  ?  Your  letters  do  not  ipeak  much  improvement  in  the 
fchool  of  Christ.  If  God  loves  you,  he  will  let  yoti  fee 
the  vanity  of  your  prefent  imagination;.,  and  bring"  you  to  fee 
that  falvation  is  not  of  him  that  vvilletJi,  or  of  him  that  run- 
netby  but  of  God  that  flieweth  mercy.  Dear  George^  be  not 
given  to  change  j  be  not  too  fond  of  new  things.  "  To  the  law 
and  to  the  teftimony,"  and  fee  what  Christ  and  his  apoftles 
have  fpoken.  I  fpeak  this  out  of  love,  and  not  in  reference 
to  myfelf.  If  God  blefTes  another  miniftry  to  your  foul,  I 
rejoice,  yea  and  will  rejoice.  But  if  I  fee  you  fall  into  errors, 
do  not  be  angry  if  I  tell  you  the  truth.  If  you  arc,  I  will  not- 
withftanding  love  and  pray  for  you.  That  errors  are  crept  in 
among  you,  I  think  is  too  plain;  but  I  fufpcnd  my  judg- 
ment till  the  Spring,  when,  God  willing,  I  hope  to  be  in 
London.  In  the  mean  while  pray  for  me,  that  I  may  with 
joy  bear  to  be  deferred  by  thofc,  who  once  were  blefled  and 
awakened  by  m}'^  miniftry,  and  to  whom  I  am  a  fpiritual  fa- 
ther, though  they  may  have  many  inftructors.  Dear  George, 
may  the  Lord  be  with  you.  He  on'y  knows  hovv^  dear  you 
are  to  my  heart.  It  is  near  midnight  ;  but  it  was  much  upon 
my  heart  to  write  vou  this  letter.  That  God  may  fancSlify 
kto  your  edification  and  comfort,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of 
Your  affedionate  friend,   brother 

and  fervant  in  Christ, 
G,  IF. 

LETTER     CCXLI. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  C . 

Good- Hope  {South' Carolina)  Jan.  1.  1741. 

Rev.  and  dear  Sir, 

am  now  going  to   Charla-Tcivn,  in   order   to  embark  for 

Ergland  y   the    cloud  of  God's  providence  leems    to   be 

Q,  3  moving 
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moving  that  v/ay ;  1  have  enjoyed  much  of  the  divine  prefence 
fince  I  left  Bojion^  and  have  had  a  comfortable  Chriftmas  with 
my  dear  family  at  Georgia.  At  my  return,  I  found  my  Orphan- 
houfhgld  vcxr\owt6.\xon\Sai)annah  to Bcihrjc/a, and  great  improve- 
ments made  during  the  time  of  my  abfence.  The  great  houfe 
will  be  finifhed,  God  willing,  fo  as  to  be  habitable,  in  about 
two  months.  It  would  huve  been  finiflied  fo  far  by  this  time, 
if  the  Spaniardi  had  not  taken  a  fchooner  loaded  with  bricks 
and  other  provifions  to  a  confidcrable  value  ;  but  God  about 
the  fame  tiine  ilirrcd  up  the  heart  of  a  planter  in  South-Caroli- 
na, lately  brought  home  at  the  orphan-houfe  to  God,  to  fend 
my  family  fome  rice  and  beef.  At  other  times,  when  they  have 
wanted  food,  the  Indians  have  brought  plenty  of  venifon.  God, 
every  day,  more  and  more  convinces  us  that  this  work  is  of 
him.  His  power  has  been  made  knov/n,  efpecially  among 
the  young  ones.  I  blefs  God,  I  have  fettled  my  family  to  my 
great  fatisfad^ion,  and  verily  believe  I  fhall  live  to  fee  great 
things  come  from  the  Orphan-houfe.  God  works  upon  the 
hearts  of  the  labourers.  One  woman  hath  had  a  glorious  dif- 
covery  of  Christ  made  to  her  heart :  laft  week,  two  or  three 
men  where  brought  into  heart-diflrcfs,  and  another  young 
man  that  came  to  fee  us,  was  made  fo  fick  of  fin,  as  to  feel 
the  want  of,  and  to  enquire  after  the  great  and  all-powerful 
phyfician  of  fouls.  My  family,  I  think,  confifts  now  of  89 
perfons.  Next  year  my  expences  will  be  contra6led  much  j 
but  at  prefent,  I  am  in  debt  about  500/.  fterling.  However, 
I  knov/  in  whom  1  have  believed, '  One  who  is  able  to  pay  it. 
.  My  public  accounts  will  be  publiflied  as  fcon  as  I  arrive  at 
London^  with  a  profpecl  of  the  Qrphan-houfe,  and  other  little 
houfis  and  gardens  annexed  unto  it.     I  am  now  at  the  houfe 

of  one  Mr.  Jmathan  B ■,  who,  I  truft,  with  his  brother  Mr. 

H B ,  and  another  young  man,  lately  a  player  in 

NevJ-Tcrk.,  are  fettled   by  a  living   faith   in  Jesus  Christ. 

The  latter,  I  intend  for  the  miniftry.     Mr.  H B 's 

wife  died  not  long  fincc,  rejoicing  in  God  her  Saviour.     Se- 
veral others  alfo  in  thefe  parts  are  grown    in  grace,   and  Mr. 

C 's  miniftry  hath    been  much  bicficd. — Satan  hath   been 

fowing   tares  in  old  England.     Oh   that  Bojlon  minifters  and 

people 
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people  may  pray  for  me  !  Indeed,  I  love  them  in  the  bowels 
of  the  blefled  Jesus.  Vale  !  longum  etfi  fpero  mn  in  aternum^ 
vale.  That  Christ's  kingdom  may  flourifh  in  your  heart, 
and  that  you  may  greatly  promote  it  in  the  fouls  of  others,  is 
the  hearty  prayer  of,  Reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

Your  afFe<5lionate  unworthy  fellow-fervant, 

in  our  common  Lord, 

G.  JV, 

LETTER    CXLII. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  C . 

Dear  and  Reverend  Sir,  Charles-Town,  'Jan.  I2y  1 74 1. 

LAST  ^Saturday  I  was  taken   up  for  being  concerned   in 
corrcdting  the  inclofed  printed  letter,  written  by  Mr.  H — 

B w,  whofe  converfion  you  have  an   account  of  in  the 

oiher  letter  fent  herewith.  I  think  it  may  be  for  God's  glory 
to  have  them  all  printed  in  Bojion.     I  am  bound  over  to  appear 

next  feflions,  as  well  as  Mr.  B .     He,  I  believe,   for  li~ 

belling  the  king,  and  I  for  libelling  the  clergy,  in  faying  they  break 
the  Canons  daily.  I  think,  dear  Sir,  thefc  are  earnefts  of  what 
I  muft  expe(Sl  to  meet  with  in  my  native  country.  Oppofition, 
as  yet,  feems  to  be  only  like  a  cloud  rifing  out  of  the  fea,  no 
bigger  than  a  man's,  hand.  Perhaps  it  will  gather  to  a  great 
body,  and  break  upon  the  church  of  God.  Our  Lord  will 
be  our  refuge  in  every  ftorm.  He  is  much  with  my  foul,  and 
fills  me  abundantly,  1  could  almoft  fay  fuperabundantly,  with 
his  prefence.  We  have  fcen  precious  times.  One  perfon  had 
a  glorious  difcovery  of  Christ  about  two  days  ago.  I  ex- 
pedl  my  family  will  be  like  the  burning  bufh.  I  find  I  am  in 
debt  for  them  upwards  of  fix  hundred  pounds  :  but  the  Lord 
will  provide.— My  moft  tender  love  awaits  all  that  love  him. 
I  am  to  appear  at  the  feflions  by  an  attorney.  Dear  Sir,  re- 
mernberj 

Ever  yours  in  Christ, 

G.  JV. 
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LETTER     CCXLIII. 

To  the    Rev.  Mr.  C ,  at  P.hode  JJIand. 

Reverend  and  Dear  Sir^         Charles-Town^  'fan.  i6,  1741, 

I  Snatch  a  few  moments  to  write  you  a  line  before  I  embark 
for  England.  BlcfTcd  be  GoD,  you  are  near  your  defired 
haven.  Yet  a  littlfe  while,  and  you  fhall  f:ife]y  arrive  in  Jbra- 
hams  bofom.  /  />r/s,  fequar,  ejil  non  pajjiuus  equis.  —  Great 
things  God  is  doing  daily.  The  kingdom  of  heaven  (I  hope) 
IS  at  hand.  I  am  bound  over  to  appear  at  the  feflions  here, 
by  my  attorney,  for  libelling  the  clergy,  bccaufe  I  corrected 
the  letter  inclofcd.  A  fccne  of  fufFering  lies  before  me,  but 
wherefore  (hould  I  fear?  Our  Lord  ftrenghthcns  me  mightily 
iji  the  i.nner  man.  We  have  had  much  of  his  prefence  in  our 
•afleaiblies.  But  I  muft  have  done.  Dear  and  Reverend  Sir, 
adieu.  I  fcarce  expcdl  to  fee  you  again  in  the  flefli  j  but  this 
is  my  comfort,  I  fhall  fee  and  rejoice  with  you  above.  .There, 
I  will  fit  and  tell  you  what  God  hath  done  for 

Your  unworthy  brother  and  fervant  in  Ckrist  Jesus, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER     CCXLIV. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  C ,  in  Bojlon. 

Reverend  and  dear  Sir^  Charles-Town^  Jan.  1 6,  1741. 

THOUGH  I  have  packed  up  two  letters  for  you  already, 
yet  I  cannot  refrain  from  fending  you  a  third.  Juft 
now  I  was  favoured  with  yours  dated  laft  Deeember  1.  Indeed, 
it  gave  me  much  comfort,  and  endeared  the  writer  of  it  to  me 
more  and  more.  Sir,  why  am  I  thus  highly  favoured  !  I  now 
wiih  to  fnik  exceeding  low,  and  cry  out,  Grace,  grace  !  O 
the  love  of  God  !  The  fovcreignty  of  Christ  !  The  un- 
changeable loving-kindnefs  of  pur  heavenly  Father  !  Excufe 

rae,    dear  Mr.  C ;    my  heart  is  full.     I  want  for  all  men 

to  love  the  Lord  ]es\]S.  It  greatly  rejoices  me,  to  hear  fo 
many  are  coming  to  him.  He  is  a  loving  tender  mafter.  He 
attends  to  my  minutdl:  wants,  and    furprizingly  helps  me  in 

every  emergency.   I  thank  dear  Mr.  C ,  for  the  kind  token 

of  his  love.    Good  meafure  prcfled  down  and  running  over,  may 

God 
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God  return  into  your  bofom  !  You  will  be  pleafed  to  correct 
the  prefs.  I  arn  tilled  with  comfort  to  hear  of  the  condu(?l  of 
the  dear  governor,  Sec.  I  cannot  but  think  our  Lord  will  let 
his  word  run,  and  be  abundantly  glorified  in  Jmcrka.  Bojlon 
people  are  much  upon  my  heart.  The  memory  of  their  forefa- 
thers is  precious  to  my  foul.  May  you  live  to  fee  the  fpirit  of 
fcriptural  Puritaniftn  univerfally  prevail !  I  hope  you  will  write 
every  opportunity.  If  I  am  in  prifon,  it  will  make  me  arifc 
at  midnight  to  fing  praifes  to  God,  to  hear  that  BoJIon  people 
are  alive  to  Christ.  At  prefent,  my  heart  is  full  of  peace 
and  joy.  We  have  had  folemn  meetings.  I  am  much 
ftrengthened  on  every  fide  ;  but  1  muft  not  fay  more.     Time 

is  fhort.     Dear  Mr.  C ^  adieu.     May  the  LoRd  be  with 

you  and  yours.  I  could  now  drop  a  tear  of  love. — My  love 
to  all. 

I  am  yours  &c. 

G.  W. 

LETTER    CCXLV. 

ro  Mr.   W D ,  at  Bojion. 

On  hoard  the  Minerva^  for  England .^  J^^-  175  1/41. 
Dear  Sir, 

R.  P hath  juft  brought  me  your  kind  letter.  Blef- 

fed  be  God,  that  his  word  runs  and  is  glorified  in  Bof~ 
ton.  Surely,  dear  Sir,  I  fhall  never  forget  that  pecpL  ;  in- 
deed, they  are  very  near  and  dear  unto  my  foul.  May  thofe 
of  your  own  houfehold,  in  particular,  be  not  only  convidled 
but  converted  ;  may  the  dear  Jesus  fill  you  with  all  peace  and 
joy  in  believing,   and  enable  you  to  pray  for,  dear  Sir, 

Yours  in  the  blefled  Jesus, 

G.  TV. 

P.  S.  Excufe  great  hafte  ;    our  fhip  is  juft  under  fail.    My 
dear  companions  kindly  falute  you  and  yours. 
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LETTER     CCXLVf. 

To  Mr.  IVm.  G . 

On  board  the  M'lmrva,  Feb.  8,  174 1,  in  latitude  35,  24  N. 
My  dear  brother, 

SEE  how  foon  I  write  to  you,  and  from  thence  infer  how 
I  love  you.  Whether  it  proceeds  from  the  pride  and 
naughtinefs  of  my  heart,  I  cannot  tell ;  but,  I  frankly  confefs, 
I  love  to  fee  perfons  humble,  kind,  and  courteous  to  thofe, 
whom  God  hath  made  their  fpiritual  fathers.  I  believe  it  is 
well  pleafing  to  God,  and  very  amiable  in  the  fight  of  all 
good  men.  Your  chriftian  grateful  behaviour  to  me  in  this 
refpeiSl,  hath  much  endeared  you  to  me.  God  only  knows 
how  I  love  you.  I  bear  you  upon  my  heart,  and  often  fe- 
cretly  figh  out  before  the  Lord,—"  O  let   my  dear  brother 

G live  before  thee."   This  is  the  defire  of  my  foul  for  you. 

I  cannot  wifh  you  a  better  thing.  Yet  a  little  while,  and  we 
fhall  be  together  again.  But,  before  that  time,  I  expect  ta 
fufFer  great  things.  The  Lord  is  able  to  deliver  me  out  of 
all.  I  have  juft  now  experienced  his  divine  afliflance  in  com- 
pofing  a  fermon.  This  is  the  Jixth  which  he  has  enabled  me 
to  finifh,  fince  I  have  been  on  board.  O  my  dear  brother, 
love  a  precious  Christ,  and  fhew  it  by  adorning  his  gofpel 
in  all  things.  He  has  highly  favoured  you,  indeed  he  hath. 
If  you  and  I  are  not  eminently  holy,  if  you  and  I  think 
any  thing  too  m.uch  to  be  done  for  the  Lord,  we  are  of  all 
men  the  moft  ungrateful.  O  the  love  of  Christ  I  I  feel  it, 
I  feel  it.  God  now  fheds  it  abroad  in  my  heart.  May  it 
abundantly  alfo  be  (hed  on  you  by  the  Holy  Ghoft.  Write 
to  me  if  in  prifon,  my  friends  will  bring  it  to  me  there.  Goi^ 
will  hear  me  for  you  even  in  a  dungeon.  Methinks  I 
lee  you  weep  j  but  weep  not  for  me,  unlefs  it  be  before  the 
Lord,  and  then  I  care  not  how  foon  you  retire,  and  pour 

out  your  prayers  in  behalf  of,  dear  Mr.  G , 

Your  aftetStionate  friend,  brother  and  fervant, 

G.  JV. 
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LETTER    CCXLVII. 

To   Mrs.  L ,  at  Charles-Town. 

On  board  the  Minerva^   Feb.    ii,    1741. 


YOU  was  upon  the  mount \yhen  I  left  Charles-Tozun  ;  I 
hope  you  have  not  thrown  yourfelf  down.  Keep  clofe 
to  Christ,  and  caft  not  ofFyour  firft  love.  Remember  what 
God  has  done  for  your  foul.  Forget  not  the  glorious  difco- 
very  Jesus  Christ  has  made  of  himfelf  to  your  heart ;  and 
though  a  cloud  ftiould  overfliadow  you,  let  not   Satan  make 

you  doubt  of  your  being  a  child  of  God.     O  Mrs.  L , 

how  holy  ought  you  to  be  in  all  manner  of  convcrfation  and 
godllnefs  !  Why  are  you  taken  ?  Why  are  you  in  the  arms  of 
everlafting  love  ?  Methinks  I  hear  you  cry  out,  Grace  !  grace  ! 
And  well  you  may  j  for  indeed  you  are  faved  by  grace. 
The  free  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be  with  you 
now  and  for  ever  more.  BlefTed  be  God,  I  experience  much 
of  it  in  the  fliip.  I  hope  divine  grace  moves  me  to  fend  you 
this  fmall  letter.  If  God  blefies  it  to  your  foul,  put  up  a 
iliort  prayer  for 

Your  afFedlionate  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  JV, 

LETTER    CCXLVIII. 

To  Mrs.  JV ,  at  Ja?nes-JjJand. 

Dear  Madam^  On  board  the  Minerva,  Feb.  if,  1 741. 

MY  heart's  defire  and  prayer  to  God  is,  that  you  may  be 
faved.  I  hope  you  will  find,  it  is  not  impoffible  for  you 
to  be  born  again  when  you  are  old.  God  forbid.  Though 
at  the  eleventh  hour,  I  truft  our  Lord  will  meet  you,  and 
caufe  you,  whenever  you  depart,  with  good  old  Simeon,  to  de- 
part in  peace.  I  heartily  thank  you,  madam,  for  all  favours 
conferred  on  me  and  mine.  We  have  not  forgotten  you  on 
board.  I  do  not  forget  to  mention  you  in  my  fecret  prayers. 
May  God  reveal  his  dear  Son  in  your  foul,  and  fill  you  v/ith 
all  peace  and  joy  in  believing  !  O  what  a  ftafF  will  this  be  to 
you  in  your  old  age  !  How  pieafantly  then  will  you  walk  by 
your  vault,  and  fay,  "  There  fhall  I  Jay  my  weary  bones  ere 

long." 
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Jong."  I  hope  you  do  not  ftartlc  at  the  thoughts  of  death. 
Believe  in  Christ.  Get  a  faving  intcrell  in  his  blood,  and 
then  you  may  cry  out,  "  O  death,  where  is  thy  fling  !  O 
grave,  where  js  thy  victory  ?"  BlefTcJ  be  God,  the  profpc^  of 
d.eath  is  pleafing  to  my  foul.  I  would  not  live  here  always  : 
I  want  to  be  gone.  That  you  and  I,  whenever  our  appointed 
time  is  come,  may  live  with  Christ,  is  the  earneft  prayer  of, 
madam, 

Your  obliged  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER    CCXLIX. 

Dear  Mrs.  T.  On  board  the  Minerva,  Feb.  12,.  1741. 

MUST  I  pray  for  you  in  the  language  of  Alartha  and 
Maryy  faying,  *'  LoRD,  fhe  whom  thou  lovefl:  is 
fick  !"  Or  hath  he  who  touched  Peter's  wife's  mother,  rebuked 
the  illncfs  that  was  coming  upon  ycu,  when  I  faw  you  laft, 
and  caufed  it  to  leave  you  ?  But,  however  the  Lord  has  dealt 
with  you,  I  hope  he  hath  been  glorified  in  and  by  you.  I 
heard  he  had  by  his  word  and  fpirit  fpoken  to  your  foul,  and 
given  you  fatisfaclion,  that  he  had  loved  you  with  an  ever- 
lafting  love.  I  rejoice  in  it  from  my  foul.  Thq  Lord  in- 
creafe  your  comforts  daily,  and  fhew  you  all  his  glory.  Dear 
Mrs.  7'——,  think  often  of  your  departed  fifter.  Follow  her 
as  (he  did  Christ  ;  and  then  {hortly,  where  flie  is  you  fhall 
be  alfo.  O  the  happinefs  fhe  now  enjoys  !  It  is  too  dazzling 
for  mortal  eyes.    I  want  to  leap  my-fcvcnty  years,  and  fly  away 

to  Gqd.     Well,  it  will  not  be  long.     Dear  Mrs.  T ,  let 

us  patiently  tarry  till  our  change  come.  Our  Lord  wiW 
carry  us  fafe  through  time,  and  waft  us  triumphantly  into 
eternity.  The  love  of  Christ  conftrained  me  to  write  thefe 
lines  i   accept  them  for  his  fake,  from 

Your  affc(5liojiatc  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IF, 
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To  Mr.   H ,  ot  Port-Royal,  South-Carolina. 

Dear  Mr.  H.  On  board  the  Minerva,  Feb.  16.  1741'. 

THE  love  of  Chr.ist  conftrains  me  to  write  you  a  line, 
though  as  yet  no  further  than  the  weftern  iflands.  I 
truft  the  Lord  hath  called  you  by  name,  and  enabled  you  to 
fay  "  Speak  Lord,  for  thy  fervant  heareth."  Who  knows  but 
he  may  call  you  yet  further,  even  to  minifter  before  him  ? 
Whether  it  be  fo  or  not,  make  it  your  daily  ftudy  to  prepare 
your  heart  to  ferve  the  Lord  in  any  ftation.  To  be  a  door- 
keeper in  the  houfe  of  God,  is  a  glorious  poft.  Surely,  you 
and  I  may  fmg  of  mercy  and  electing  love.  How  often  have 
we  adted  a  part  for  the  devil  ?  The  remembrance  of  it  is  grie- 
vous unto  me.  Let  us  both  now  labour  daily  to  a6l  a  part  for 
God.  He  heaps  kindnefles  on  me  every  hour.  We  have 
hitherto  had  a  wonderful  pleafant  pafTage.  I  hope  it  is  in 
fome  meafure  owing  to  your  prayers.  Let  this  encourage  you 
to  pray  again.  Our  God  is  a  God  hearing  prayer.  I  write 
now,  left  excefs  of  bufmefs  {hould  prevent  my  writing  in  Eng- 
land. The  Lord  is  girding  me  for  the  battle,  and  ftrength- 
cning  me  mightily  in  the  inner  man.  "  O  give  thanks  unto 
the  Lord  of  all  Lortls,  becaufe  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever." 
You  will  not  fail  writing  to 

Your  afle£lionate  friend,  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IF. 

LETTER    CCLL 

To  the  Reverend  Mr.  C ,  in  Charles-Town. 

My  dear  Brother,        On  board  the  Minerva,  Feb.  17,  1741. 

THE  T«ord  hath  been  with  me,  and  is  nov/  with  me  in 
an  efpccial  manner.  I  have  been  enabled  to  prepare 
nine  difcourfcs  for  the  prefs.  My  body  waxes  ftrongcr,  and 
laft  night  the  great  God  in  a  glorious  manner  filled  and  over- 
fhadoweJ  my  foul.  I  am  panting  after  the  compleat  holinefs 
of  Jesus  my  Lord.  I  have  various  fcenes  of  a-flion  lying  be- 
fore me,  and  am  waiting  upon  the  Lord  my  God  for  direc- 
tion. He  afiures  mc  that  he  will  be  with  me.  He  faith  unto 
me,  "  Fear  not,  fpeak  out,  no  one  fliall  fet  upon  thee  to  hurt 
3  thee." 
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thee."    Dear   Mr,   C ,   God's   goodnefs  quite  furpri-Zes 

me.     I  cannot  cxprefs  myfclf  better,   than  in  a  ftanza  or  two 
of  Erjkine  in  his  Paraphrafe  upon  Solomon's  fong. 

I. 

JVhat  wonders  Lord  dojl  thou  perform. 

Thai  JloopeJ}  thus  fo   low. 
To  put  thy  beauty  on  a  worm. 

And  then  commend  it  fo. 
II. 
JVhat,  dofl  thou  praife  a  native  black  f 

I  hlujh  to  find  it  true  ; 
O  lend  me  words  to  render  back 

The  praife  to  vuho7n  "'tis  due, 

I  hope  my  love  will  find  acceptance  with  all  your  flock 
■who  know  me,  and  who  love  the  Lord  Jesus  in  fincerity.  I 
have  often  comforted  myfclf  and  companions  with  this  faying, 

*'  Now  Mr.  C and  our  other  friends  are  praying  for 

us."     At  the  receipt  of  this,   turn  your  prayers  into  praifes, 
and  then  turn  your  praifes  again  into  prayers,  in   behalf  of, 

dear  Mr.  C , 

Your  afFedlionate  brother  and  fellow-labourer 

in  Chris,t  Jesus, 

G.  ly, 

LETTER     CLIL 

To  Mr.  H.  B. 

On  board  the  Minerva,  Feb.  lb,  1 741. 
My  dear  brother  in  Christ, 

BEFORE  this  is  brought  to  your  hands,  I  fuppofc  you 
will  have  been  arraigned  before  the  Chief  Juftice.  I  am 
perfuaded  our  Lord  will  plead  on  your  behalf,  and  ftrengthen 
you  with  his  mighty  power  in  the  inner  man.  The  greater 
progrefs  you  make  in  the  divine  life,  the  more  you  will  difco- 
ver  of  the  enmity  that  is  in  the  feed  of  the  ferpent.  It  bruifed 
our  matter's  heel  •,  it  will  alfo  bruife  ours.  Here  is  our  com- 
fort, God  who  cannot  lie,  hath  told  us,  that  "  we  (hall  bruife 
his  head."  In  the  ftrength  of  this  promife,  I  can  give  men 
and  devils  the  challenge.  Whole  legions  are  ready  to  befct 
4  me. 
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me.  By  the  help  of  my  God,  I  (hall  triumph  over  all,  — T 
hope  we  fhall  grow  in  grace  before  we  meet  again.  You  and 
I  have  weak  crazy  tabernacles ;  I  hope  you  rejoice  in  the  prof- 
pe6l  of  putting  them  ofF  (hortly  j  bleffed  be  God,  I  do. — 
Dear  Sir,  get  acquainted  more  and  more  with  eleding  love; 
ftudy  the  covenant  of  redemption,  and  fee  how  God  loved 
you  with  an  everlafting  love.  This  will  caufe  you  to  glory 
only  in  the  Lord,  and  to  pafs  through  the  valley  of  the  fha- 
dow  of  death,  with  a  full  all  u  ranee  of  faith;  knowing  that 
Christ  hath  engaged  to  lodge  you  fafe  in  eternal  glory. 
Thither  your  dear  wife  is  gone  before  us  ;  I  often  think  of, 
I  could  almoft  fay  envy  her  ;  but  perhaps  that  is  wrong.  Yet 
a  little  while,  and  our  precious  Lord  (hall  take  both  you, 
and 

Your  afFeiStionate  friend,  brother, 

and  fervant  in  Christ, 
G.  W, 

LETTER     CCLIIL 

To  Mr.  B ,  ot  Port-Royal. 

Dear  Mr.  B.  On  board  the  Minerva^    Feb.  16.  1741. 

I  Hope  you  will  never  forget  that  day,  hour,  or  moment, 
wherein  God  met  you  at  Savannah.  If  you  have  in  fome 
meafure,  do  fo  no  more.  "  Awake  thou  that  fleepeft,  and 
Christ  (hall  give  thee  light."  Love  not  the  world,  neither 
the  things  that  are  in  the  world.  No  man  can  ferve  tv/o 
mafters.  Ufe  the  world,  but  lat  it  be  as  though  you  ufed  it  not. 
The  fafhion  of  this  world  will  foon,  very  foon,  fade  away.  Dear 

Mr.  B ,  I  am  perfuaded,  will  not  be  offended  at  this  plain 

dealing.     He  knows  I  love  him.     God  knows  it  alfo.     With 
much  afFedion,   I  fubfcribe  myfelf 

Your  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  TV. 

LETTER     CCLIV. 

To  Mrs.  B. 
Dear  Mrs.  B.  On  board  the  Minerva^  Feb.  16,  1741. 

HEN  you  read  that  Jesus  loved  Lazarus,  Mary^  and 
their  filter  Martha,  do  you  not  make  a  particular  ap- 
plication 
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plication  to  your  own  family  ?  I  think  our  Lord  has  been 
equally  kind  to  your  houfhold.  Walk  as  becometh  members 
of  the  houfhold  of  faith.  I  hope  you  have  had  full  fatisfadtion 
about  your  ftatc,  and  know  afluredly  that  Christ  is  your 
Saviour.  If  not,  be  not  difcouraged  ;  go  on  the  way  of  duty, 
is  the  way  of  fafety.  By-and-by  your  foul  (hall  magnify  the 
Lord,  and  your  fpirit  rejoice  in  God  your  Saviour.     This  h 

the  hearty  defire  of,  dear  Mrs.  B , 

Your  affeclionate  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G,  TV. 

LETTER     CCLV. 

To  Mr.  J B . 

Dear  Mr.  B ,       On  hoard  the  Mlnervoy  Feb.  i6.  1741. 

YOUR  name,   'Jonathan.,  purs  me  in  mind  of  a  good  old 
teftament  worthy.     Follow   him  in  his  faith,  and   dare 
to  fcale  the  wall  of  the  PbilijHnes.     Be  not  afraid,  though  al- 
ready bound  over  as  a  libeller',  Ihortly  you  fhall   fhine  in  the 
kingdom  of  your  Father ;  I  fay,  your  Father  ;  for  God  is  your 
God,  and   will  be  your  guide  and  guard    unto  death.     Does 
not  this  aftonifh  you  ?  Do  not  you  feel  your  heart  melt  ?  Are 
you  not  rcadv  to  cry  cut,  '*  Why  me.  Lord  ?"    The  oftener 
you  repeat  fuch  language  the  better.   1  love  to  fee  a'  foul  lie  in 
the  duft  under  a  fenfe  of  elecSting  love  ;   you  and  yours   iiave 
been  highly  favoured.     May  God  give  you  all  grace  to  walk 
worthy  of  tr-e  holy  vocation  wherewith  you  are  called.  I  write 
this  out  of  the  fulnefs  of  my  heart..    Though    not   prcfent, 
yet  I  fain  would  convcrfe   with  you.    O  that   I   may  fee  you 
grown  in  grace  !    Remember  me  to  your  wife.     The  Lord 
be  with  you  both  :    He  hath  been,  he  is  now  with  me.   You 
are  often  upon  my  heart.     God   reward  you  for  your  kind- 
nefs  to  the  Orphans.     Do  not  flack  your  hands  towards  them. 
Our  bountiful  maiter  will  richly  reward  you.     Go  on  ftea- 
dily  in  the  ufe  of,  but  do  not  trufl  in  ordinances.     You  know 
what  I  mean.     Be  fleady  and  bold,  yet  meek  apd  catholic  in 
your  converfation  and  praiStice  ;  and  if  God  hath  influenced 
you  by  my  miniflry,   give  him  the  glory,   and  for  Christ'5 
lake  pray  for 

Your  alFe<51ionate  broiher  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IV. 
LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLVI. 

To  Mr.  B ,  in  Charles-Town. 

Dear  Mr.  B.  On  hoard  the  Minerva,  Feb.  16,  1741. 

I  Think  of  you  often,  indeed  I  do.   I  long  to  hear  that  com- 
plete falvation  is  come  to  your  fo"l.     I   fay  complete  fal- 
vation,  for  my  dear  friend  knows  that  reformation  is  not  con- 
verfion.     O  that  you  may  experience  a  life  hid  wjtn  Christ 
in  God  !   Some  v/ho  feemingly  put  their  hands  to  the  plough, 
have  already  fhamefuUy  looked   back  ;   will  Mr.  B.  alfo  go 
away  ?    Methinks  I   hear  him   fay,    "  Whether  fhall  I  go  ? 
Jesus  Christ  alone  hath  the  words  of  eternal  life."     True, 
Jesus  alone  is  the  way,  the  truth  and  the  life  ;  flee,  flee  to  him, 
my  dear  friend  ;  with  arms  he  ftands  ready  to  embrace,  and  will 
fave  you  to  the  uttcrmoft".     Remember,  my  friend,   the  vows 
oi  the  Lord  are  upon  you.     Thefe  hands  reached  out  to  you 
the  facred  fymbols  of  his  precious  body  and  blood.     Thefe 
eyes  faw  you  eat  and  drink  of  his  bread  and  his  wine.     O  do 
not  betray,  but  manfully  ftand  up  for  the  Lord  Jesus.    You 
was  once  bold  for  fatan,  be  now  bold  fpr  your  Christ.     His 
love  excites  me  to  write  to,  and  pray  for  you.     Your  wife  alfo 
I  intreat  the  Lord  to.blefs,  together  with  your  children.     My 
friends  join  me  in  hearty  wilhes  for  your  welfare.     I  am,  dear 
Mr.  £~, 

Your  afFedionate  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  JK 
LETTER    CCLVIL 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  D ,  at  Edinburgh. 

On  board  the  Minerv^y  Feb,  16,  1741. 
Reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

IF  I  miftake  not,  Mr.  M.  informed  me,  that  you  was  entered 
into  the  miniflry  ;  I  pray  God  to  enable  you  to  make  full 
proof  of  it.  O  dear  Sir,  how  holy  ought  we  to  be,  who  are 
called  to  (land  before  the  Lord. — When  I  confider  the  great- 
nefs  of  the  office  and  my  own  unworthinefs,  I  am  fometime^ 
quite  abaflied.  This  promife,  "  Lo  I  am  with  you  always," 
is  my  daily  fupport.  Bleflcd  be  God,  I  find  it  fulfiikd  in  my 
Vol.  L  R  foul. 

6 


242  L    E     T    T     E    R    Sw 

foul.  A  great  work  is  begun  in  America^  at  Georgia,  Souths 
Carolina^  New-Tor ky  Philaddlphla^  and  Neiu- England.  God 
has  confirmed  the  word  by  fpiritual  miracles  and  figns.     You 

will  fee  what  I  have  wrote  to  dear  Mr.  T .  Your  afllftance 

in  rtfpedt  to  the  Orphan-houfe  will  be  very  acceptable.  I  am 
feveral  hundreds  of  pounds  in  debt  on  that  account.  The 
God  whom  I  ferve  is  al'ie  to  difcbarge  it.    You  have  heard  of 

the  liberality   of  the  N civ -England  people  ;  dear  Mr.  D • 

God's  goodncfs  aftonifiies  me.  What !  can  I  think  any  thing 
too  m,uch  to  do,  or  to  fuffer  for  fo  dear  a  Maftcr  ?  I  was  lately 
bound  over  at  Cbarles-Town  in  Soutb-CaroUnay  for  libelling  the 
clergy.  1  he  libel^  falfcly  fo  called,  I  ifhall  foon  fend  you  after 
my  arrival.  Thus  oppofition  is  coming  on  gradually:  pray 
that  the  Lord  may  cover  me  with  all  his  armour.  I  am  a  weak 
defcncelefs  creature  in  myfelfj  Jesus  alone  is  my  ftrength 
and  my  Redeemer.  I  write  this  on  board,  that  you  may 
know,  you  are  not  forgotten ;  no,  tho'  I  never  faw  you  in  the 
flefli,  you  are  much  beloved  by,  dear  oir. 

Your  affectionate  brother  and  fellow-labourer 
in  our  dear  Lord's  vineyard, 

G.  /r. 
LETTER     CCLVilL' 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  T ,  at  Edljlo. 

On  Isardtbe  Alinerva,  Feb.  17,  1741. 
Dear  Mr.  T. 

PROVIDENCE  prevented  my  coming  to  fee  you  at 
Edijh^  —  however,  1  muft  not  omit  writing  to  you  now. 
How  is  it  with  your  heart  ?  I  hope  you  are  not  nimis  uxvius  ; 
take  heed,  my  dear  B — ,  take  heed.  T!me  is  fliort.  It  remains 
that  thofe  who  have  wives,  be  as  tho'  they  had  none.  Let 
nothing  intercept,  or  interrupt  your  communion  with  the 
bridegroom  of  the  church.  I  hope  you  do  not  feci  fucb  damps 
of  foul,  as  you  u(cd  to  complain  of.  May  the  Lord  of  glory 
uifpcl  every  black  cloud,  and  caufc  vou  continually  to  rejoice 
in  his  falvation.  You  have  flrong  p.iillons.  The  Lord  Jesu* 
is  ftronger :  In  his  flrength  may  you  fubduc  them,  till  yuu  are 

mctk 
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tncek  as  a  lamb,  and  are  become  a  very  little  chijd.  I  write 
thus,  becaufe  I  pray  for  you  moil:  heartily. — Deal  with  me  in 
the  fame  manner ;  and  now,  dear  brother,  farewel.  The  Lord 
be  with  you.  He  is  plcafed  to  refrefti  my  foul,  and  give  me 
•the  profpeil  of  a  {hort  paiTage.  I  comm.end  myfelf  and  affairs 
to  the  prayers  of  your  flocic,  and  I  earneftly  recommend  you 
to  the  God  of  all  grace.  That  he  may  bJefs  you  and  give  you 
an  inheritance  among  all  (hem  that  are  fanclified,  is  the  ear- 

'l\e{\  prayer  of,  dear  Mr.  T. , 

Your  afFetSlionate  brother  and  fellow-labourst  in  the  Lord, 

G.  IF, 

LETTER    CCLIX. 

To  A'Irs.   B ,  in  Charles-Toivn. 

Dear  Mrs.  B.  On  hoard  the  Minerva^  Feb.  17,  T741. 

Am  much  obliged  to  you  m.any  ways.  The  Lord  reward 
you  a  thoufand-fold.  Your  prayers  are  heard.  God  is 
carrying  us  upon  the  wings  of  the  wind.  The  angel  of  the 
covenant  accompanies  us  in  the  way.  The  prefent  feafon  is  a 
time  of  refrefiiing  to  my  foul.  I  hope  it  will  be  a  profitabls 
voyage.  I  think  I  fee  more  into  the  wickednefs  of  my  own 
heart,  and  the  unfearchable  riches  of  the  Lord  Jesus,  who 
hath  redeemed  me  by  his  precious  blood.  I  believe  you  can  fay 
fo :  Why  do  you  fliake  your  head  ?  Woman,  why  doubtefl 
thou  ?  Has  not  the  Lord  vidted  your  foul  ?  Have  you  not: 
heard  him  fay  in  his  word,  applied  by  his  fpirit,  "  I  have  loved 
thee  with  an  everlafting  love  r"  And  do  you  think  God  would 
tell  you  fo,  if  it  was  not  fo  ?  Away  therefore  with  all  defponding 
fears;  come  boldly,  with  a  full  alTurance  of  faith,  and  dravv 
water  plentifully  out  of  the  wells  of  falvation.  O  that  all 
were  comforted,  as  I  am  now  comforted  of  God.  I  would 
not  eat  my  fpiritual  morfels  alone.  I  hope,  a  letter  from  you 
will  acquaint  me,  how  good  the  Lord  has  been  to  your  fouL 
I  have  no  greater  joy,  than  to  hear  that  my  chriftian  friends 
walk  in  the  truth.  The  Lord  be  with  you.  Remember  me 
to  your  father  and  fillers.  That  you  all  may  be  true  members 
cf  the  houftiold  of  faith,  prays 

Your  affedlionate  brother  and  fervant 

G.  JK 
Ka  LETTER 
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LETTER     CCLX. 

To  Mr,  B.  and  his  wife  at  Bethefda.  * 

Dear  brother  B ,     On  board  the  Minerva^  Feb.  1 7,  1741. 

WHEN  I  left  Char  lei-Town^  the  Lord  feemed  to  give 
me  a  full   aflurance,  that  we  ftiould  have  a  fpeedy 

pafTage. We  have  hitherto  had  fcarce  any  contrary  w^inds, 

and  are  now  v^ry  near  the  Weftern  Iflands.  We  had  one  ftorm 
the  firlt  week,  but  almoft  ever  fince  have  been  favoured  with 
weather  as  well  as  wind.  O  that  you  would  call  the  family 
together,  and  praife  the  Lord  for  the  mercies  conferred  on  us 
the  unworthieft  of  the  fons  of  men !  I  do  not  know  that  I 
have  failed  praying  for  you  one  day,  fince  I  have  been  out.  1 
lon'i-  to  hear  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  your  fouls.  What 
fay  you  ?  Do  you  live  in  love  ?  Do  you  ftrive  together  with  me 
in  your  prayers  ?  Are  any  of  the  Orphan  Lambs  bleating  after 
their  great  Shepherd  ?  Is  your  mouth  opened  ?  Is  your  heart 
enlarged  ?  Is  your  foul  fwallowcd  up  in  God  ?  Does  Bethefda 
anfwer  its  name  ?  Is  it,  indeed,  an  houfe  of  mercy  ?  Thcfe 
oueftions,  I  hope  to  have  anfwer'd  in  the  affirmative.  If  you 
afk,  how  it  is  with  my  foul  ?  Blelled  be  God,  I  can  reply, 
*'  Very  well."  The  Lord  gives  me  a  feeling  pofleflion  of 
bimfelf.  I  have  been  enabled  to  compofe  yiine  difcourfes  for  the 
prefs.  God  willing,  you  fhall  hear  from  me  often.  I  write 
this,  that  I  may  be  ready,  if  I  fhould  hear  of  any  fhip  coming 
your  way  immediately  upon  my  arrival ;  receive  it  as  a  tokcii 
of  my  love,  which  God  knows  is  unfeigned,  from 

Your  affedlionate  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  n\ 

LETTER    CCLXI. 

To  Mr.  J.  B ,  Charles-Town. 

Dear  Mr.  B ,       On  board  the  Minerva,  Feb.  17,  1741. 

I  Think  I  owe  you  a  letter  j  I  believe  you  love  me  in  the 
bowels  of  Jesus  Christ.  I  hope  our  love  is  reciprocal. 
How  can  it  be  otherwife  with  thofc,  who  have  drank  of  the 
fame  fpirit  ?  I  long  for  that  happy  time,  when  we  fhall  be 
fwallowed  up  in  the  vifion  and  full  fruition  of  the  glorious 

Gudhcadt 
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Godhead.  The  bunch  of  grapes  makes  me  long  to  eat  of  the 
full  clufters  in  the  heavenly  Canaan.  The  firft-fruits  make 
me  pant  after  the  full  harveft.  Perhaps  you  may  go  and  par- 
take of  it  firft,  and  drink  new  wine  before  me  in  the  kingdom 
of  our  Father;  I  hope  I  fhall  not  ftay  long  after  you,  if  not 
called  before.  My  foul  is  fick  of  love.  Nothing  can  fatisfy 
it,  but  the  full  fight  and  enjoyment  of  Chrift.  He  now  vifits 
my  foul,  and  caufes  it  mightily  to  rejoice  in  his  falvation.  How 
lovingly  he  hath  dealt  with  me  in  other  refpe£ls,  letters  fent 
to  other  friends  can  beft  inform  you.  Hafte,  read,  hear,  and 
join  with  them  in  giving  thanks  and  praying  for 
Your  afFedlionate  friend  and  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  JK 

LETTER    CCLXII. 

To  Mrs.  S ,  /«  Charlcs-Tozvn. 

Dear  Mrs.  S ,       On  board  the  Minerva,  Feb.  17,  1741. 

MY  foul  is  now  in  ao  heavenly  frame,  fwallowed  up  in 
God,  and  melted  down  by  the  love  of  my  dear  Lord 
Jesus.  It  is  almoft  too  big  to  fpeak.  I  will  give  it  vent  by 
writing  to  you.  Our  mafter  hath  been  exceeding  gracious, 
and  has  fhewn  me  feveral  tokens  for  good,  which  I  defired  of 
him  in  fecret  prayer.  Laft  night,  I  think  I  received  as  full  fa- 
tisfa6lion  as  I  could  defirc,  in  refpedl  to  my  marriage.  I  believe 
what  I  have  done,  is  of  God  ;  tho'  I  know  not  when  my  heart 
was  more  difengaged  from  earthly  thoughts  than  now.  I  on- 
ly defire,  that  the  dear  Jesus  may  be  glorified  in  me,  whether 
it  be  by  life  or  by  death.  I  depend  on  your  fending  me  a  par- 
ticular account  of  affairs  at  Charles-Town.  I  have  wrote  to 
many;  you  will  hear  how  my  letters  are  received.  I  (hall  be 
glad  to  hear  how  it  is  with  your  own  foul.  I  befeech  you  to 
live  near  to  Christ,  and  to  keep  up  a  holy  walk  with  Goii. 
Be  inward  with  God  in  your  duties.  Truft  and  hang  on 
God,  even  when  he  hides  himfclf  from  you.  He  will  be  your 
guide  unto  death.  Hunger  and  thirft  daily  after  the  righteouf- 
nefs  of  Christ.  Be  content  with  no  degree  oi  fan*Slification. 
Be  always  crying  out,  "  Lord,  let  me  know  more  of  myfcif 
and  of  thee ;  O  let  me  receive  grace  for  grace  of  thy  dear  Son." 

R  ^  This 
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This,  at  prcfcnt,  is  the  full  I'tTuc  of  my  foul.  I  am  perfuadcd 
the  LoRP  will  fatisfy  it.  God  is  love;  we  cannot  think  too 
highly  of  him  j  we  cannot  expcdl  too  great  things  to  be  done, 
by  him.  His  right  hand,  I  believe,  will  bring  mighty  things  to 
pafs.  I  am  now  entering  on  a  fcenc  of  trials.  The  Lord 
hath  font  me  on  the  feas  to  prepare  me  for  them.  Not  that  I 
depend  on  any  ftock  of  grace  already  received.  I  would  look 
to  Christ  continually.  But  whither  am  I  running  ?  I  forget 
iTiyfelf.     I  almofl  fancy,  I  am  talking  with  you.    I  have  only 

room  to  acquaint  you,  that  dear  J iS fits  by  me,  and 

cordially  falutes  you,  with 

Your  afFedionate  friend,  brother,  and  feivant  in  Christ, 

G.  m 

LETTER    CCLXIII. 

'To  the  .Rev.  ?Ar.  S ,  Charle5-'ToiV7i. 

Rev.  and  dear  Sir,         Cn  hoard  the  Alhierva.,  Feb.  if,  174T, 

YOU  have  been  very  kind  to  me  in  many  refpeds ;  but  I 
have  been  ungrateful  to  you,  and  infinitely  more  fo  tq 
rny  gracious  God.  1  have  not  failed  frequently  to  bemoan 
my  unworthinefs.  Since  I  have  been  on  board,  the  Lord 
hath  heard  the  voice  of  my  weeping,  and  now  fills  my  foul 
with  all  peace  and  joy  in  believing.  1  hav«E  been  much  allifled 
in  compofmg  fermons  for  the  prefs.  At  prcfcnt  my  foul  is 
cloiely  adverting  to  God,  who,  I  believe,  will  bring  me  fafe  to 
glory.  My  bodily  llrength  is  much  renewed.  In  (hort,  lam 
comforted  on  every  fule.  Dear  Sir,  praife  the  Lord  in  my 
behalf.  O  let  us  magnify  his  name  together.  I  hope  you  feel  ■ 
what  it  is  to  have  fcllowfhip  with  the  Father  and  the  Son,  and 
experience   the   influences   of  the  Holy  Ghoft,  in    delivering 

ypur  bleffed  mafier's  mcfiage.     I  falute  Mr.   P and  your 

whole  church.  My  requcit  is,  "  Brethren,  pray  and  give 
thanks  for  us." — When  you  write  to  Nezv- England,  pray  rcr 
member  me  to  all  friends  in  the  kindeft  manner.  That  counr 
try,  and  the  people,  lie  very  near  my  heart.  I  hope  to  be  fa- 
voured with  a  line  from  you  ere  I  return  from  Er.gldtid.  Great 
perils  there  await  me;  but  Jesus  Christ  will  fend  his  angel, 
and  roll  away  every  flonc  of  difficulty.  \\\  his  ftrength  alone 
1  is 
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is  tny  trufl,  and  for  his  fake  and  in  his  name,  I  fubfcribe  my- 
fclf,  reverend  and  dear  Sir, 
Your  a£Fe6lionate  brother  and  fellow-labourer  in  the  Lord, 

G.  IF. 

LETTER     CCLXIV. 

,    To  Mr.  J H ,  at  Bethifla. 

On  board  the  Minerva^  Feb.  18,  1 741. 
My  dear  Friend  and  Brother, 

YESTERDAY  we  humbled  ourfelves  before  God,  and 
by  prayer  and  fading  fought  for  a  bleffing,  and  diredtion 
in  all  our  affairs.  I  wifti  I  had  kept  family  fafts  at  Savannah, 
Suppofe  you  had  one  monthly  at  Bethefda?  You  will  fee,  by 

dear  Brother  B 's  letter,  the  frame  of  my  mind.   Since  that, 

I  have  been  a  little  in  the  valley,  but  the  Lord  is  my  com- 
forter. I  hope  I  grow  in  grace,  and  in  the  knowledge  of  my- 
felf,  and  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  My  heart  is  much  united 

to  Meffrs.  W i,  tho'  we  differ  in  fomc  particulars.     May 

God  make  us  of  one  mind,  as  well  as  heart.  I  fhall  make  all 
poffible  hafle  back,  and  remit  money  to  you  as  often  as  T  can.' 

Mr.  P tells  me,  his  brother  is  to  fend  you  upwards  o{  a 

hundred  pounds,  and  '1  fuppole  other  fupplies  will  be  fent  from 
the  Northward.  I  have  alfo  wrote  to  Charles-Town.  I  am  per- 
fuaded  God  will  not  let  you  want.  I  would  not  have  any 
thing  left  undone,  that  is  neceffary  for  the  family's  comfort- 
able fubfiftence.  The  Lord  is  our  Shepherd,  therefore  we 
fliall  not  lack.  I  fliall  long  to  hear  how  the  bleffed  Jesus 
deals  with  you.  He  is  wonderfully  gracious  unto  mc,  and  hath 
made  this  voyage  profitable  to  my  foul.  O  my  friend,  my 
friend,  the  Lord  be  with  you.  My  love  is  firm  to  you  at  the 
bottom,  tho'  fometimes  it  hath  ebbed  and  flowed  ;  in  heaven 
it  will  not  be  fo.  On  earth  it  is  needful  it  fhould ;  otherwife, 
how  fhould  wc  learn  to  ceafe  from  man  ?  But  I  am  a  worm  and 
no  man,  and  deferve  to  be  the  outcaft  of  all  people.  My  eyes 
are  now  ready  to  gufh^out  with  water.  O  the  fovereign  love 
of  Christ  in  chufing  me  !  'My  dear  friend,  let  us  ftudy  to 
be  holy  even  as  he  is  holy,  and  walk  even  as  he  alfo  walked. 
Let  thefe  be  your  daily  queftions,  '•  Am  I  more  like  Christ  ? 

R  4  Afh 
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Am  I  more  meek  and  patient  ?  Does  my  practice  correfpond 
with  my  knowledge,  and  am  I  a  light  to  enlighten  and  en- 
flame  all  that  are  around  mc  ?"  I  could  fay  more,  but  I  think 
to  write  again  when  I  get  on  (hore.  God  blefs  you  and  yours. 

I  fuppofe  you  have  heard  that  Mr.  P fails  with 

Your  affectionate  friend,  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 

LETTER    CCLXV. 

To  Mr.  5 W ,  at  BriJIol. 

On  board  the  Minerva,  Feb.  20,  1 74 1. 

AN  D  does  my  friend  JV look  again  towards  GoD  ? 
Never  did  the  Father  with  greater  joy  receive  there- 
turning  prodigal,  than  I  fhall  embrace  you  in  thefe  unworthy 
arms,  if  you  are  alive  to  God.  I  truft  your  late  tepidity  will 
now  make  you  more  fervent  in  fpirit.  I  pray  God  to  give 
you  a  fettlement  in  Christ,  that  you  may  be  rooted  and 
grounded  in  love.  My  brother,  the  captain,  gave  me  a  parti- 
cular account  of  your  foul.  I  hope  he  will  yet  appear  for  God  ; 
will  you  alfo  appear  with  him  ?  Why  fhould  you  ftrive  to 
pleafe  a  pleafure-taking  world  ?  Why  fhould  you  keep  in  league 
with  the  apparent  enemies  of  God  ?  But  no  more  of  this. 
Let  old  things  pafs  away,  let  all  things  become  new.  I  believe 
God  fullered  you  to  fall,  bccaufe  you  thought  more  highly  of 
yourfelf  than  you  ought  to  think.     My   love  to  all.     I  feel 

a  great  union  of  foul  with  Mr.  IV- j  we  differ  in  principles, 

"  but  I  hope  the  Lord  will  make  us  of  one  mind.     You  mufl 

not  be  furprized,  if  1  publifh  an  anfwer  to  Mr.  John  JV- 's 

fermon,  entitled.  Free  Grace.  It  is  wrote  in  much  love  and 
meeknefs.  Adieu  for  the  prefent.  Give  thanks  on  my  be- 
half.    The  Lord  hath  dealt  wonderoufly  kind  with,  dear 

Mr.  W ', 

Yours  eternally  in  Christ, 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXVI. 

To  Mr.  T S ,  in  London, 

My  dear  Brother,  On  board  the  Minerva,  Feb.  20,  1741. 
Have  kept  your  letter  by  me  till  now,  that  I  might  anfwer 
it  on  my  voyage.  It  Tpeaks  the  language  of  a  perplexed 
heart,  and  plainly  ftiews  me,  that  fatan  loves  to  keep  us  in 
bondage.  My  dear  Brother,  I  think  you  have  done  wrong  in 
holding  your  peace.  I  am  fure  you  once  felt  that  freedorn  of 
foul,  v/hich  you  are  a  ftranger  to  now.  The  way  of  duty  is 
the  way  of  fafety.  Whatever  you  may  fay  to  the  contrary, 
unlefs  you  will  give  the  lie  to  your  own  experiences,  you  mufl: 
confefs,  that  you  have  indeed  tafted  of  the  good  word  of  life. 
You  fnould,  therefore,  have  went  forwards,  and  not  have 
turned  back  again,  and  thereby  plunged  yourfelf  into  dark- 
nefs ;  darknefs  that  may  be  felt.  Alas,  you  have  too  eagerly 
embraced  principles  (I  fear)  contrary  to  the  gofpel  of  Christ, 
You  are  aiming  at  a  falfe  voluntary  humility,  and  are  return- 
ing back  to  the  flefli  pots  of  Egypt.  I  know  my  words  will 
have  but  little  force  with  fome,  but  I  muft  deliver  my  foul. 
God  was  once  pleafed  to  work  upon  you  by  my  miniftry,  and 
therefore  I  am  more  folicitous  for  your  welfare.  I  know  the 
advice  you  would  give  me  is,  "  bejiill."  I  hope  I  am,  fo  far 
as  really  to  know  the  Lord  ;  but  yet  /  willjirive,  yet  will 
I  walk  in  all  the  ordinances  of  God,  and  go  on  from  ftrjngth 
to  ftrength  till  I  come  to  appear  before  him  in  his  heavenly 
Zion.  I  write  this,  out  of  the  fulnefs  of  my  heart.  Indeed 
I  love  you,  and  the  brethren  ;  I  am  willing  to  be  the  fervant 
of  you  all.  I  am  lefs  than  the  leaft.  However,  I  dare  not 
embrace  tenets  that  are  not  agreeable  to  the  form  of  found 
words.  Let  me  fee  you  as  foon  as  may  be  after  my  arrival, 
and  in  the  mean  while  accept  of  hearty  love,  from 

\  our  aiFedionate  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 


LETTER 


z's^  LETTERS. 

LETTER     CCLXVII. 

To  Mrs.   J.  D. 
My  dear  Sijier^  On  board  the  Minerva,  Feb.  20,  174T. 

My  confciencc  almoft  reproaches  me,  that  I  have  not 
wrote  to  you  often,  nor  full  enough  ;  accept  this  as  an 
acknowledgement  of  my  fault.  I  am  forry  for  i^  We  are 
now  about  a  thoufand  miles  off  England.  I  hope  this  will 
provoke  you  to  fend  me  a  letter  immcdiatdy  after  my  arrival. 
I  find  Luther's  obfcrvation  to  be  true  :  "  Times  of  reforma- 
tion are  times  of  confufion  j"  as  yet  the  churches  in  Jmerica 
are  quiet,  but  I  expect  a  fifting  time  ere  long.  My  family 
in  Georgia  was  once  fadly  fliakcn,  but  now,  bleffed  be  God, 
it  is  fettled,  and,  I  hope,  eftabliihed  in  the  doctrines  of 
grace.  Your  name  is  precious  among  them.  I  wifh  you 
would  fend  them  a  long  letter.     Your  book  on  walking  with 

God  has  been  blefTed  to  one  Mr.  B ,  and  others  in  South- 

Carolina.  It  hath  aifo  been  ferviceable  to  a  dear  friend  now 
with  me,  as  alfo  to  myfelf.  I  cannot  well  tell  you  what  great 
things  are  doing  abroad.  I  have  a  fcene  of  fufferings  lying  be- 
fore me;  I  expc61;  fliortly  to  cry  out  with  the  fpoufe,  "  Look 
jiot  upon  me,  btcaufe  I  am  black,  becaufe  the  fun  hath  looked 
upon  me,  my  mother's  children  were  angry  with  me."  My 
Lord's  command,  now,  I  believe,  is,  "  Take  the  foxes,  the 
little  foxes  tliat  fpuil  the  vines ;  for  our  vines  have  tender 
grapes." — Help  me  by  your  prayers.  It  is  an  eafe  thus  to  un- 
bofom  one's  felf  to  a  friend,  and  an  inftance  of  my  confidence 
in  you.  O,  my  dear  Sifter,  I  am  lefs  than  the  leaft  of  all 
faints,  I  am  the  chief  of  finners,  and  yet  Jesus  loves  me,  and 
fheds  his  love  .abroad  in  my  heart  abundantly  by  the  Holy 
Ghoft.  1  have  been  much  afiiftcd  in  compofmg  fome  gofpel 
fermons,  which  I  intend  for  the  prefs.  I  have  fought  the  Lord 
by  prajer  and  fafting,  and  he  afTures  me,  that  he  will  be  with 
me.  Whom  then  fhould  I  fear  ?  Hitherto  wc  have  had  an  ex- 
traordinary paflage,  praife  the  Lord.  Herewith  I  fend  you 
a  letter  from  one  of  the  children  which  God  has  given  me: 
He  will  rejoice  to  receive  a  line  from  you.  If  pofllble,  I  hope, 
tho'  you  are  in  the  decline  of  life,  to  fee  you  face  to  face  be- 
fore 
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(ort  I  leave  England.  I  fliould  be  glad  to  hear  how  you  are 
as  to  worldly  circumftances ;  if  I  can  help  you  in  any 
degree,  freely  command 

Your   aileciionate  friend,   brother,   and   fervant 
in  Christ, 

G.  JV, 

LETTER    CCLXVIIL 

To  T K ,  at  London. 

On  hoard  the  Alinerva^  Feb,  20,  1 74 1. 

My  dear  Broiler  K , 

Received  your  kind  letter  at  Savannah^  and  though  I  hope 
to  fee  you  lace  to  face  foon  after  you  receive  this,  yet  love 
to  your  dear  foul  conftrains  me  to  write  you  an  anfwer  before 
I  come  on  fhore. 

I  find,  fince  my  departure,  the  brethren   have  fallen   into 

errors.     Dear  Brother  K will  net  be  offended,  if  I  fay, 

*'  He,  I  fear,  is  one  of  them  ;"  for  his  letter  bewrayeth  him. 
My  dear  Brother,  you  fay,  "  You  have  been  flriving  a  long, 
long  while,   but  to  very  little  purpofe,  he."     By  this,  I  fup- 
pofe,   you   have   left  off  the  means,  and  fallen  into  Jiillnefi ; 
expelling  now,  that  Jesus  Christ  will  fo  work  upon  your 
heart,   that  you  ftiall  not  feel  the  leaft  ftirring  of  indwelling 
corruption  in  your  foul  ;  in  Ihort,  that  you  {hall  be  complete- 
ly perfedl :   This  was  pretty  near  my  cafe  about  fix  years  ago, 
and  now  I   fee  why   God   fuffered  me  thus  to  be  tempted, 
*'  that  I  m'ght  be  more  capable  of  fuccouring  my  brethren, 
now  they  are  tempted."     My  dear  Brother,  let  us  reafon  to- 
gether.  "  You  have  been  flriving  (you  fay)  a  long  while,  but 
to  very  little  purpofe."     And  what  then  ?  muff  you  be  there- 
fore ftill,  and  firive  no  more  ?    God  forbid  :  No,  you  arc  yet 
to  wait  at  the  pool.    "  Conftantly  attend  on  ordinances;"  and 
who  knows  but  by-and-by  the  loving  Saviour  may  pafs  by  and 
vffityour  foul.     Have  you  not,  in  fome  degree  at  leafl,  felt  his 
divine  power  in  the  ufe  of  the  means  ?  Why  fiiould  not  that  en- 
courage you  to  expeft  more  in  the  fame  way  ?  But  you  fay,  "  I 
find  all  that  is  of  fclf  is  fin."     And  do  you  expeit  ever  to  do 
any  thing,  or  to  offer  up  to  God  one  facrifice,  without  a  mix- 
ture of  fin  in  it  r  If  you  do,  indeed  you  are  building  z  fpiritual 
Belf/,     My  dear  Brothe r,  even  our  moil  holy  thoughts  are 

tiii6tured 
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tindured  with  fin,  and  want  the  atonement  of  the  Mediator  ; 
and  therefore,  if  you  leave  off  ftriving,  bccaufe  *'  whatever 
is  of  felf  is  fin,"  you  muft  never  attempt  to  do  any  duty  what- 
foever  again.  Your  ftillnefs  hath  as  much  a  mixture  of  fclf 
in  it,  as  your  ftriving,  and  if  you  proceed  in  this  manner,  you 
muft  become  a  profefled  ^detiji.  Six  weeks  did  fatan  keep 
me  under  this  delufion,  but  the  Lord  helped  me  in  the  hour 

of  extremity  :  May   he   alfo  help   my  dear  Brother  K / 

Another  error  you  feem  to  be  fallen  into  is,  *'  that  a  man 
cannot  be  a  chiiftian,  at  leaft  that  he  is  a  very  weak  one,  fo 
long  as  he  finds  corruption  ftirring  in  his  heart."  If  I  was  to 
urge  the  feventh  to  the  Romans,  you  would  fay,  ^t.  Paul  only 
fpeaks  of  a  man  under  firft- awakenings,  and  not  of  a  convert- 
ed man  ;  but  my  dear  Brother,  did  you  ever  know  a  man,  that 
was  not  really  converted,  delight  in  the  law  of  God  after  the 
inner  man  ?  And  yet  fuch  an  one  the  Apoftle  fpeaks  of  in 
the  latter  part  of  that  chapter.  Be  not  deceived,  we  are  to  be 
holy  as  Christ  is  holy  ;  we  are  to  receive  grace  for  grace  ; 
every  grace  that  is  in  the  blefled  Jesus,  is  to  be  tranfplanted 
into  our  hearts ;  we  are  to  be  delivered  from  the  power,  but 
not  from  the  indwelling  and  being  of  fin  in  this  life.  Hereaftery 
we  are  to  be  prefented  blamelefs,  without  fpot,  or  wrinkle,  or 
any  fuch  thing.  If  you  labour  after  any  other  perfe/£lion  here, 
you  will  labour  in  vain.  St.  Paul  had  attained  no  other,  when 
he  wrote  to  the  PhilippianSy  and   to  the  other  churches  :   But 

my  dear  Brother  K fecms  to  think,   "  I  did  wrong  in 

writing  to  Mr.  H to  know  his  fentiments  upon  feveral 

texts  of  fcripture,  and  in  fending  for  feveral  oi  Calvin  &  books." 
And  why,  my  dear  Brother,  was  this  wrong  ?  Why  you  fay, 
*'  you  think  it  is  contrary  to  St.  Paul  \n  his  Epiftles,  when 
he  fays,  he  would  not  fpeak  other  men's  words  j"  but  St.  Paul 
fays  no  fuch  thing  :  The  place  you  aim  at,  I  believe,  is  2  Cor. 
X.  16.  "  And  not  to  boaft  in  another  man's  line,  of  things 
made  ready  to  our  hand."  My  dear  Brother,  examine  the 
context,  and  you  will  find  the  Apoftle  means  no  more  than 
that  he  would  not  enter  into  other  men's  labours,  as  ver.  15. 
He  would  not  preach  where  churches  were  already  fettled,  but 
go  where  the  gofpd  had  not  been  delivered.  This,  and  this 
oniv,  is  the  meanmg  of  the  paflage,  which  dear  miftaken  Mr. 
c  A    ■  ■    - 
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K has  wrongly  quoted.     My  dear  Brother,  did  not  St. 

Paul  bid  Timothy  to  give  himfelf  to  reading  ?  What,  if  the  Holy 
Spirit  is  to  lead  us  into  all  truth,  does  not  the  Holy  Spirit 
make  ufe  of,  and  lead  us  by  the  means  ?  Has  he  not  indited 
the  fcriptures  ?  Has  he  not  helped  holy  men  to  explain  thofe 
fcriptures  ?  And  why  may  I  not,  in  a  du«  fubordinatioa 
to  the  Holy  Spirit,  make  ufe  of  thofe  men's  writings  ?    Has 

not  my  dear  Brother  K bought  fermons  ?    And  why  then 

does  "  He  make  ufe  of  other  men's  words  ?"  O,  my  dear 
brother,  you  are  in  the  wildernefs  j  God  bring  you  fafe  out 
of  it. 

I  fuppofe,  becaufe  the  Difl'enters  oppofe  fome  of  your  new 
principles,  you  term  them  enemies ;  but,  my  dear  Brother, 
though  there  are  many  Chriftlefs  talkers,  and  hypocritical 
formalifts  among  the  DiiFenters,  as  no  doubt  there  are  fome 
fuch  in  the  pureft  church  under  heaven  3  yet  many  of  them 
hold  and  pradice  the  truth  as  it  is  in  Jesus.  But  I  have 
done.  Count  me  not  your  enemy,  becaufe  I  tell  you  the 
truth.  I  expert  that  great  numbers  will  look  fhy  on  me,  for 
thus  oppofing  what  I  think  to  be  error.  Tlius  the  Galatiam 
treated  St.  Paul-y  but  I  muft  be  tried  every  vi^ay.  I  could 
add  a  thoufand  kind  things,  but  I  hope  you  fhortly  will  have 
a  perfonal  interview  with 

Your  afFedionate  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ,- 

G.  IK 

LETTER    CCLXIX. 

To  Mrs.  J F ,  in  Charhs-Town. 

On  board  the  Mimrva^  Feb.  25,  1741. 
My  very  dear  Friend., 

I  Know  you  will  rejoice  at  the  receipt  of  this :  You  have 
abundant  reafon  ;  the  Lord  hath  been  wonderous  kind. 
We  are  now  flying  on  the  wings  of  the  wind,  and  if  it  con- 
tinues, we  hope  to  be  at  Coives  the  beginning  of  next  week. 
Your  kind  prefents  were  of  great  fervice  to  my  crazy  body. 
The  woman  pafTenger  has  been  ferviceable  in  making  us  bread; 
and  in  fliort,  God  has  wonderfully  ordered  all  things  for  our 
great  conveniency  and  comfort.  O  that  my  dear  friends  at 
Charles-T'jivn^  may  hereby  be  excited  to  thankfulnefs  on  our 

behalf. 
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behalf.  I  have  frequently  prayed  for  you  both  with  my  friends, 
and  when  in  fecret  before  the  Lord.     Indeed  you  are  feldoM 

out  of  mind.     Denr  JMis.  F ,  I  believe  God  fent  you  to 

invite  me  to  your  houfe,  and  I  believe  the  Lord  will  plenti- 
lully  reward  both  of  you,  for  all  your  works  of  faith  and  la- 
bours of  love.  1  think  henceforward  I  muft  call  you  Af^ry, 
and  your  hufband,  I  hope,  will  be  truly  ftiled  James  the  fcrvant 
of  the  Lord.  I  truft  you  will  both  fcrve  the  Lord  Christ, 
and  give  yourfelves  up  to  the  guidance  of  his  blelTed  word  and 
providences  day  by  day.  It  is  a  glorious  privilege  to  be  led 
by  the  fpirit  of  God.  I  think  I  have  felt,  and  do  feel,  at  this 
time,  his  facrcd  influences  upon  my  foul.  My  body  is  but 
weak,  though  better  by  much  than  when  I  left  Charles-Toivti ; 
however,  my  foul  hath  confidence  in  God.  The  archers 
will  flioot  forely  at  me  that  I  may  fall  ;  but  GoD  will  caufc 
my  bow  to  abide  in  flrength,  and  my  arms  fhall  be  ftrengthen- 
cd  by  the  hands  of  the  mighty  God  of  Jacob.  I  need  not  aflc 
for  a  continuance  of  your  prayers,  nor  you  for  mine.  I  hope 
we  fhall  be  always  prefent  with  each  other  in  fpirit,  at  the 
throne  of  grace.  My  dear  friend,  adieu  :  All  with  me  falute 
you.     Write  often  to 

Your  unworthy  guefl:,  but  truly  afFetSlionate  fervant, 
friend,  and  brother  in  the  Lord,      ' 

G.  IK 

LETTER     CCLXX. 

To  Airs.  F ,  in  CJjarks-Town. 

On  board  the  ATifierva,  Feb.  25,  I74r., 

I  Hope  dear  Mrs.  F will  not  be  offended  with  thcfe  few/ 
lines ;  they  are  written  with  a  fincere  defire  to  promot* 
your  welfare.  I  want  to  fee  you  entirely  dead  to  the  worlds 
and  alive  to  God.  You  have  been  often  convinced  under  the 
word  ;  may  it  fink  deep  into  your  heart.  God,  by  the  late 
fire,  hath  (liewn  you  the  vanity  of  all  things  here  below ;  hence- 
forward fet  your  affedions  on  things  above.  You  are  old, 
and  at  the  head  of  a  great  family  ;  you  have  fealed  your  pro- 
mile  to  lead  a  holy  life,  more  than  once,  by  receiving  the  fym- 
boh  of  the  bkfTed  body  and  blood  of  Christ. 

Hencef%rth 
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Henceforth  let  no  profane  delight 
Divide  your  corfscrated  fotd ; 
But  give  it  Christ,  who  has  the  right. 
As  Lord  and  MaJIer  of  the  zvhole. 

Be  not  afliamed   to  own  you  hare  vowed   never  to  dance 

again  :   Dear  Mrs.  F ,  fear  not  contempt.     What  is  it  ? 

only  a  little  breath.  Reft  not  in  duties ;  reft  not  in  outward 
partial  reformation. — He  that  is  in  Christ,  is  a  new  creature. 
That  old  things  may  pafs  away,  and  all  things  become  new 
in  your  heart,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of.  Madam, 

Your  fmcere  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  ir. 

LETTER    CCLXXr. 

To  the  Riv.  A^r.  C ,  in  Bojlon. 

On  board  the  Minerva^  Feb.  26,   1741. 
Reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

ACCEPT  a  few  lines  from  one,  who  defires  feelingly 
to  ftile  himfelf,  lefs  than  the  leaft  of  all.  I  hope  you 
received  my  packet^  from  Cbarles-Town  :  What  happened  to 
me  there,  was  only  an  earneft  of  future  trials,  God  hath 
blefl'ed  the  reading  of  the  prophecy  of  the  prophet  feretniah  to 
my  foul ;  as  alfo  the  hiftory  of  Jfephy  and  hath  let  me  fee 
more  into  the  covenant  of  redemption  between  the  Father  and 
the  Son  :  I  am  more  and  more  in  love  with  the  good  old  Puri" 
tons;  I  am  pleafed  at  the  thoughts  of  fitting  down  hereafter 
with  the  venerable  Cotton,  Norton,  Elliot,  and  that  great  cloud 
of  witnefTes,  which  firft  crofted  the  Wcftern  ocean  for  the 
fake  of  the  gofpel,  and  faith  once  delivered  to  the  faints.  At 
prefent,  my  foul  is  fo  filled,  that  I  can  fcarce  proceed.  Dear 
Sir,  God  is  with  me  of  a  truth  ;  he  now  gives  me  a  feeling 
pofleflion  of  himfelf :  I  blefs  his  holy  name  for  fending  me  to 
fea ;  it  is  profitable  both  for  foul  and  body.  I  find  the 
Pfalmift's  words  to  be  true,  "  The  fecret  of  the  Lord  is  with 
them  that  fear  him."  O  that  I  may  walk  humbly  with  my 
God  !     The  language  of  my  foul  is  this : 

C«rre£2 
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CorreSi  me  when  I  go  ajlray. 
And  lead  me  in  thy  perfeSi  way. 

And  now,  dear  Mr.  C ,  I  have  in  fome  meafure  un- 

bofomed  my  heart.  What  fhall  I  lay  more  ?  Pray  for  me 
both  in  public  and  private  ;  s^ive  thanks,  as  well  as  pray, 
cfpecially  for  the  mercies  of  this  voyage.  Dear  Sir,  adieu  till 
I  come  on  (bore,  which  I  hope  will  be  very  fpeedily,  being 
now  in  fuundings  j  then  you  Iliall  hear  again,  God  willing, 
trom 

Your  truly  afFeiiionate  friend,  brother,  and  fervant, 

G.  W. 

LETTER    CCLXXII. 

To  Mr.  J H . 

My  dear  5/r,  London^  Alarch  25,  1741. 

I  Wrote  to  you  immediately  on  my  coming  on  (bore.  We 
arrived  at  Falmouth  laft  IFednefday  was  fevennight,  and  got 
here  the  Sunday  following. — Blefled  be  God,  wc  had  a  fum- 
mer's  pafl'age.  Many  of  our  friends,  I  find,  are  fadly  divided, 
and,  as  far  as  I  am  able  to  judge,  have  been  fadly  mifled. 
Congregations  at  Moorfiehh^  and  Kenntngton  Ccm^pon,  on  Sun- 
dayy  were  as  large  as  ufual. — On  the  following  week  days, 
quite  contrary  :  Twenty  thcufand  dwindled  down  to  two  or 
three  hundred.  It  has  been  a  trying  time  with  me.  A  large 
orphan  family,  confifting  of  near  a  hundred,  to  be  maintain- 
ed, about  four  thoufand  miles  o(f,  without  the  leaft  fund,  and 
in  the  deareft  part  of  his  Majefty's  dominions  ;  alfo,  above  a 
thoufand  pounds  in  debt  for  them,  and  not  worth  twenty 
pounds  in  the  world  of  my  own,  nnd  threatened  to  be  arreftcd 
for  three  hundred  and  fifty  pounds,  drav/n  for  in  favour  of  the 
Orphaiv  boufc,  by  my  late  dear  dcceafed  friend  and  fellow- 
traveller  Mr.  S .    My  Bookfeller,  who,  I  believe,  has  got 

fome  hundreds  by  me,  being  drawn  away  by  the  M «i,  re- 

fufes  to  print  for  me  ;  and  many,  very  many  of  my  fpsritual 
children,  who,  at  my  laft  departure  from  England^  would  have 
plucked  out  their  own  eyes  to  have  given  tome,  are  fo  prejudiced 
by  the  dear  MefTrs.  W.'^  dreffing  up  the  doiSlrine  of  Elc<£ti»n 
m  fuch  horrible  colours,  that  ihcy  y^iU  neither  hear,  fee,  nor 

give 
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give  me  the  leaft  afiiftance :  Yea,  fome  of  them  fend  threaten- 
ing letters,  that  God  will  fpeedily  deftroy  me.  As  for  the 
people  of  the  world,  they  are  fo  imbittered  by  my  injudicious .^ 

I  and  too  fever e  exprejfions  againft  Archbifhop  Tillctfon,  and  the 
Author  of  the  old  Duty  of  Man ^  that  they  fly  from  me  as  from 
a  viper  ;  and  what  is  mo^  cutting  of  all,  I  am  now  con- 
ftrained,  on  account  of  our  differing  in  principles,  publicly  to 

feparate  from  my  dear,  dear  old  friends  MefTrs.y —  and  C 

IV y,   v/hom  I  ftill  love  as  my  own  foul  :  But,  through 

infinite  mercy,  I  am  enabled  to  ftrengthen  myfelf  in  the  Lord 
ray  God.  I  am  caft  down  but  not  dcftroyed,  perplexed 
but  not  in  defpair.  A  few  days  ago,  in  reading  Bezas  Life  of 
Calvin,  thefe  words  were  much  prefTed  upon  me,  "  Calvin  is 
turned  out  of  Geficva,  but,  behold  a  new  church  arifes  !"— 
Jesus,  the  ever  loving,  altogether  lovely  Jesus,  pities  and 
comforts  me.  My  friends  are  eretfling  a  place,  which  I  have 
called  a  Tabernacle,  for  morning's  cxpofition.     I  have  not,  nor 

I  can  I  as  yet,  make  any  colledlions ;  but  let  us  not  fear. — Our 

1  heavenly  Father,  with  whom  the  fatherlefs  find  mercy,  will 
yet  provide  ;  let  us  only  feek  firft  the  kingdom  of  God,  and 

jl  his  righteoufnefs,  and  all  other  neceflary  things  fliall  be  added 
\into  us.  In  about  a  fortnight,  though  I  fcarce  know  an  oak 
from  a  hickery,  or  one-  kind  of  land  from  another,  I  am  fub- 
pcena'd  to  appear  before  parliament,  to  give  an  account  of  the 
condition  of  the  province  of  Georgia,  when  I  left  it.  This,  I 
fuppofe,  is  occafioned  by  the  party,  which  hath  been  fo  in- 
veterate againft  the  honourable  thetruftees,  whom  they  accufe 
of  mifemploying  the  public  monies.  The  event,  which  un- 
doubtedly will  be  in  favour  of  the  truft,  you  may  know  here- 

ij  after.     In  the  mean  while,  believe  me  to  be 

Yours  moft  afFeflionately, 

G.  IK 

LETTER     CCLXXIII. 

To  Mr.  J C . 

Ady  very  dear  Brother,  London,  March  25,  1741. 

HASTEN  hither  with  all  fpecd,  and  then  we  (hall  fee 
what  God  intends  to  do  for  and  by  us.     It  is  a  trying 
time  now  in  the  church. — The  Lord  give  us  a  due  mixture 
Vol.  L  S  of 
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of  the  lamb  ami  lion.  Some  that  have  been  led  aftray,  begirt 
to  recover.  The  Lord  make  way  for  his  own  truths.  Rly 
love  to  theCcIliersyZwd  all  friends.  Ma^ny,!  fuppofe,  will  be  fliy. 
I  am  become  a  monftcr  even  to  feveral  who  were  wrought  upon 
by  my  miniftry;  but  i:  muft  needs  be  that  offences  {houldcoine; 
©thcrvvifc,  how  Ihould  1  learn  to  ceafe  from  man  ?  Adieu  j 
cxcufe  brevity — Haften,  and  fpealc  face  to  face  with 

Yours  moft  affedionately  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  IF. 

LETTER     CCLXXIV. 

To  Mr.  H . 

My  very  dear  Friend^  London^  April  lo,   1741. 

I  Ordered  Mr.  // to  fend  you  fome  fermons  and  ac- 
counts, fomc  time  ago  :  I  i'uppofe  he  has  done  it.  I  have 
been  at  the  Parliament- houfe  ;  the  Georgia  affair  was  adjourn- 
ed. The  gentlemen  feemcd  apprehenfive  that  my  account  of 
the  colony,  would  have  too  much  weight.  It  was  fomewhat 
of  a  trial  to  be  in  the  Houfe.  I  then  remembered  what  the 
Apoftle  faid,  "  Wc  are  become  a  fpcclacle  to  men  and  to 
angels."  My  appeal  will  come  to  nothing,  I  believe.  1  have 
waited  upon  the  Speaker  ;  he  received  me  kindjy.  I  cannot 
yet  determine  when  I  fliall  fee  you.  If  you  fear,  I  hope  vou 
will  pray  for  me.     The  Lord  bleiles   my  miniftry.     Salute 

dear  Mrs.  // ;    I  will   write  to  her   next  j  but  you  two 

are  one.  The  Lord  be  with  you  both.  At  prefent  I  am 
weak  in  body,  and  therefore  muft  beg  leave  to  fubfcribe 
niyfelf 


Yours,  &c. 


G.  IK 


LETTER     CCLXXV. 

Tu  Mr.  S Jlf ,  nt  Lo7ido)i. 

My  dear  Friend  and  Brother ,  Brijhl,  April  27,  174 

ON    Tuejday.,  April  22d,  I  left  London,   and  preached  o 
U^tdntjday  and  T/:urJd{?y  morning   at   Neivbivy,  to  large 
congregations.     Qn  FriJiiy  evening  1  preached  at  Brf/hl,  and 
have  continued  to  do  (0  twice  every  day  to  great  and  afi-'cclcd 

iiuditoiicj. 
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auditories.  I  received  your  kind  letter,  and  thank  you  for  it. 
I  rejoice  in  the  good  news  from  Neiu- England.  Laft  nighty  I 
rejoiced  much  in  feeing  a  foul  wonderfully  exult  in  God,  juft 

I  at  the  borders  of  death.     Great  riianifeftations   of  the  divine 
prefence  have  attended  my  fermons.     "  Praife  the  Lord  O 

my  foul  !    I  am  glad  to  find  Mr.  S goes  on    well.     Pray 

give  my  love  to  brother  G  ■■■•■.  My  body  is  fometimcs  wcak^ 
but  my  foul  rejoices  in  God  my  Saviour.  I  know  Hot,  whe- 
ther I  fljall  come  fo  foon  as  propofed  to  London.  I  find  it 
necefiary,  through  the  increzfe  of  awakened  fouls,  to  get  a 
fociety-room  built  adjoining  to  our  new  tabernacle.     I   pray 

[    God  to  fill  it  with  his  glory,   and  beg  leave  to  fubfcribe  my- 

felf,   dear  Mr.  M -, 

Your  affectionate  friend,  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

LETTER    CCLXXVI. 

To  Mr,  H H . 

|.      My  dear  Brother^  Bri/iol,  April  28,  l74t. 

LESS  ED  be  God  for  knitting  us  together  in  love* 
May  it  continue,  and  increafe  till  confummated  in  eter- 
nity !  The  Lord  Jesus  direct  ycu.  It  is  now  a  trying  time 
with  the  church.  Our  Lord  is  now  chiefly  wounded  in  the 
houfe  of  his  friends.  The  Lord  keep  us  both  from  a  party" 
fpirit  on  one  hand,  and  from  too  much  rafhnefs  and  pofitive- 
iiefs  on  the  other.  I  fpeak  thus,  becaufe  you  feem  offended 
that  fome  affirm,  "  That  there  is  no  fuch  thing  as  dominioa 
over  indwelling  fin,  nor  reft  from  working  for  life  wholly.*^ 
Nr>w  this  is  certainly  true  in  one  fenfe.  We  fhall  never  have' 
fuch  a  dominion  over  indwelling  fin,  as  entirely  to  be  deliver- 
ed from  the  ftirring  of  it ;  and  the  greateft  faint  cannot  be  af- 
lured,  but  fome  time  or  other  for  his  humiliation,  or  punifh- 
ment  for  unfaithfulnefs,  God  may  permit  it  to  break  out  into' 
fome  actual  breach  of  his  law,  and  in  a  grofs  way  too.  Let 
us  not  be  high-minded,  but  fear.  It  is  equally  true,  that  we 
ihall  not  reft  wholly  from  working  for  life.  For  v.hilft  there 
is  any  part  of  us  unregenerate,  that  part  will  be  alvvays  lead- 
ing us  to  the  old  covenant.  Luther  often  complained  of  thi 
propenlity  of  his  heart  this  w?y.  If  we  know  ourfelves,  we 
ftaJl  find  it  to  be  fo  with  us  j   but  I  fuppofe  you  have  been 

S  2  tin<3;ured 
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tirnSured  with  the  doclrine  of  finlefs  perfenion.  No  wonJer 
thrrcfoie  you  write  thus.  May  God  give  you  a  right  judg- 
ment in  all  things,  and  enable  you  rightly  to  divide  the  word 
of  truth  !  As  {ox  ajjurance^  I  cannot  but  think,  all  who  are 
truly  converted  muft  know  that  there  was  a  time  in  which 
they  clofed  with  Christ  :  But  then,  as  fo  many  have  died 
only  with  an  humble  hope,  and  have  been  even  under  doubts 
and  fears,  though  they  could  not  but  be  looked  upon  as  chrif- 
tians  ;  I  am  Icfs  pofitive  than  once  I  was,  left  haply  I  fhould 
condemn  fome  of  God's  dear  children.  The  farther  we  go 
in  the  fpiritual  life,  the  more  cool  and  rational  fhall  we  be, 
and  yet  more  truly  zealous.  I  fpeak  this  by  experience.  Dear 
brother  H will  not  be  angry  with  me.  I  hope,  and  be- 
lieve, you  pray  for  me.  The  Lord  Jesus  carries  me  on. 
Many  have  been  convinced  at  Londm.  I  preach  here  twice 
daily,  to  large  congregations,  with  great  power.  The  Lord, 
I  believe,  will  yet  bring  mighty  things  to  pafs.     I  am,  dear 

H , 

Your  moft  afFe£lionate  brother 

in  our  dear  Lord  Jesus, 
G.  TV. 

LETT  E  R     CCLXXVII. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  S 

Rev.  and  dear  Sir.,  Brijlol,  May  i,  1 741. 

I  Am  glad  to  hear  by  brother  M ,  that  the  Lord  is 
with  you.  May  you  incicafe  with  all  the  increafe  of  God. 
The  more  we  do,  the  more  we  may  do  for  the  dear  Lord 
Jesus.  Kc  flrengthens  me  here  mightily. — I  am  enabled  to 
fpeak  here  with  great  power,  rather  greater  than  when  at  Lon- 
don. My  congregations  are  as  large  as  ufual,  and  they  go 
refrefhed  away.  This  is  the  Lord's  doings;  may  all  that  is 
within  us  praife  his  holy  nnme  !  Exhort  the  dear  London  people 
to  pray  for  us.  The  Lord  be  with  you  all.  Dear  Sir,  pray 
for 

Your  affciflionate  brother  and  unworthy 

fellow-labourer  in  our  Lord, 

G.  n\ 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXXVIII. 

To  Mr.  S ,  at  IVorceJlcr. 

Reverend  and  dear  Sir ^  Gloucejier^  Alay  <^^  \']\\. 

WITH  this,  I  fend  you  my  anfwer  to  brother  Jp'ejleys 
fermon,  and  my  account   of  the  Orphan-houfe.     I 

have  feen  your  letter  to  Mr,  A^ ,  and  thank  you  for  efpouf- 

ing  the  caufe  of  a  poor  defpifed  minifter  of  Jesus  Christ.  I 
hope  as  I  make  advances  in  the  fpiritual  life,  I  (liall  fhovv  my 
zeal  more  and  more  tempered  with  true  chriftian  knowledge 
and  prudence.  I  would  willingly  have  none  of  my  wild -fire 
mingled  with  the  facred  fire  that  comes  down  from  God's 
altar.  I  dcfire  not  only  to  do  things  for  God,  but  to  do  them 
in  the  beft  manner.  I  am  a  poor  unworthy  finner,  and  yet, 
(O  fovereign  grace  !)  the  Lord  works  by  me  day  by  day.  At 
Brijiol,  error  is  in  a  great  meafure  put  a  flop  to.  The  Lord 
manifefted  himfelf  in  the  great  congregation  there,  and  doth 
likewife  here.     Laft  night,  we  faw  and  felt  his  power.   I  have 

had  the  pleafure  of  feeing  dear  Mr.  P ,  and  I  long  for  that 

time  when  I  (hall  fee  you,  Reverend  Sir,  and  all  the  chofen 
of  God  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven.  But  I  defire  to  wait  till 
my  change  fhali  come.  Dear  Sir,  be  pleafed  to  pray  for  me. 
I  have  prayed  for  you  often.  I  am  a  weak  finful  worm.  As 
fuch  pray  remember.  Reverend  Sir, 

Your  afFeiSlionate  though  unworthy  brother 

and  fervant  in  Christ, 
G.  IF. 
LETTER     CCLXXIX. 

To  A4r.  Wm.  IV ,  at  Edinburgh^ 

Dear  Sir,  Brijlol,  May  16,  1741- 

I  Received  both  your  kind  letters,  and  with  this  fend  you  my 
hearty  thanks  for  them.  I  alfo  thank  you  for  your  kind 
invitation  of  me  to  4St(3//fl«<:/.  God  only  knows  v/hen  lean 
come. — All  I  can  fay  at  prefent  is,  I  will  come  when  the 
Lopd  permits.  Sad  tares  have  been  fown  here.  It  will  re- 
quire fome  time  to  pluck  them  up.  The  do6lrincs  of  the  gof- 
pel  are  fadly  run  down,  and  moft  monftrous  errors  propagated. 
They  affert,  "  That  the  very  in-being  of  fm  muft  be  taken 
Qut  of  us,  or  otherwife  we  are  not  new  creatures."     O    dear 

S  3  Sir, 
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Sir,  e^Aort  all  to  pray  for  me,  th;it  I  may  be  faithful  to  my 
Lord,  and  yet  kept  gentle  in  my  temper.  At  prcfcnt,  cur 
(dear  Lord  caufes  me  to  triumph  in  evciy  place.  His  gofpel 
gets  ground,  and  his  power  is  manifefted  among  us  day  by 
day.  The  fields  are  white,  every  where  ready  unto  harveft. 
Our  Lord  I  truft  will  gather  his  wheat  into  his  heavenly  gar- 
ners.    My  kind  refpedts  attend  Mr.  M and  Mr.  D -. 

Had  I  time  I  would  write  a  long  letter  to  each.  But  I  am 
interrupted.  However,  I  am  glad  to  fnatch  a  few  moments  to 
beg  a  continuance  of  your  prayers  for  a  poor  unworthy  worm| 
and  to  aiTure  you  that  I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Your  afteclionate  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  m 

LETTER    CCLXXX, 

To  Mr.  E E ,  at  Sterling, 

Reverend  and  dear  Sir ^  Brijlol,   May  i6,  1741. 

I  Owe  you  much  love.  Only  want  of  time,  prevents  my 
writing  10  you  oftner.  This  m.orning  I  received  a  kind 
lettter  from  your  brother  Ra/pb^  who  thinks  it  beft  for  me 
wholly  to  join  the  aflbciate  prefbytery,  if  it  (hould  pleafe  GoQ 
to  f.  nd  me  \nto  Scotland.  This  I  cannot  altoge'ther  come  into. 
I  come  only  as  an  occafional  preacher,  to  preach  the  fimple 
gofpel  to  all  that  are  willing  to  hear  me,  of  whatever  denomi- 
fiation.  It  v.'ill  be  wrong  in  me  to  join  in  a  reformation  as  to 
phurch  government,  any  fuiiher  than  I  have  light  given  me 
from  above.  If  1  am  quite  neuter  as  to  that  in  my  preach- 
ing, I  cannot  fee  how  it  can  hinder  or  retard  any  defign  you 
may  have  on  fopt.  My  bufmcfs  feems  to  be,  to  evangelize,  to 
be  a  Prefbyter  at  large.  When  I  (liall  be  fent  into  your  parts 
I  know  not.  I  write  this,  that  there  may  not  be  the  leaft 
mifunderftaiiuing  between  us.  I  love  and  honour  the  aflb- 
(ciate  Prefbytery  in  the  bowels  of  Jesus  Christ.  With  this 
I  ftrnd  them  my  due  rcfpefts,  and  moft  humbly  beg  their  pray- 
ers. B'tit  let  them  not  be  offended,  if  in  all  things  I  cannot 
immediately  fall  in  with  them.  Let  them  leave  me  to  God. 
Whatever  light  he  is  pleafed  to  give  me,  I  hope  I  fliall  be 
faithful  to  it.  Our  dear  and  precious  niafter  dill  carries  me 
on.     God  enables  me  to  fight  my  way  throu2,h.     The  gofpel 

do6uinesj 
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do6ir!nes,  I  believe,  will  yet  prevail.  1  feel  a  divine  power 
attending  my  miniftrations.  I  preach  twice  daily,  and  am 
invited  to  many  places.  1  believe  the  Lord  intends  to  keep 
me  on  this  fide  the  water  for  fome  time.  PlelTed  be  God, 
all  places  are  alike  to  me.  O  dear  Sir,  pray  for  me. — I  am  a 
poor  unworthy  worm.  I  love  you  tcndeily,  but  am  almoft 
afliamed  to  fubfcribe  myfelf 

Your  brother  in  the  bed  of  bonds, 

G.  IF. 

LETTER     CCLXXXr. 

To  D A ,  in  London. 

Bnjlol^  May  16,  1741. 
Am  glad  to  receive  a  line  once  again   from  dear  brother 


I 


J .     I  rejoice  that  God  lets  you  icz  more  and   more 

into  the  corruptions  of  your  heart.  The  more  perfect  you  are, 
the  more  will  you  fee  and  bewail  your  imperfeflions  in  thought, 
word,  and  deed  ;  the  more  will  you  be  made  to  fing,  "  In 
the  Lord  alone,  and  not  in  myfelf,  have  I  compleat  righte- 
oufnefs  and  ftrength."  The  doclrinc  of  electing  love,  is  pre- 
cious to  my  foul.  I  am  enabled  to  fpeak  of  it  feelingly  to 
others.  My  foul  is  kept  in  peace  and  fvveetnefs.  Our  Lord's 
caufe  needs  not  noife  and  raflinefs,  I  defire  that  none  of  my 
wild-fire  may  be  mixed  with  the  pure  fire  of  holy  zeal  com.ing 
from  God's  altar.  I  think  it  my  duty  to  wait,  to  go  on  fim- 
ply  in  preaching  the  everlading  gofpe!,  and  I  believe  vce  fnall 
yet  fee  the  falvation  of  God.  Methinks,  the  cloud  begins  to 
break  ofF  your  mind  ;  I  pray  God  to  keep  you  from  extremes. 

Brother  H is  more   and   more  enlightned  ;   but  withal, 

more  and  more  quickened  every  day.  He  finds  there  is  no 
fuch  thing  ^sfinlefs  perfecfllon,  and  yet  is  preiTing  after  holinefs 
of  heart  and  life  rather  more  than  ever.     May  God  make  my 

dear   brother  A thus   minded  !     For   indeed  I  love   hirii 

in  the  bowels  of  Jesus  Christ.  We  have  had  frequently 
fweet  communion  with  God,  and  one  another.  I  fhould  have 
rejoiced  to  have  convcrfed  with  you  at  Bri/i'J.  This  is  my 
comfort,  yet  a  little  while  and  we  fliall  converfe  in  the  king- 
dom of  heaven,  for  ever  and  ever.  My  foul  is  waiting  for 
this  falvation.     I  knpw  not  wh.cn  I  ihall  go  lo  Asmlnjler. 

S  4  When 


254  LETTERS. 

When  I  do,  you  fhall  have  timely  notice.  God  blefles  my 
miniftry,  wherever  he  fends  me.  I  am  invited  to  frefh  places 
daily.     Dear  Mr.  A ,  I,  even  vi^orthlefs  I,  fubfcribe  my- 

Yours  moft  afFedlionately  in  the  loving  Jesus, 

G.  W. 

LETTER    CCLXXXII. 

To  Mr.  I C . 

Dear  Brother  C ,  Bri/iol,  May  1 8,  1 741. 

Received  your  letter  this  morning,  and  am  juft  fetting  out 
for  Wilijhire.  The  Lord  hath  been  much  vi^ith  us. 
Yefterday  I  preached  three  times.  At  every  fermon,  a  fv>^et 
melting  was  obferved  in  the  congregation.  Laft  night  I  gave 
your  fifter   the  facrament ;  (he  is   recovering.     I  afterwards, 

adminifcered  the  facrament  at  Mr.  T 's,  and  liad  a  love  feaft. 

Jesus  was  in  the  midft  of  us.  I  know  not  but  I  may  come 
towards  London  next  week.  I  wonder  not  at  your  heavinefs, 
— Before  every  increafe  of  your  work,  you  nuift  expeil  fome 
trials.     Rumblings  are  neceffary  for  your  fpirit,  and  mine.    I 

return  my  love  to  all.     I  muft  away.    Brother  H rejoices 

in  fpirit,  and  joins  with  me,  who  am, 

li^ver  yours  in  Christ, 
G.  IV. 

LETTER    CCLXXXIir, 

ro  the  Rev.  Mr.  J. 
My  dear  Brother^  Brijlcl,  May  23,  1741. 

IBlefs  God  for  making  any  thing  of  mine  ufeful  to  your 
foul.  May  the  blefll-d  Jesus  bicathe  upon  you  day  by  day, 
and  make  you  eminently  ufeful  tJ  the  church  of  God.  I 
think  you  write  with  a  kind  of  prophetic  fpirit.  The  LoRD 
only  knows  how  he  will  be  plcafed  to  difpofe  of  me.  Great 
aSlitSiions  I  am  fure  of  having,  and  a  fudden  death,  blefled 
be  God,  will  not  be  terrible.  I  know  that  my  redeemer  liveth. 
I  every  day  long  to  fee  him,  that  I  may  be  free  from  the  re- 
mainder of  fin,  and  enjoy  him  without  interruption  for  ever- 
more,    I  defire  patiently  to  wait,  till  my  bicfled  change  fhali 

come, 
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come.  The  Lord  hath  been  with  me  here.  There  is  a 
great  awakening  in  IFiltJJjire^  and  the  work  is  moft  wonder- 
fully carried  on  in  New-England.  I  hope  to  fend  you  a  letter, 
fhortly,  that  will  rejoice  your  heart.  I  leave  Brijiol,  and  o-o 
through  If^iltjhh-e  io  London  next  Afonday.  —  I  then  purpofe 
going  to  Staff'ordjh'ire^  and  then  through  Walei  to  Scotland.  A 
wider  door  than  ever  is  opened  for  preaching  the  everlafting 
gofpel.  I  have  now  only  time  to  beg  your  prayers,  and  to 
afllire  you  that  I  am 

Your  moft  afFedionate  though  weak  and  unworthy 

brother  and  i'ervant  in  Christ, 

G,  W, 

LETTER.     CCLXXXIV. 

To  Mr.   I R ,  at  Philadelphia. 

Dear  I ,  Brijlol,  May  23,  1 741. 

I  Rejoice  to  find,  that  you  fee,  feel,  and  bev/ail,  the  plague 
of  your  heart.  May  the  Lord  fhew  it  you  more  and 
more  !  It  will  excite  your  love  to  the  dear  Lord  Jesus  more 
fervently, — I  return  my  love  to  your  fifter.  I  thought  ere  now 
fhe  had  been  with  Jesus.  I  believe,  fhc  has  the  grace  of  God. 
in  truth,  and  therefore  our  Lord  will  make  her  conqueror  over 
all.  I  am  glad  to  hear  of  the  fuccefs  of  the  gofpel  in  Bojion. 
It  is  a  gathering  time  there,  but  a  winnowing  time  with  us 
here.  All  is  ordered  for  the  good  of  the  church,  by  Christ 
Jesus  :  Let  us,  my  dear  brother,  keep  clofe  to  bim  in  this 
and  every  trying  time.  Wefhall  find  but  few,  very  few,  true 
followers  of  the  Lamb  of  GoD.  May  you  and  \  be  in  the 
happy  number  !  GoD  is  pleafcd  to  give  fuccefs  to  the  word 
preached.  Though  I  am  oppofed  much,  Jesus  is  my  ftrength. 
The  Lord  will  enable  me  to  fight  his  battles.  My  love  to 
^eggy-,  and  all  that  love  Jesus.     Forget  not  to  pray  for 

Your  afFedionate  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IV. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCLXXXV. 

To  Mr.  r . 

Dear  Sir,  5'-//?^/,  M'iy  23,  174T. 

I  Am  glad  to  receive  a  letter  from  you.  1  was  fearful,  left  I 
had  done  fomething  to  offend  you.  I  thank  you  and  the 
other  gentlemen  for  their  kind  invitation  of  me  to  Scotlavd.  I 
believe  it  will  be  near  three  months  before  I  can  fee  Edinburgh. 
On  Monday  I  fetout  for  London  :  then  I  purpofe,  God  willing, 
to  go  into  EJpx,  and  then  to  return  through  BriJIs!  and  Wala' 
m  my  way  to  you.  I  intreat  all  the  brethren  to  pray  for  me, 
that  I  may  come  in  the  fulnefs  of  the  blefling  of  the  gofpel 
of  Christ.  I  am  a  poor,  weak,  unworthy  worm.  God 
bath  been  with  me  here,  and  in  Gloucejlerfrnre.  In  JViltjhire 
there  is  a  great  awakening.  Abroad  in  New-England  the 
work  goes  on  wonderfully.  O  dear  Sir,  never  was  fuch  a 
weak  wretch  fent  on  fuch  an  im.portant  errand.  I  have 
many  trials  of  various  kinds.  Jesus  fupports  me  j  Jesus 
makes  me  more  than  conqueror.  He  is  a  dear  and  a 
tender  maftcr.  Dear  Sir,  help  me  to  praife  him.  I  will 
write  to  all  the  gentlemen  that  wrote  to  me,  if  I  can 
any  way  redeem  time.  In  the  mean  while,  be  pleafed  to 
remember  me  to  them  in  the  kindeft  manner,  rmd  believe 
nie  to  be 

Your  affecEtionate  though  unworthy  brother 

and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  JK 

LETTER    CCLXXXVI. 

To   Air.   y H ,    at   Savannah. 

London,   June  I,    1741. 
Aly  very  dear  Friend  and  Brother, 

I  Received  a  fhort  letter  from  you,  but  it  was  dated  in  'Janu- 
ary Life. — I  have  fent  feveral  to  Georgia,  and  lately  aifo  a 
parcel  of  things  for  the  children.  God  appears  much  in  our 
congrcprations.  We  feldom  or  never  have  a  dry  meetins;.  As 
to.  outward  things,  I  never  was  more  cmbarrafled  ;  but  my  con- 
folations  are  equivalent.  Praife  the  Lord,  O  my  foul  I  I  am 
apprchenlive  of  no  oppotltion  from  the  government.     I  have 

waited 
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waited  on  the  Speaker.  He  treated  me  kindly,  and  afTured 
nie  that  there  would  be  no  perfecution  in  this  king's  reign  : 
they  knov/  I  am  loyal  from  principle,  but  I  believe  I  {hall  yet 
be  greatly  humbled.  The  ftory  6f  y^/^/)/;  in  the  prifon,  and 
David  in  his  troubles  before  he  came  to  the  throne,  has  been 
much  and  comfortably  prefled  upon  my  foul.  1  hope  you  en- 
joy peace  !  May  the  Lcrd  blefs  you  and  the  whole  houfeholJ. 
I  am  fometimes  enabled  to  pray  with  great  faith  for  you  all. 
The  Lord  will  yet  provide.  I  am  to  preach  thrice  to  day.  It 
is  now  paft  five  in  the  morning,  I  am  going  to  the  tabernacle 
lately  erected  for  a  morning  lefture.  We  have  fwcet  meet- 
ings, blefled  be  God  !  In  the  bowels  of  our  common  Jesus, 
f  fubfcribe  myfejf 

Yours  eternally, 

G.  JV, 

LETTER    CCLXXXVII. 

fo  Mr.  I.  C ,  at  Brljol. 

London^  "Jime  3,  1741. 

I  Have  enjoyed  the  efpeclal  prefence  of  God  ever  fince  I 
came  to  London.  '  I  preach  three  times  daily.  The  Lord 
is  remarkably  with  me.  Congregations  incrcafe.  I  am  going 
to  have  a  fociety-room  joined  to  the  tabernacle.  The  Lord  is 
really  on  our  fide. — O  let  us  be  meek  and  quiet  !  O  let  us 
wait,  and  we  fhall  fee  the  falvation  of  God.  I  preach  daily 
3t  Deptford.  Our  dear  mafter  helps  me  to  preach  and  pray 
with  great  power.  Your  miniftry  hath  been  blefled.  Let  us 
both  give  all  the  glory  to  everlafting  Love.  Salute  the  dear 
brethren.  Remember  me  moft  kindly  to  all  in  JVine-Jlreet, 
Ever  yours  in  th«  blefled  Jesus, 

G.  TK 

LETTER    CCLXXXVIIL 

To  Mr.  R E , 

Kever end  and  dear  Sir,  London,  june  4,  1741. 

Have  now  a  little  time  to  myfelf.     I  mufl  improve  it  and 
anfwer  your  kind  letter,     Blefled  bs  God^  for  enabling 

me 
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mc  to  write  any  thing,  that  may  be  of  fervice  to  his  church, 
and  of  comfort  to  your  foul.  Glory  be  to  our  dear  and  com- 
mon Lord,  his  caufe  here  fucceeds.  Truth  gets  ground. 
The  Lord  ftrengthens  me  mightily.  His  power  is  manifefted 
in  our  congregations.  Converfion  work  is  going  on  apace 
among  us.  I  am  not  yet  determined,  about  the  exa6t  time  of 
coming  to  Scotland:  but  I  believe,  I  {hall  be  with  you  in 
about  three  months.  I  can't  but  think  the  afTociate  prefbytery, 
are  a  little  too  hard  upon  me.  If  I  am  neuter  as  to  the  par- 
cular  reformation  of  church  government  till  I  have  further 
light,  it  will  be  enough.  I  come  fimply  to  preach  the  gofpel, 
and  to  be  received  only  as  an  occafional  itinerant  preacher  by 
all,  and  not  to  enter  into  any  particular  connedlion  whatever. 
The  Lord,  I  hope,  will  order  my  goings  in  his  ways.  I  de- 
fire  to  hear  frequently  from  you.  I  have  need  of  your  prayers. 
My  trials  are  great,  my  comforts  far  greater,  I  am  a  poor 
worm,  and  yet  Jesus  delights  to  honour  me.  We  are  likely 
to  have  fettled  focieties  in  feveral  places.  Jesus  rides  on  from 
conquering  to  conquer.     I  am,  Reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

Your  unv/orthy  fellow-labourer  and  afFectionate 
brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

'  G.  IK 

LETTER    CCLXXXIX.  ' 

My  Brother  H H ,  London^  June  6,  1741. 

I  Do  allure  you,  that  my  heart  is  as  your  heart.  I  am  quite 
fick  oi  Chrif.lcfs  confenters.  Theytalk,  and  that  is  all.  I 
(like  you)  am  heartily  defpifed  by  moft  of  them.  I  am  refolved 
to  ppen  againft  their  luke-warmnefs,  and  worldly-mindcdnefs. 
May  God  open  my  mouth  wide  when  I  come  to  JVales.  Out- 
ward enemies  are  now  more  quiet.  Enemies  within  the  church, 
carnal  profcfTors,  and  felf-righteousPharifees,  mod  try  us.  Let 
us  not  fear,  Jesus  Christ  will  give  us  the  vidtory  over  all. 
God  mightily  ftrengthens  me.  Our  congregations  are  very 
large  and  folemn.  1  never  had  greater  freedom  in  preaching. 
God  enables  me  to  caft  all  my  care  upon  him,  with  a  full  af- 
furance  that  he  careth  for  me.  You  need  not  fear  my  believ- 
ing any  reports  to  your  difadvantage.  I  love  you  in  the  bow- 
els of  Jesus  Christ.  •  I  was  not  ia  the  leaft  offended,  when 

B -. 
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B H wrote  me  word   that  "  you  thought  in  fome 

things  I  did  not  a6t  as  a  little  child"  The  more  open  you  are 
yfhh.  me  the  better.  If  nature  and  pride  rife  in  my  heart,  I 
will  go  to  Jesus,  abhor  myfelf,  and  pray  for  my  dear  repro- 
vers. All  that  I  can  fay  is,  that  I  dcTire  to  be  a  very  little 
child.  All  things  are  poffible  with  Jesus  Christ.  He  is 
wonderfully  kind  to  me.  Truth,  I  believe,  will  prevail.  I 
want  to  fee  you  face  to  face.  Satan  does  not  love  that  Christ's 
minifliers  fhould  come  together.  I  wifh  you  could  come  up 
immediately,   and  ftay  at  London  whilft  I  am  in  the  country  : 

or  rather  go  and   preach  at  B /,   Gloucejler,  and  JViltJlnrey 

for  about  a  fortnight,  and  then  come  up  to  London.  This,  I 
believe,  will  be  beft.  About  that  time,  God  willing,  I  fhall 
return  from  EJfex^  and  then  we  can  confult  what  is  beft  to  be 
done  for  the  caufe  of  our  dear  mafter.  O  Jesus  is  love  !  I 
am  glad  to  hear  brother  Roivl — d  is  with  you.  Go  on  in  the 
ftrength  of  our  dear  Lord,  and  you  fiiall  fee  fatan  like  light- 
ning fall  from  heaven.  Times  are  not  yet  dark  enough  for 
the  dawning  of  a  thorough  reformation.  At  even-tide  God 
fpeaks.  My  love  to  all  that  follow  Jesus  Christ  with  an 
unfeigned  fimplicity.  May  the  Lord  hide  your  precious  foui 
under  the  (hadow  of  his  almighty  wings !  Ceafe  not  to  pray 
for 

Yours  eternally  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  IF. 
LETTER     CCXC. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  D ,  at  Dedham  in  EJftx. 

Rev.  and  dear  Sir,  London,  June  6,  1741, 

MULTIPLICITY  of  bufinefs  has  prevented  my  an- 
fwering  your  kind  letter.  However,  I  have  often  borne 
you  upon  my  heart  before  the  Lord.  Your  cafe,  methinks, 
is  fomevvhat  like  that  man  of  God,  7.  Bimyans.  He  was 
often  fo  depre^Ted  with  a  fenfeof  fin  in  the  pulpit,  that  he  has 
been  tempted  to  hold  his  peace.  This  has  been  my  cafe  alfo 
both  in  public  and  in  private.  I  find  the  beft  way  is  to  prefs 
forward,  and  to  look  up  to  Jesus  Christ.  He  is  faithful  to 
his  promifes-.  I  write  but  fhort,  having  but  little  time,  and 
becaufe  I  hope  foon  to  fee  you  in  EJfsx.  I  pray  God  to  clear 
up  your  evidences,  and  give  you  no  reil  till  he  fills  you  with  a 

full 
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full  afTurance  of  faith.  Our  Lord  rides  on  triumphnnilf' 
here.  He  enables  me  to  go  on  from  conquering  to  conquer, 
I  am  a  poor  weak  unworthy  worm.  As  fuch,  be  pleafed  to 
remember,  Reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

Your  unworthy  brother  and  fellow-labourer  in  the  gofpel, 

G.  JF. 

LETTER     CCXCI. 

To  Mrs,  R . 

Dear  Mrs.  R.  London,  June  6,    1741. 

IFIave  been  much  hindred  in  anfwcring  your  letter.  Perhaps 
you  have  expected  too  much  comfort  from  man.  That 
comfort  is  alone  lading,  which  comes  from  God.  I  know 
rot  your  experiences,  and  therefore  cannot  fo  well  judge  of 
your  cafe :  however,  I  would  have  you  prefs  forward,  and 
labour  after  a  full  allurance  of  faith.  Judge  not  yourfelf  by 
others  joys  and  comforts.  Look  not  too  liiuch  upon  the  hap- 
pinefs  you  think  others  may  enjoy.  This  may  lead  you  to  re- 
pine and  murmur  againft  God.  Look  to  yourfelf,  and  to 
Christ.  Remember,  you  deferve  nothing,  and  therefore  he 
does  you  no  wrong.  Remember  alfo,  that  he  is  full  of  love, 
and  therefore  in  his  own  due  time  will  manifefl:  himfelf  to 
your  foul.  That  you  may  patiently  tarry  the  Lord's  leifure, 
and  be  blelTcd  with  abundance  of    peace,  is  the  hearty  prayer 

of,  dear  Mrs.  R , 

Your  afFe6lionate  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  ir, 

E  E  T  T  E  R    CCXCir. 

To  Mr.  K . 

Dear  Sir,  London,  "June  8,  1741. 

I  Like  your  laft  letter  b:fl.  There  is  ©ne  thing  you  ftill  lack, 
"  to  be  convinced  of  unbelief,"  By  fait!),  and  not  by 
works,  are  you  to  be  juflificd  in  the  ilght  of  God.  Make  ufe 
of  the  means.  You  nuift  take  care  that  you  do  not  reft  ni 
them.  You  mnft  not  think  any  thing  you  can  do,  will  in  the 
lead  recommend  you  to  the  favour  of  God  ;  and  yet  you  mud 
drive,  as  if  you  were  to  be  faved  by  your  ftriving.  The  on^y 
I  caufe 
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caufc  of  our  acceptance  with  God  lies  at  the  feet  of  fovercigti 
mercy,  through  Christ.  Entreat  the  Lord  to  give  you 
faith,  and  who  knows  but  he  may  have  mercy  upon  you.  Re- 
member you  are  a  poor  finner,  and  deferve  nothing.  That  God 
may  reveal  his  dear  Son  in  you,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of 
Your  afFedionate  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  W, 

LETTER    CCXCIII. 

'To  Mr,  J C ,  at  Kingswood. 

My  dear  Brother^  London,  "June  8,  1741. 

HOW   fweetly  does  providence  order  all  things  for  us? 
Juft  before  yours  came,  I  was  refolved  to  fend  you  20  /. 

to  begin  the  fociety-room  at  Kingfwood.  Mrs.  C gives  it, 

and  I  believe  will  make  it  up  fifty.  This  gentlewoman  hath 
been  made  happily  inftrumental  in  relieving  me  out  of  my  late 
diftrefs.  You  know  how  I  was  threatened  to  be  arretted,  foon 
after  nriy  arrival,  for  above  three  hundred  pounds,  due  on  ac- 
count of  tbe  Orphan-houfe  in  Georgia,  and  I  do  not  know  but 
a  writ  was  adtually  taken  out.  This  drove  me  to  my  knees, 
God  gave  me  to  wreftle,  with  ftrong  cryings  and  many  tears, 
both  before  and  aft-er  I  went  to  reft — I  could  plead  with  hini 
that  it  was  not  for  myfclf  but  his  poor.  The  example  of  Pro^ 
fcjjfor  Frank  encouraged  me  to  pray,  tho'  I  found  he  ventured 
only  week  by  week ;  but  my  fituation  in  fuch  a  foreign  cli- 
mate conftrained  me  to  r>in  upon  larger  arrears. —  God  was 
pleafed  to  give  me  an  anfvver  of  peace.  Having  as  I  thought 
a  full  aflurance  of  immediate  help  from  fomc  quarter  or  ano- 
ther, I  went  to  fleep  moft  comfortably.  Early  the  next  morn- 
ing a  friend  came  to  me  to  enquire,  if  I  knew  where  a  gentlewo- 
man of  his  acquaintance  might  put  out  three  or  four  hundred 
pounds.  I  replied,  let  her  lend  it  to  me,  and  in  a  ic\^  months, 
God  willing,  {lie  fhall  have  it  again. — Upon  being  acquainted 
with  my  circumftances,  (he  moft  chearfully  fent  me  the  fum 
1  wanted,  and  thus  my  enemies  were  difappointed  of  their 
hope.  Praife  the  Lord,  O  my  foul  !— But  to  return.  I 
Wjiruld  have  you  lay  the  foundation  immediately,  but  take  care 
of  building  too  large  or  too  handfome.     Notv/ithftanding  my 

prefent 
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prefent  embarrafTments,  who  knows,  but  it  may  be  in  my 
power  to  difcharge  my  Orphan-houfe  debt,  and  make  colledli- 
ons  here  for  Kingjwood-fchool  too  ?  When  I  could  get  no  af- 
fiftancc  at  all  from  my  old  friends  and  fpiritual  (prejudiced) 
children,  and  was  almofl:  quite  pennylefs,  and  left  to  fit  alone 
like  a  fparrow  upon  the  houfe-top,  a  ferious  perfon,  whom  I 
never  faw  or  beared  of,  came  the  other  day  and  put  a  guinea 
into  my  hand.  At  receiving  it,  fomething  as  it  were  faid  to 
me,  "  Cannot  that  God  who  fent  this  perfon  to  give  thee  this 
guinea,  make  it  up  fifteen  hundred?"  As  I  told  a  friend 
immediately,  to  whom  I  ran  down,  fo  I  fhall  tell  you  ;  I  doubt 
not  but  this  will  be  the  cafe.  My  debt  is  all  for  Gop,  and 
contra6led  in  providing  for  the  fathcrlefs  and  widov/.  As  to 
the  work  here,  though  perhaps  I  may  be  blamed  by  fome 
for  venturing  fo  far,  blclled  be  God,  it  goes  on  fweetly.  All 
things  happen  for  the  furtherance  of  the  gofpel.    I  have  wrote 

brother  S to  let  you  have  twenty  pounds. 

'    Yours  eternally  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  IK 

LETTER    CCXCIV. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  S ,  at  Charles-Town, 

Rev.  and  dear  Sir,  London,  June  9,  1741. 

I  Wrote  you  a  few  lines  lately  from  Brijlol.     Since  that,  I 
have  had  the  plcafurc  of  receiving  a  letter  from  you  ;  for 

which  I  thank  you  heartily.     What  Mr.  P brings  with 

him,  will  inform  you  how  affairs  ftand  here.  Blefled  be  God, 
the  word  runs  and  is  glorified.  The  heat  of  the  battle  is  now, 
I  hope,  pretty  well  over.  God  is  pleafed  to  give  me  great 
power,  and  to  ftrengthcn  me  both  in  body  and  foul.  Our 
congregations  are  large  and  awful.  We  generally  fee  and 
feel  much  of  the  divine  prefence  in  the  fanctuary.  Many  are 
pricked  to  the  heart.  I  have  three  truly  experienced  young 
men  that  joined  me.  Affairs  being  fomewhat  fettled  here,  I 
am  going  along  journey  of  fevcral  months,  thro'  feveral  coun- 
ties in  England^  IVales,  and  Scotland.  The  door  was  never 
opened  wider  for  my  preaching  the  cverlafting  gofpel.     I  am 

glad  to  hear  by  Mrs.  S ,&c.  of  your  faithfulnefs  to  our 

common  Lord. — O,  dear  Sir,  what  are  we  that  we  are  called 
2  out 
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out  to  rpeak  in  his  great  nafne  '  Let  us  never  fear  fuffering  for 
owning  his  eternal  truths. —  The  witneiTes  cannot  be  flain 
'till  they  have  finifhed  their  tediimony.  At  preicnl:  .ere  is  no 
great  fear  of  oppofition  from  the  men  in  power  j  th-V'  I  hear 
theHoufe  of  Lords  intend  to  give  a  hearing  to  my  appeal.  How- 
ever it  be,  I  am  eafy.  The  Lord  Jesus  over-rules  every 
thing  for  the  good  of  his  shurch.  I  fuppofe  I  cannot  come 
over  to  you  'till  about  next  Spring.  In  the  mean  \vhile,  tho' 
abfcnt  in  body,  I  am  prcfent  with  you  in  fpirit,  and  am,  revC" 
rend  and  dear  Sir, 

Your  very  affeilionate,  but  unknown  brother 
and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  Jf^i 

LETTER     CCXCV. 

To  Mr,  J P ,  in  Georgia. 

Dear  brother  P ,  London^  June  9,  1741. 

I  Am  forry  to  hear  you  are  ftill  in  darknefs.  Let  the  little 
light  you  have,  make  you  hold  up  your  head,  and  think 
not  of  changing  your  flation  without  a  proper  call.  We  are 
apt  to  place  our  happinefs  in  places,  and  often  think  we  do 
not  pleale  God,  becaufe  we  do  not  pleafe  ourfelves.  But  I 
find  the  fau!t  is  in  the  heart,  not  the  place.  Wait,  therefore, 
my  dear  brother,  ftill  patiently  upon  the  Lord.  Who  knows, 
but  by  and  by  Jesus  Christ  may  lift  up  the  light  of  his 
blefled  countenance  upon  your  foul  ?  Why  {hould  you  doubt 
it  I  My  dear  brother,  Christ  is  love.  He  tries,  but  yet  fup- 
ports  me  ;  nay,  makes  me  more  than  conqueror  thro'  his  love. 
You  will  hear  by  other  letters,  how  it  goes  with  the  church 
in  England.  She  is  fiiaken,  but  it  is  only  that  (he  may  be  the 
more  fettled.  My  love  to  your  wife.  I  hope  you  find  her  an 
help-meet  for  you.  May  the  God  of  Abraham,  IJaac  and  Ja^ 
cob,  blefs,  preferve,  and  keep  you.  May  you  both  walk  in  the 
comforts  of  the  Holy  Ghoft,  and  be  edified  j  and  may  Goa 
give  you  hearts  to  remember 

Your  afFedlionate  friend,  and  brother, 
and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G,  ir. 

Vol.  L  T  LETTER 
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LETTER    CCXCVI. 

To  the  Rev.  Air.  F ,  at  Southampton. 

Rev.  and  dear  Sir,  London,  ^une  13,  I  741. 

JUST  now  I  received  your  kind  letter,  and  the  generous 
benefadlion  of  you  and  your  friends  for  the  Orphan-houfe. 
It  came  very  opportunely,  and  ftrengthens  my  faith  in  the 
blefled  Jesus.  I  fiod  he  will  help  me  by  ways  I  know  not. 
O,  dear  Sir,  the  love  of  God  to  fuch  an  unworthy  worm 
quite  amazes  me.  Surely,  if  I  did  not  ftand  up  for  free  diftin- 
guifhing  grace,  the  very  ftones  would  cry  out  againft  me. 
Blcfled  be  our  ^ox'xous  Etnmanuel^  the  gofpel  runs  and  is  glori- 
fied. A  wonderful  power  attends  the  word  preached.  Every 
day,  I  believe,  feme  or  other  are  pricked  to  the  heart.  I  have 
alfo  glad  tidings  from  abroad.  In  New-England  there  is  an 
extraordinary  work  of  God.  I  hope  the  dear  Jesus  will  fet 
the  whole  world  in  a  flame.  Dear  Sir,  help  me  with  your 
prayers.  The  archers  (hoot  fore  at  me  that  I  may  fall,  but 
the  Lord  is  my  helper.  I  hope  my  thanks  will  find  accept- 
ance with  your  other  friends,  who  joined  in  helping  my  poor 
Orphans.  Good  meafure  preflbd  down  and  running  over, 
ni:iy  the  Lord  return  into  your  bofoms.  Dear  Sir,  I  pray 
God  to  make  you  a  flaming  fire,  and  fill  you  with  a  holy  burn- 
ing zeal  for  promoting  our  dear  Redeemer's  kingdom.  I  find 
but  few  truly  zealous.  The  love  of  too,  too  many  is  waxed 
cold.  I  thank  you,  dear  Sir,  for  encouraging  me,  and  be^ 
leave  to  fubfcribe  myfelf,  reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

Your  afi^edionate  brother  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER    CCXCVn. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  H . 

Reverend  and  dear  Sir,  London,  fune  13,  1741. 

I  Received  your  kind  letter.  You  do  not  know,  and  there- 
fore think  too  highly  of  me.  "  Lefs  than  the  leaft  of  all," 
Ihall  be  my  motto  ftill.  Providence  is  plcafed  to  prevent  my 
leaving  London  on  Monday  nejtt.  I  muft  ncceflarily  defer  my 
journey  to  Hertfordjhire  arid  EJfex,  till  the  Mjnday  following. — 

I  approve 
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1  approve  of  the  circuit  you  have  fixed,  but  I  chufe  to  preacll 
at  each  place  twice.  Dear  Sir,  I  moft  heartily  thank  you  for 
promifing  me  your  afliftance  in  refpeil  to  the  orphans.  I  am 
perfuaded  our  Lord  will  be  well  pleafed.  He  gives  me  gteat 
encouragement.  We  daily  feel  and  fee  his  prefehce  in  the 
great  congregation.  I  hear  glorious  news  from  abroad  :  New-- 
England  is  in  a  holy  flame.  O  that  we  at  home,  may  be  ftir- 
red  up  to  fpend  ourfelves,  and  be  fpent,  for  the  good  of  fouls ! 
Dear  Sir,  pray  that  fuch  a  mind  may  be  given  to 

Vour  moft  afFe£lionate,  though  unworthy  brother 
and  fervant  in  CkrisTj 

G.  m 

LETTER    CCXCVIli. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  S ,  at  WorceJ\er. 

Reverend  and  dear  Sir,  London,  June  13,  1741. 

Thank  you  heartily  for  your  laft  kind  letter  :  As  you  are 
fo  ag^d  and  infirm,  I  take  it  as  an  efpecial  favour,  that 
you'  are  pleafed  to  write  to  me.  You  need  make  no  apology, 
reverend  Sir,  for  your  plain  dealing  :  I  love  thofe  beft,  who 
deal  moft  fincerely  with  me.  Whatever  errors  I  have  been, 
or  {hall  be  guilty  of  in  my  miniftry,  I  hope  the  Lord  will 
lliew  me^  and  give  me  grace  to  amend.  This  is  the  language 
of  my  heart  : 

CorreSf  me  ivhen  I  go  ajiray, 
Jnd  lead  me  in  the  ferfe£l  tvay. 

I  alfo  thank  you,  dear  Sir,  for  your  kind  benefa£lion.  My* 
arrears  upon  the  Orphan-houfe  are  yet  large  ;  but  I  hope  erd 
long  the  Lord  will  enable  me  to  pay  them  all.  At  prefent,  I 
am  kept  from  doubting.  Unworthy  as  I  am,  Jesus  Christ 
is  yet  with  me,  and  is  pleafed  daily  to  ftrengthen  me  both  irt 
foul  and  body.  My  miniftry  (for  ever  adored  be  fovereigri 
grace)  is  attended  with  a  continual  power.  I  am  fliortly  go- 
ing a  large  circuit,  perhaps  as  far  as  Scotland.  Dear  Sir,  let 
your  prayers  follow  after  me. — t  am  a  poor,  weak,  unworthy 
worm  ;  as  fuch  be  pleafed  to  temember,  xeverend  and  dear 
Sir, 

Your  ©bedient,  though  unworthy  brother  and 

fervant  in  our  common  Lordj    . 

G.  JV, 

T  ^  tETTER 
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LETTER    CCXCIX. 

To  Mr.  J C ,  at  Brijiol 

My  dear  Brother ^  Hertford^  July  i,  1741. 

THE  Lord  has  been  with  me  greatly,  ever  fince  I  left 
London. — I  have  been  enabled  to  preach  twice  every 
day,  and  to  ride  feveral  miles.  The  congregations  have  been 
every  v/here  very  large.  God's  prefcnce  has  accompanied 
the  word.  People's  hearts  have  been  enlarged.  Within  thefe 
few  days,  we  have  collected  near  a  hundred  pounds  for  the 
poor  orphans.  Numbers  of  fouls,  I  believe,  are  under  con- 
vidions.  In  fome  places  we  have  had  near  ten  thoufand  hear- 
ers. Invitations  are  fo  preffing,  that  I  purpofe  going  another 
circuit  to  Bedford,  and  to  preach  in  the  counties  round  about 
for  near  a  fortnight,  and  then  return  to  London.  I  hope  the 
Lord  is  with  you  ;  I  am  fomewhat  weak  in  body,  but  fweet 
arid  comfortable  in  my  foul.  Dear  'J— —  joins  with  me  in 
love  to  you  and  all.     Pray  for, 

Yours  in  the  beft  bonds, 

G.  TV. 

LETTER    CCC.      , 

To  Mr.  J H ,  at  Savannah. 

Colchejier-y  July  12,  1 741. 
My  very  dear  Frieyid  and  Brother, 

I  Have  not  heard  from  you  fince'you  wrote  laft  January.  I 
have  been  a  circuit  into  Hertfordjlnre,  E[[^x,  Bedfordjh'ire, 
CamhridgeJJnre,  and  Suffolk.  I  have  been  enabled  to  preach 
twice  daily,  and  to  ride  feveral  miles.  Congregations  have 
been  furprilingly  large  j  the  word  is  attended  with  power,  and  the 
alarm  in  the  country  rather  greater  than  ever.  Contributions 
arifc  and  increafe.  You  are  all  much  upon  my  heart.  God 
will  yet  provide  for  you.  I  write  this  in  great  hafte.  God 
gives 'me  much  of  his  prefcnce.  I  am  mnre  and  more  con- 
vinced, that  evangelizing  is  my  proper  buuncfs  at  prefent. 
God  gives  me  great  accefs  every  where.     The  Lord  be  with 

you 
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you  all,  Amen  and  Amen  !     To  the  beftof  my  knowledge,  I 
have  negledled  no  opportunity  of  writing.     I  am 

Ever  yours  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 

LETTER    [  CCC.  ] 

To  Mr.  J H ,  at  London. 

CoggeJhalUJulyiZ^^']&,^, 

I  Received  your  letter  at  Bury  ;  but  cannot  think  matters  are 
quite  ripe,  or  you  duly  qualified  for  fettling  a  church. 
God  lets  me  fee  more  and  more,  that  I  muft  evangelize.  I 
find  you  are  for  fettling  :  do  as  God  fliall  direct,  I  am  eafy.  I 
only  wifli  you  may  find  fettled  perfons  to  be  your  ailiftants. 
Without  this,  a  church  cannot  be  rightly  ordered.  I  have  no 
freedom,  but  in  going  about  to  all  denominations.  I  cannot 
join  with  any  one,  fo  as  to  be  fixed  in  any  particular  place. 
Every  one  hath  his  proper  gift.  Field-preaching  is  my  plan  ; 
In  this  I  am  carried  as  on  eagles  wings.  God  makes  way 
for  me  every  where.  The  work  of  the  Lord  increafes.  I 
am  comforted  night  and  day.  O  free  grace  to  fuch  an  hell- 
deferving  finner  !     I  .pray  God  to  give  you  a  right  judgment 

in  all  things.     I  am,  dear  brother  H , 

Yours  moft  affedionately  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  JV, 

LETTER    CCCI. 

To  Mrs,  D ,  at  Gran/den. 

My  dear  Si/ier,  London,  July  17,  1 741. 

IBlefs  God  that  I  faw  you  at  Granjden.  The  Lord  was 
with  us,  and  has  been  v/ith  me  the  remaining  part  of  my 
journey.  We  ihall  yet  fee  greater  things  than  thefe.  Won- 
derful things  from  abroad.  The  inclofed  will  fhew  you,  how 
defirous  my  family  is  of  correfponding  with  you.  Pray  write 
to  my  dear  little  orphans,  boys  and  girls.  God,  I  hear,  hath 
been  working  powerfully  upon   their  hearts.     I   would   have 

you  alfo  write  to  Mr.  J B ,  a  converted  planter;   to 

Mrs.  B ,  his  kinfwoman,  who  has  lately  received   the  af- 

furance  of  faith  ;  to  Mr.  C ,  a  dear  baptift  minifter  3  to  Mrs. 

T  3  5 , 
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S ,  who  is  carried  on  the  wings  of  faith  and  love  ;  and  to 

my  dear  Mr.  H ,  who  is  Superintendant  of  the  Orphan- 

houfe  affairs.  You  will  excufe  this  freedom.  I  am  willing 
your  ufefulnefs  fhould  be  as  extenfive  as  may  be.  May  the 
Lord  blefs  you  ever,  more  and  more.  I  expe61:  to  go  to  Scot- 
land fhortly.     A  fliip  will  foon  fail  towards  Georgia.     Write 

foon>  dear  Mrs.  D ,  to 

Your  affedlionate  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IF. 

LETTER    CCCII. 

To  Mr.  G H ,  in  Gloucejlcr. 

My  dear  Friend^  London^  July  i8,  174.1. 

GOD  has  mightily  blcfled  my  journey  in  the  country. 
Thoufands,  and  ten  thoufands,  have  flocked  to  hear  the 
word.  It  was  attended  with  power,  and  near  a  hundred  and 
eighty  pounds  were  colleded  for  the  Orphan-houfe.  I  know 
you  v.'jll  give  thanks  on  my  behalf.  On  Thurfday  morning, 
God  willing,  I  hope  to  embark  for  Scotland :  I  am  perfuaded 
the  Lord  calls  me  thither.  Livitations,  both  from  the  Sueders^ 
and  others  that  do  not  fecede  from  the  Kir^,  are  very  ftrong.  I 
ihould  be  glad  of  a  line  next  poft.  It  is  now  near  eleven  at 
ni"-ht.  I  hope  my  friends  will  accept  my  thanks  for  their 
kind  benefactions  to  the  dear  orphans,  and  with  their  prayers 
follow,  dear  Mr.  H— , 

Ever  yours  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  IF. 

LETTER    CCCIII. 

To  Mr.  B S . 

Dear  Sir,  Lcimjham^  July  2^y   174^. 

THOUGH  I  have  but  little  time,  yet  I  muft  redeem  a 
little  to  anfwcr  your  kind  letter.  God  is  doing  great 
thin^Ts.  both  at  home  and  abroad.  The  inclofed  will  in  fome 
meafure  inform  you.  Every  day  our  Lord  appears  for  us  in 
the  great  con2;rec;ations.  Weak  as  \  am  in  myfelf,  the  LoRp 
is  my  ftrength.  O,  dear  Sir,  I  am  a  worm  and  no  man  ;  I 
dcferve  to  be  the  outcaft  of  the  people,  and  yet  the  LoRD  de- 
lights to  honour  me.     Free,  free  grace  !   I  long  to  be  above, 

that 
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that  I  may  praife  God  as  I  defire.  In  about  two  days  I  hope 
to  embark  for  Scotland.  I  will  come  and  vifit  you  when  pro- 
vidence permits.  In  the  mean  while,  I  beg  that  you  will  pray 
that  the  glorious  Jesus  would  blefs  all  my  poor  endeavours  to 
promote  his  glory  !  My  love  to  all  that  love  the  dear  Em- 
manuel.    In  his  great  nanje,  I  fubfcribe  myfelf 

Your  affedionate  brother  and  fervant, 

G.  IV, 

LETTER    CCCIV. 

T^o  Mr.  G H ,  at  Gloucejler. 

My  very  dear  Friend.,  Lewi/ham.,  J^^h  23i  I74'« 

I  Thought  to  have  embarked  this  morning  for  Scotland,  but 
am  likely  to  be  detained  a  day  or  two.  I  muft  therefore 
fend  you  a  line.  Wonderful  things  is  the  Lord  doing  for  me. 
In  the  country  I  meet  with  furprifing  fuccefs.  In  London  I 
fee  fuch  things  that  I  never  faw  in  England  before.  A  mighty 
power  almoft  continually  accompanies  the  word.  The  Lord 
Jesus  is  pleafed  toftrengthen  me  very  much  in  the  inner  man. 
O,  my  dear  friend,  give  thanks  for,  and  pray  that  I  may  walk 
humbly  with  my  God.     The  Lord   be  with  you  and  yours. 

I  hope  both  you  and  dear  Mrs.  H do  keep  clofe  to  God. 

My  love  to  all  that  love  the  dear  Lord  Jesus.  God  willing, 
you  fhall  have  a  line  from  Scotland.  Wonderful  news  is  c^me 
from  abroad,  which  will  ere  long  rejoice  your  heart,  and  caufe 

you  to  give  thanks  in  behalf  of,  my  dear  Mr.  H , 

Ever  yours  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  IK 

LETTER    CCCV. 

To  Mr.  T ,  at  Colchcjier. 

Dear  Sir,  Lewijham,  "July  23,  I74i. 

PROVIDENCE  detaining  me  one  day  more,  I  fnatch 
a  few  moments  to  anfwer  your  kind  letter,  and  to  return 

Mr.  A thanks  for  his  kind  preient.     How  good  is  the 

blefied  Jesus  to  me  the  chief  of  finners  !  He  takes  care  both 
of  my  body  and  foul.  His  power  has  attended  me  lately,  more 
than  ever  it  did  before  in  England.     GoD's  right  hand  is  bring- 

T  4  ing 
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ing  mighty  things  to  pafs.  I  earneftly  intreat  our  Lord,  that 
you  may  live  above  the  world,  and  be  dead  to  all  things  here 
below.  Dear  Sir,  theie  is  nothing  like  a  life  of  faith.  It  is  a 
glorious  thing  to  be  able  to  fay,  "  Not  I  live,  but  Christ 
liveth  in  me."  Then,  are  we  chriftians  indeed,  when  we 
come  to  live  on  the  invifible  realities  of  another  world.  This, 
and  this  only,  is  true  and  undefiled  religion.  May  God  make 
you  a  lively  partaker  thereof.     I  hope  my  kind   refpe6\s  will 

find  acceptance  with  Mcflrs.  V ,  D ,  J ,  and  all 

friends.     Fail  riot  to  pray  for 

Your  affcdionate  friend  and  fcrvant, 

G,  IV. 

LETTER    CCCVL 

ro  Mr.  B . 

]l4y  very  dear  B ,  Grcemuich^  yiily  24,  1741* 

TO-MORROW,  God  willing,  I  embark  for  Scotland, 
and  hope  to  redeem  time  abroad  to  anfwer  my  dear 
Jambs  letters  :  They  rejoiced  me  exceedingly.  What  1  have 
done  with  yours,  the  inclofed  will  fhcw.  Pray  be  particular 
in  your  accounts.  Much  good  has  been  donp  by  thofe  fent 
already.  You  cannot  tell  how  many  hearty  prayers  are  put  up 
for  you  all,  daily.  May  they  enter  into  the  ears  of  the  Lord 
of  Stibaoth  !  The  work  is  beginning  afrefti  in  England.  The 
Holy  Ghoft  defccnds  in  a  glorious  manner,  amidil  the  con- 
gregation.- W^cak,  unworthy  as 'I  am,  Jesus  Christ  works 
in  ;and  by  me.    O  fovereign  free  grace  !    I  have  fent  the  letter 

to  Mrs.  D .     I  have  lately  fcen  her.     Her  converfation 

is  as  v.'cighty  as  her  letters.  You  will  receive  more  from  her, 
I  hope,  before  it  be  long.  I  believe  you  are  where  God  would 
have  you  to  be.  I  dcfpair  not  of  feeing  your  mouth  opened 
remarkably  for  God,  O  that  the  dear  Jesus  may  blefs  you, 
and  the  whole  houfliolJ  !  I  lliould  rejoice  to  fee  you,  but  God, 
I  believe,  will  detain  me  here  the  Winter.  Mr.  P 's  bro- 
ther is  to  pay  for  the  ufe  of  the  Orphan-houfe  feventy-rive 
pounds.  Shortly  I  hope  to  fend  you  frelli  fupplics.  In  the 
rnean  while  I  aiTurc  you  all,-  that  you  arc  conitantly  upon  my 
heart.     My  head  pairis  nic;  good  night.     The  Lord  be  with 

you 
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you  all.     Expe6l  to  hear  again  very  fpeedily  from,  dear  Bro- 
ther B ', 

Yours  moft  afFe£lionately  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  W, 

LETTER    CCCVII. 

To  Mr.  I B ,  at  South-Carolina. 

Dear  Mr.  B ,  Greenwich,  July  24,  1741. 

WITH  much  pleafure  I  received  your  kind  letter. 
Blefled  be  God,  even  the  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  who  I  trufl  hath  begotten  you,  and  called  you  out 
of  darknefs  into  his  marvellous  light.  What  an  honour  is  it, 
that  we  fliould  be  counted  worthy  to  fufter  the  leaft  degree  of. 
reproach  for  his  great  name  fake  ?  I  am  aftiamed  to  think  hov/ 
little  I  do,  or  fuffer  for  him.  O  free  grace  !  fovereign  and 
eledting  love  I  how  fweet  to  the  foul,  who  really  feels  the 
power  of  it  !  May  we  walk  worthy  of  that  holy  vocation 
wherewith  we  are  called  !  I  hear  your  brother  is  dead  j  happy 
foul  I  you  and  I  fhall  go  and  fee  him  by  and  by.  I  thank  you 
heartily  for  your  kindnefs  to  the  dear  orphans.  I  am  fure  God 
will  amply  repay  you.  The  Lord  be  with  you  and  yours. 
I  muft  away  to  the  fhip  bound  for  Scotland.   I  will  anfwer  dear 

Mrs.  B 's  letter,  when  I  get  on  board.     Adieu.     O  pray 

for 

Ever  yours  in  Jesu-s  Christ, 

G,TF, 

LETTER    CCCVIIL 

To  Mr,  I F ,    at  Charles-Tozvn. 

Dear  Air.  F ,  Greemuich,   July  24,   1 741. 

I  Rejoice  to  hear  the  Lord  is  carrying  on  a  good  work  in 
your  foul.  I  hope  you  will  not  think  all  is  done,  be- 
caufe  you  have  been  baptized  and  received  into  full  commu-  - 
nion.  I  know  too  too  many  that  '*  make  a  Christ  of  their 
adult  baptifm,"  and  reft  in  that,  inftead  of  the  righteoufnefs 
of  the  blefTed  Jesus.  God  forbid  that  you  fhould  fo  learn 
Christ.  O  my  dear  friend,  feek  after  a  fettlement  in  our  dear 
Lord,  fo  that  you  may  experience  that  life  which  is  hid  v/ith 

Christ  in  God.     Dear  Mn.  F ,  I  thank  you  heartily 

for  your  kind  letter.    It  rejoices  my  foul  to  hear,  that  you  and 

3  ^^- 
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Mr.  F are  going  on  hand  in  hand  to  heaven.    This  is  the 

facred  end  of  marriage  ;  to  be  helpers  of  each  other  in  the 
great  things  of  God.  I  am  not  yet  entered  into  that  ftatc. 
I  zn\  looking  up  to  Christ,  and  fliall  wait  his  direction. 
The  gofpel  runs,  and  is  gloriiied.  The  work  is  beginning 
a  frefh  in  England.  Never  was  my  preaching  attended  with  fo 
great  power  on  this  fide  the  water.  Our  Lord  pours  his  com- 
forts into  my  foul,  and  rejoices  me  with  the  glad  news  I  hear 
from  your  parts.  May  you  all  increafe  and  multiply  in  every 
good  word  and  work.  My  moft  tender  love  to  all.  As  faft 
a^  poflibly  I  can,  each  ftiall  hear  from,  my  dear  friends. 

Ever  yours, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER    CCCIX. 

To  Mr.  H ,  at  Georgia. 

Greenwich,   "July  24,  1 74 1. 
My  very  dear  Friend  and  Brother, 

BEFORE  the  boat  comes  to  take  me  down  to  the  fhip, 
I  would  write  you  a  line  or  two.  I  greatly  rejoice  to 
hear  that  you  live  in  love.  But  I  {hall  not  be  furprifed,  if, 
after  this  remarkable  work  of  the  fpirit,  you  meet  with  fome 
trials.  But  fear  not :  we  are  all  in  the  Mediator's  hands.  I 
find  all  things  work  together  for  my  good,  and  fo  I  am  fure 
you  will.  My  dear  friends,  I  know  you  fympathize  with  me. 
— Indeed,  I  alfo  do  with  you.  My  dear,  dear  family,  you  are 
continually  upon  my  heart.  I  redeem  a  moment  or  two  as 
often  as  I  can  to  write  to  you.  Gob  only  knows  how  I  love 
and  long  after  you  in  the  bowels  of  the  ever-blefied  Jesus.  O 
may  you  lean  on  his  bofom,  and  may  his  banner  over  you  be 
love.  Adieu!  for  the  prefent.  I  muft  foon  away  to  the  fhip. 
1  have  ordered  hats  and  (hoes  for  the  children,  and  intend  fend- 
ing brother  H 's  order  and  other  things,  with  fon>e  cafli, 

very  fhortly.  But  the  arrears  hang  on  me  yet.  My  Lord 
bears  my  burden  ;  may  he  bear  all  yours  for  you  !  I  am  pcr- 
fuaded  he  will.     With  great  tendernefs  I   fubfcribe  myfelf, 

dear  Mr.  II , 

Your  molt  afFe(Stionate,  though  unworthy  brother 

and  fervant  in  Christ, 
G.  jy. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCX. 

T^o  Mrs.  S ,  at  Charles-Town. 

In  a  boat  going  to  Grave  fend,  July  24,  1741. 


Dear  Mrs.  S- 


IAm  now  in  a  boat,  in  order  to  embark  for  Scotland.  I  have 
the  conveniency  of  writing  upon  a  trunk,  and  therefore 
cannot  be  eafy  without  fending  you  a  line.  I  rejoice  to  hear 
that  you  are  carried  upon  the  wings  of  love.  Methinks  I  fee 
you  fitting  under  the  Redeemer's  Ihadow  with  great  delight, 
and  exalting  his  free  grace  in  plucking  you  as  a  brand  out  of 
the  fire.  O  when  (hall  we  go  to  heaven,  that  we  may  praife 
God  for  what  he  hath  done  for  our  poor  fouls  !  The  Lord  is 
better  to  me  than  ever.  Conviction,  and  converfion,  both  ia 
town  and  country,  are  beginning  again.  The  divine  prefence 
is  much  manifefted  in  our  aiTemblies.  Blefled  be  the  Lord, 
who  is  alfo  working  with  you.  The  fpiritual  profperity  of 
the  orphan  family,  rejoices  my  heart.  God  will  ere  long, 
I  believe,  make  a  feparation  between  the  precious  and  the  vile. 

Poor  Mr.  G ,  Commiflary  G d,   and  Chief  Juftice 

TV- ,  bitter,  bitter,  though  unfuccefsful  perfecutors,  what 

will  become  of  you.?  O  that  God  may  grant  them  repentance 

unto  life  !  What  reafon  have  you  and   I,  dear  Mrs.   S , 

to  exalt  rich  diftinguifhing  grace  !    'Tis  that  alone  hath  made 
the  difference.     I   believe  I  need   not  remind  you  to  pray, 

dear  Mrs.  S ,  for 

Yours  moft  afFedionately  in  Christ  Jesus, 

LETTER    CCCXL 

To  Serjeant  B ,  at  Gibraltar. 

On  board  the  Mary  and  Ann,  bound  from  London  to  Leilh, 

July2S,   1 74 1. 
Dear  Mr.  B , 

I  Am  glad  to  hear  that  you  are  yet  alive,  and  what  is  more, 
I  truftyou  are  alive  to  God.  Perhaps  I  may  never  fee 
you  again  on  this  fide  eternity.  O  that  we  may  approve  our- 
felves  good  foldiers  of  Jesus  Christ  !  How  bright  will  our 
crown  be  then,  at  that  laft  great  day  !  I  find  there  is  nothing 

like 
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like  being  valiant  for  the  truth.  Jesus  Christ  is  a  glorious 
captain.  He  makes  me  more  thari  conqueror  through  his  love. 
I  have  feen  great  things,  within  thefe  fev/  months.  I  fhould 
have  anfwercd  you  ^omer,  but  could  not  get  time  till  now  : 
I  am  embarked  for  'Scotland.  I  hope  you  take  particular  care 
to  beat  down  felf-righteoufnefs,  and  exalt  the  Lord  Jesus 
alone  in  your  hearts.  I  find,  the  only  happinefs  is  to  lie  down 
as  a  poor  finner  at  th-  feet  of  the  once  crucified,  but  now  ex- 
alted Lamb  of  God,  v/ho  died  for  our  fins  and  rofe  again  for 
ourjuftification.  I  rejoice  to  hear,  that  fome  even  at  Gibraltar 
ftill  dare  to  own  a  too  too  much  neglcded  Saviour.  BlefTcd 
be  God,  the  governor  is  fo  favourable  to  you.  This  is  a  great 
motive  to  love  and  thankfulnefs.  The  work  of  God  ftill 
goes  on  in  England,  and  other  parts.  O  for  that  glorious  period, 
when  the  whole  earth  (hall  be  filled  with  the  knowledge  of  the 
Lord  as  the  waters  cover  the  feas !  That  our  dear  Lord 
may  every  day  reign  as  king  in  all  your  fouls,  is  the  prayer  of, 
dear  Serjeant, 

Your  affc(flionate  friend  and  fcrvant, 

G.  IK 

LETTER    CCCXIL 

To  Mifs  R . 

On  board  the  Mary  and  Ann^  July  25,  1741. 
Dear  M'lfs^ 

A  Few  hours  ago  I  came  on  board.  To  fhew  that  you 
are  in  my  mind,  I  employ  fome  of  my  firft  leifure  time 
in  anfwering  your  letter.  The  condition  you  are  in  now, 
ought  not  to  make  you  think  that  Jesus  Christ  has  caft  you 
off,  and  that  it  will  be  prefumption  in  you  to  believe  on  him. 
The  Lord  is  now  fhcwing  you,  that  you  are  poor,  and  mifera- 
ble,  and  blind,  and  naked,  and  fuch  only  are  the  perfons  that 
think  they  want  his  almighty  aid.  I  fear  you  look  too  much 
intoyourfelf,  and  from  thence  are  difcouraged.  Whereas  you 
ftiould  look  directly  to  Christ,  and  come  to  him  in  all  your 
blood.  You  will  always  fly  from  him,  as  long  as  you  count  him 
your  enemy.  But  do  not  think  fo  hardly  of  him  ;  Jesus  is 
the  finner's  friend.  O  how  d(;th  his  bowels  yearn  towards 
you  !  Are  you  made  willing  to  be  made  whole?  Christ  invites 
and  commands  you  to  come  to  him  ;  venture  then  upon  him. 

If 
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If  you  never  have  believed  yet,  it  is  time  for  you  to  believe 
now.  "  Lord,  give  me  faith  1"  for  faith  is  the  free  gift  of 
God.  What  if  your  heart  be  hard,  Jesus  can  foften  it. 
What  if  you  have  yet  no  marks  of  your  eledion  ?  furely  you 
dare  not  fay,  "  You  are  not  elected,"  or  that  Christ  hath 
not  died  for  you,  even  for  you.  It  is,  indeed,  a  bad  thing 
to  have  only  notions  in  the  head,  and  no  folid  experience  in 
the  heart.  But  it  is  a  good  thing  to  be  convinced  of  this. 
Blefled  be  God,  who  hath  given  you  to  bewail  it.  Look  up- 
on this  as  a  token  for  good. — Truft  not  to  means ;  when 
they  are  taken  from  you,  Christ  can  and  will  work  with- 
out them.  The  Lord  may  br.ng  you  help  in  a  way,  and  at 
a  time  you  know  not  of.  Your  extremity  fhall  be  God's 
opportunity.  If  the  Lord  vouchfafes  to  blefs  this  letter  in 
the  leaft  degree  to  your  comforc,  it  will  much  rejoice  the  heart 
of,  dear  Mifs, 

Your  afFecHionate  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

LETTER    CCCXIII. 

To   Mr.  J H ,  at  Georgia. 

On  board  the  Mary  and  Ann,  July  25,  1741. 
My  dear  Brother, 

WITH  much  pleafure  I  have  again  read  over  your  kind 
letter.     God   is   a  God   hearing  prayer.     My  dear 

brother  H is  awakened  out  of  fleep.    Help  me  men,  help 

me  angels,  to  praife  God  in  his  behalf !  My  dear  brother,  I 
pray  God  you  may  never  lie  down  again.  Christ  is  nov/ 
giving  you  light ;  walk  and  rejoice  in  that  light.  Keep  clofe, 
keep  clofe,  my  dear  man,  and  let  nothing  fteal  away  your  poor 
heart  from  the  bleiTed  Jesus.  Give  it  all  to  him,  give  it  to 
him,  hard,  earthly,  fenfual,  devilifh,  as  it  is.  He  will  wafh 
it  in  his  precious  blood.  Do  not  tie  him  down  to  any  degree 
of  convi£lion.  So  that  he  brings  you  home,  lei  him  do  it  in 
that  way  he  fhall  think  beft.  What  a  loving  Saviour  have  you 
to  deal  with  !  You  cannot  conceive  how  kind  he  is,  even  to 
me  every  day.  I  feel  and  fee  his  power  more  and  more.  He 
feems  to  be  beginning  his  work  afrefh  in  England,  and  it 
gladdens  my  heart  to  hear  he  is  among  you  at  Bethefda.  O  do 
nothing  to  grieve  the  bleiTed  fpirit !  Let  your  converfation  be 

fuch 
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fuch  in  all  things,  as  becomes  the  gofpcl  of  the  blefled  ]e$V5, 
Have  the  greateft  regard  for  the  little  lambs.  Do  nothing  that 
may  prove  a  {tumbling  block  to  their  precious  fouls.  Warm 
yourfelf  by  talking  to  them.  Be  not  one  moment  idle.  Re- 
deem your  precious  time  ;  for  you  knov?  not  when  your 
Lord  may  come.  My  brother,  my  heart  is  full  of  love  ta 
thee. — May  you  be  a  beloved  phyfician  !  Beloved  of  the  Lord, 
beloved  of  the  Lord's  people,  and  a  continual  comfort  to 
Your  moft  unworthy,   though  truly  afFectionate 

brother,  and  fervant  in  the  dear  Jesus, 

G.  ^/ 

LETTER    CCCXIV. 

To  Mr.  Wm.  G . 

On  board  the  Mary  and  Ann,  July  25,   1741* 
My  dear  Brother  G , 

YOUR  kind  letter  I  havejuft  been  reading  over  a  fecond 
time.     It  gave  me  comfort ;  but  the  high  ftile  extorted 
a  fmile  or  two  from  me.     I  believe  you  have  been  reading  over 

Mrs.  D 's  letters.     You  wanted   to  imitate   her  way  of 

writing,  but  fail  for  want  of  her  experience.  It  is  a  good 
thing  not  to  go  out  of  our  depth.  Methinks  I  fee  you  look 
down  and  bluih  ;  but  look  up  again  immediately  to  Jesus 
CnaisT  :  He  knows  whereof  we  are  made,  and  remembers 
we  are  but  duft.  Indeed  I  write  to  my  dear  man  out  of  much 
love.  Bleffed  be  God,  that  all  things  are  carried  o>^  with 
fuch  decency  and  order.  I  pray  God  that  you  may  fo  live, 
that  all  who  come  to  fee  you  may  fay,  **  Surely  God  is  in 
this  place."  Your  prayers  in  my  behalf  are  heard.  I  am 
quickened,  and  ftrengthened  mightily  both  in  foul  and  body : 
controverfial  points  are  ended,  and  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
triumphs  glorioufly.  I  find  my  heart  often  drawn  towards  Be- 
thefda.  I  hope  I  (hall  yet  meet  you  again  in  the  flefti,  and 
embrace  you  one  by  one  in  my  unworthy  arms.  In  the  mean 
time,  I  commit  you  to  the  bofom  o£  Jesus.  May  you  lean 
upon  his  breaft,  and  fit  under  his  fliadow  with  great  delight  ! 
May  you  be  truly  fimple,  truly  childlike,  and  every  way  con- 
^  fpimablc 
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fcrmable  to  our  great  exemplar  the  fpotlefs  Lamb.  I  long  for 
that  time,  when  we  (hall  fit  down  at  his  marriage  fupper : 
though  I  have  the  loweft  place,  it  will  fuffice,  dear  brother 

G , 

Your  afFedlonate  brother,  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  IV, 
LETTER    CCCXV. 

To  Mr.  J S ,  at  Georgia. 

On  board  the  Mary  and  Ann,  July  25,    1741. 
Dear  John, 

YOUR  cafe  puts  me  in  mind  of  that  paflage,  where  we 
are  told  that  our  Lord  looked  upon  Peter,  Surely,  he 
has  looked  upon  and  prayed  for  you,  otherwife  how  would 
Satan  have  fifted  you  ?  But  fee  what  comfort  another  paflage 
may  afFord  you,  *'  Go  tell  my  brethren  and  Peter."  Poor, 
weeping,  penitent  Peter  muft  in  no  wife  be  forgotten.  "  Go 
tell  them  that  I  am  rifen."  Here  are  glad  tidings  of  great  joy  to 
a  difconfolate  foul.  May  God  apply  it  to  your's  in  particular. 
Dear  John,  may  you  learn  from  hence  to  ftab  your  dear  Savi- 
our no  more.  I  wonder  not  that  you  are  in  darknefs.  God 
will  furely  vifit  your  offences  with  a  rod,  and  your  back- 
flidings  with  fome  fpiritual  fcourge.  That  is  enough  to  keep 
us  from  fmning,  though  we  know  that  his  loving-kindnef> 
he  will  not  utterly  take  from  us,  nor  fufFer  his  truth  to  fail. 
How  dearly  did  David  pay  for  his  ftolen  fweets  ?  What  an- 
guifh  has  your  poor  foul  felt,  fmce  I  left  you.  Blefled  be  God, 
that  he  has  awakened  you  out  of  fleep.  O  free  grace  !  I  re- 
joice, yea  and  I  will  rejoice.  That  you  may  never  provoke 
God  to  leave  you  to  yourfelf,  is  the  earncft  prayer  of,  dear 
John, 

Ev€r  yours, 

G,JK 


LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCXVI. 

To  Rcbekah  B ,    an  Orphan  at  the  Orphan-houfe. 

On  board  the  Mary  and  Ann,  July  25,  1741. 
Dear  Bekky^ 

AND  is  the  Lord  ftill  ftriving  with  you  ?  O  then  ad- 
mire his  patience,  and  give  him  your  whole  heart.  I 
had  no  other  end  in  bringing  you  to  Bethejda^  but  that  you 
might  be  brought  to  Jesus.  I  hope  you  will  yet  find  it  a 
houfe  of  mercy  to  your  foul.  Take  heed  of  refting  in  con- 
vidion.  You  know  by  experience  how  fadly  it  wears  oiF. 
You  may  well  wonder,  that  God  has  not  fent  you  to  hell 
long  ago.  I  pray  God,  that  his  goodnefs  may  lead  you  to 
repentance,  and  that  you  may  walk  before  the  Lord  in  all 
well-pleafing,  fo  long  as  you  live.  What  fweet  opportuni- 
ties do  you  enjoy  !  How  freely  may  you  go  into  the  woods, 
and  pour  out  your  heart  before  the  dear  Jesus.  How  early- 
was  iS<7»2z/f/ acquainted  with  the  Lord,  and  why  fliould  not 
you  be  acquainted  with  him  ?  Unlefs  you  are,  you  can  never 
be  at  peace.  Come  then,  my  dear  lamb,  and  wander  no  lon- 
ger ;  return  to  the  (licpherd  and  bifhop  of  your  foul.  Behold, 
he  (hed  his  blood  for  you,  and  will  carry  you  to  heaven,  re- 
joicing over  you  to  all  eternity.  Away  to  him  then  in  all 
your  blood,  juft  as  you  are;  and  when  you  are  near  to  God, 
forget  not 

Your  affcdlionate'friend, 

G.  JV, 

LETTER     CCCXVn. 

To  Elizabeth  G ,  an  Orphan, 

On  board  the  Mary  and  Jnn,  July  25,  1 741. 
Dear  Betty, 

I  Am  glad  you  begin  to  feel  the  hardncfs  of  your  heart,  and 
your  utter  inability  to  pray.  I  pray  God  you  may  in  all 
things  fee  your  helplefihefs,  that  you  may  come  as  a  poor  hclp- 
Icfs  nothing  to  Jesus  Christ,  and  take  him  for  your  all  in 
all.  I  wonder  not  that  fatan  endeavours  to  terrify  your  foul. 
You  know  how  he  tore  the  young  child  in  the  Golpel,  whilft 
he  was  coming  to  Jesus  Christ.     Your  convidlions  at  pre- 

fent 
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fent  feem  to  arife  from  a  fear  of  hell ;  but  before  you  receive 
this,  I  hope  the  Lord  Jesus  will  have  fealed  your  pardon, 
and  have  faid,  "  Be  of  good  cheer,  thy  fins  are  forgiven  thee." 
O  Betty y  vk'hy  has  GoD  fingled  you  out  ?  Why  was  you 
brought  to  Bethefda  F  Away  when  you  read  this,  and  blefs 
God  for  it,  and  devote  yourfelf  again  and  again  to  that  Loud, 
who  has  bought  you  with  his  precious  blood.  Having  much 
forgiven  you,  love  much.  Lie  down  in  the  duft,  and  be  conti- 
nually looking  to  the  rock  from  whence  you  are  hewn.  To 
hear  that  you,  and  my  dear  family,  love  the  Lord  Jesus  in 
Sincerity,  will  much  rejoice  the  heart  of 

Your  fincere  friend, 

LETTER    CCCXVIIL 

To  Mary  A ,  an  Orphan. 

On  hoard  the  Mary  and  Attn,  July  25,  1 74 1. 
Dear  Molly, 

UPON  reading  your  letter,  I  put  up  this  prayer,  "  Lord 
lift  thou  up  the  light  of  thy  countenance  upon  her  foul." 
You  once  had  joy.  I  found  it  puffed  you  up.  I  pray  God 
to  humble  you  by  your  prefent  darknefs.  You  ma^  now  fee 
what  a  poor  wretch  you  are,  how  proud,  how  earthly,  how 
'ienfual,  how  devili(h ;  and  yet,  ftupendous  love!  Jesus 
Christ  will  ftill  receive  you.  Your  loving  Saviour  opens 
his  arms,  and  invites  you  to  throw  the  whole  of  your  load 
upon  him.  I  am  perfuaded  he  will  receive  you  :  go  to  him 
then,  and  confefs  that  you  have  finned.  He  will  receive  you; 
for  what  fays  the  fcripture  ?  "  Look  unto  me,  all  ye  ends  of 
the  earth,  and  be  ye  faved."  Surely  Molly  A  -  ■  >  is  includ- 
ed here.  The  dear  Jesus  is  all  love.  He  has  brought  you  to 
a  houfe  of  mercy.  Out  of  love,  keep  his  commandments,  and 
love  all  that  are  around  you.  Be  willing  to  be  the  fervant  of 
all,  and  from  gratitude  to  God  ftudy  to  be  a  comfort  to 
Your  fmcere  friend  in  Christ, 

G,  IK 
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LETTER    CCCXIX. 

To  the  Honourable  J B ,  Efq\ 

Hen.  Sir,  On  board  the  Mary  and  Ann,  July  26,  1741. 

WITH  much  pleafure  I  received  yours  by  the  hands  of 
your  Ton,  v/ho  offered  to  do  me  any  fcrvice  that  lay 
in  his  power.  This,  as  well  as  your  other  paft  favours,  quite 
furprize,  and  ought  to  humble  me  ;  for  who  am  I,  that  I 
fhould  be  thus  highly  honoured  ?  O  fovcreign  grace  !  O  diU 
tinguifiiiiig  love  !  If  1  did  not  ftand  up  in  defence  of  that,  the 
very  ftones  would  cry  out  aguinft  mc.  Indeed,  honoured  Sir, 
your  kindnefs  makes  mcalmofl:  to  blufh,  and  the  love  of  Jesus 
quite  confounds  me.  I  am  loft,  I  want  to  fmk  into  nothing 
whenever  I  think  of  Christ's  dying  for  me.  I  really  think, 
I  am  the  moft  ungrateful  fmner  that  ever  wae^,  and  yet  the  Re- 
deemer follows  me  with  his  mercies  every  day.  Unfpeakable 
are  the  trials  wherewith  I  have  been  vifited  fince  my  arrival. 
But  out  of  all  the  IvORD  delivers  me.  I  experience  daily 
much  of  his  divine  prefence  ;  a  wider  door  than  ever  is  open- 
ed for  preaching  the  cverlafting  golpel,  and  God  i'ecms  to  be 
beginning  his  work  again  in  Old-England :  it  adds  to  my  joy, 
to  hear  what  the  Lord  is  doing  amongft  you.  Bleffed,  for 
ever  bkffed  be  God,  for  caufing  fuch  a  ftirring  among  the  dry 
bones.  I  pray  the  glorious  Redeemer,  to  carry  on  the  good 
work  begun,  and  to  make  New-England  the  joy  of  the  whole 
earth.  I  ("uppofe  you  have  heard,  honoured  Sir,  of  the  remark- 
able effufion  of  the  fpirit  among  the  children  of  the  ofphan- 
houfe.  Surely,  Jesus  Christ  is  about  to  bring  mighty 
things  to  pafs.  IVhilfl;  the  kings  of  the  earth  are  enlarging 
their  dominions,  I  truft  our  Lord  will  ulher  in  his. —  I  iha)I 
not  be  furprized,  if  after  this  great  corrunotion  in  New-Eng' 
laihl,  I  hear  that  fome  outward  troubles  befal  them.  Tlie 
removal  ot  you,  honoured  Sir,  from  being  governor,  I  take  to 
be  no  good  fign.  I  hope  this  has  no  other  eft'ccl  upon  youf 
own  heart,  than  to  make  you  more  and  more  hunger  and 
thirft  after  that  rightcoufnefs,  which  neither  men  aor  de\ils 
/hall  ever  be  able  to  take  from  you.  God  only  knows,  how 
often  I  have  prayed,  that  this  afflicVion  may  be  fanctified  uiite 
you.     i  think,   honoured  Sir.   1  cannot  forg(r<  you   and  your 

pt.oj)!e. 
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people.  Both  are  dear,  very  dear  to  my  foul.  I  fometimes 
long  to  lee  Bojion  again,  iliat  I  may  rejoice  in  what  great 
things  the  Lord  has  done  j  but  various  circumltances  concur 

I  to  detain  me  on  this  fide  the  ocean,  all  the  next  Winter.  I  am 
now  in  my  paflagc  to  Scotland.  What  the  Lorp  is  pleafed  to 
do  there,  your  honour  may  hear  in  my  next.  I  rejoice,  that 
I  am  a  little  retired  from  the  world,  and  have  the  opportunity, 
honoured  Sir,  of  writing  to  you.  How  fv^eet  is  retirement 
when  Christ  is  prcfent  in  the  heart.'  Having  him,  I  find  I 
poflefs  all  things.  Happy  they  that  can  wrap  theirifelves  hx 
God.  May  you  and  yours  be  thus  happy  !  This  will  enable 
you,  honoured  Sir,  to  rejoice  in  tribulation,  and  give  thanks 
for  every  thing  that  does  bcfal  you.  Tho'  the  Ihip  is  moving, 
and  I  am  fomewhat  fick,  I  know  not  how  to  leave  off.  In- 
deed, I  love  and  honour  you  in  the  bowels  of  Jesus  Christ. 
That  you  and  yours  may  be  rooted  aad  grounded  in  his  love, 

I   and  filled  with  all  the  fulnefs  of  God,  is  the  hearty  prayer  ol, 

I  honoured  Sir, 

Your  inofl  affedlionate,  obliged  humble  fervan% 

LETTER    CCCXX. 

(To  tU  Reverend  Dr.  C ,  at  Bof.on. 
On  boai'dthe  Mary  and  Ann,  'July  26,  1 74 1, 
"Rev,  and  deMr  Sir^ 

I  Had  the  pleafure  of  yours,  and  have  taken  the  freedo.ni 
to  publifli  part  of  it,  becaufe  I  thought  our  X>ord's  caufe 
might  be  promoted  thereby.  Glory  be  to  the  ever  blefl'ed 
\\  Jesus,  for  the  great  work  begun  in  your  province.  Glory  bs 
to  his  great  name,  for  raifing  up  inftruments  to  carry  it  on  ; 
efpecially  for  working  fo  powerfully  among  the  fons  of  the 
prophets.  A  moft  promifing  omen  this  for  dear  New-England. 
Reverend  Sir,  the  fearcher  of  hearts  only  knows,  how  deeply 
the  welfare  of  your  people  is  imprefied  upon  my  foul.  I  con- 
tinually make  mention  of  them  in  my  poor  prayers,  both 
public  and  private,  and  have  not  failed  to  give  thanks  in  their 
behalf.     You  feem  a  little  offended,  that  I  did  not  mention  old 

Mr.  IP^ r.    It  was,  becaufe  by  his  converfation  I  could  not 

liiid  he  came  up  tQ  that  characVer  which  you  gave  him.     Mr. 
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5 I  truly  value,  and  lately  have  had  rcafon  to  think  much 

better  of  him  than  formerly,  when  his  experiences  to  me  Teem- 
ed too  fuperficial ;  but  I  am  a  poor,  weak,  fallible  worm,  and 
therefore  my  judgment  is  of  little  worth,  I  rejoice  to  hear  that  the 
minifters  with  vou  help  furward  the  work  of  God.  I  find  no 
fuch  enemies  to  the  crofs  of  Christ,  as  thofe  who  keep  up  the 
form  of  religion,  and  are  orthodox  in  their  notions,  but  are  ig- 
norant of  an  experimental  acquaintance  with  Jesus.  How- 
ever, the  work  of  God  is  beginning  afrcfh.  I  have  free  ac- 
cefs  every  where,  and  have  been  upon  the  full  ftretch  preaching 
to  large  auditories  twice  a  day,  for  fome  time  paft.  The  Lord 
is  pleafed  to  ftrengthen  me  both  in  body  and  foul.  His  pre- 
sence fills  the  ademblies,  and,  I  verily  believe,  we  (hall  yet  fee 
glorious  days.  I  have  fweet  accounts  from  the  Orphans.  I 
thank  you,  dear  Sir,  for  your  care  concerning  them,  1  have 
been  in  great  flraits ;  but  the  dear  Jesus  helps  me  through 
tiiem  all.  Help  me,  dear  Sir,  help  me  to  praife  him.  My 
tender  love  awaits  both  you  and  your  people.  I  am  glad  to 
hear,  that  my  kind  hoftefs  is  recovered.  May  the  Lord 
ftrengthen  her  mightily,  and  caufe  her  to  go  down  to  the  grave 
in  peace  !  I  earneftly  defire  a  continuance  of  your  own  and 
people's  prayers  in  behalf  of,  reverend  Sir, 

Your  affectionate  brother  in  Christ, 

G,  IK 
LETTER    CCCXXL 

To  John  D ,  at  Bopn. 

On  board  the  Mary  and  Ann,  July  26,  1741. 
Aly  dear  child, 

I  Thank  you  for  your  letter :  I  neither  forgot  you  nor  my 
promlfe.  O  that  God  may  effectually  work  upon  your 
heart  betimes,  for  you  cannot  be  good  too  foon,  or  too  good. 
The  little  orphans  at  Georgia  are  crying  out,  "  What  fhall  we 
do  to  be  faved  ?"  And  I  am  glad  to  hear,  that  this  is  the 
language  of  fome  little  ones  in  Ne'-ju- England.  If  you  know 
any  of  them,  pray  give  my  love  to  them,  and  tell  them,  I  pray 
ihat  Je.^us  Christ  may  be  revealed  in  their  dear  hearts. 
How  early  was  Jesus  Christ  in  the  Temple,  firft  hearing, 
and  then  afking  qiieftions  \  How  did  he  love  the  little  chil- 
dren, how  did  he  take  them  up  in  his  fr.cred  arms  ajid  blefs 

them  J 
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them;  and  when  he  was  juft  afcending  to  the  higheft  heaven, 
how  tenderly  did  he  fpeak  to  Peter,  and  bid  him  "  feed  his 
lambs."  Let  all  this  encourage  you  to  come  unto  him.  He 
^  will  certainly  receive  you,  tho'  you  have  been  wicked  ;  nay, 
he  will  abundantly  pardon  you.  And  what  comfort  will  you 
enjoy,  when  you  know  your  fins  arc  forgiven  you  r  You  will 
then  have  a  heaven  upon  earth.  In  expecLation  of  feeing  you 
a  chriftian  indeed,  and  grown  in  grace,  I  fubfcribe  myfelf 
Your  affedionate  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 

LETTER     CCCXXII. 

To  the  Honourable  J JV ,  at  Bojion. 

On  board  the  Mary  and  Ann^  'July  26,  1741. 
Honoured  Sir, 

PRESUMING  it  would  not  be  difagreeable  to  jrou,  I 
have  taken  the  liberty  to  print  part  of  the  letter  you  was 
fo  kind  as  to  fend  me.  Surely  it  will  rejoice  the  hearts  of 
thoufands,  to  hear  what  good  things  the  Lord  is  doing  in  thefe 
parts.  It  has  put  much  gladnefs  into  my  heart,  and  caufed  me 
to  give  many  thanks  in  behalf  of  the  people  of  Neiv  -  England. 
How  <rood  is  our  God  !  When  things  are  a  little  trouble- 
fome  without,  he  fends  his  gofpel  to  comfort  his  children 
.  within.  Surely  Jesus  Christ  is  about  to  fet  the  world  in  a 
flame.  He  is  working  powerfully  at  home  ;  he  is  working 
powerfully  abroad.  I  truft  he  will  continue  working,  'till  the 
earth  be  filled  with  the  knowledge  of  the  Lord,  as  the  waters 
cover  the  fea.  I  hope  you  will  yet  feel  more  of  this  light  and 
life  in  your  own  heart,  before  you  go  hence,  and  be  com- 
forted with  the  comforts  wherewith  I  am  daily  comforted 
of  God.  Dear  Sir,  Jesus  is  a  precious  Mafter.  He,  as  it 
were,  dandles  me  upon  his  knees.  He  carries  me  in  his  arms, 
he  fights  all  my  battles,  and  makes  me  more  than  con- 
queror thro*  his  love.  My  work  is  great,  but  my  fupports  are 
greater.  He  aflures  me  from  day  to  day,  that  he  will  never 
leave  me  nor  forfake  me.  My  infirmities  often  make  me  blulh, 
and  yet  Jesus  paiTes  them  all  by.  Dear  Sir,  think  often  on 
the  love  of  Christ  :  think  of  his  dying  love  ;  that  muft 
give  you  comfort.     I  rejoice  at  this  opportunity  of  writing 

U  3  to 
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to  you.     I  thank  you  for  your  kind  caution.     I  pray  God  to 
teach  me  how  to  improve  it.     Help  me,  dear  Sir,  with  your 
pfaycrs  ;  and  accept  of  thefe  few  lines  from,   honoured  Sir, 
Your  moft  aftcdlionate  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ. 

G.  IV. 
LETTER    CCCXXIII. 

To  Mr.  E D ,  at  Bojlon. 

On  board  the  Mary  and  Ann,  July  26,  1741. 
Dear  Mr.  D , 

I  Am  to  be  blamed  for  not  fending  you  a  line.  I  am  an  un- 
grateful creature  ;  ungrateful  to  my  earthly  friends,  un- 
fpcakably  more  fo  to  the  friend  of  all.  Pardon  me  this  once. 
Gop  willing,  you  fhall  have  no  reafon  to  complain  of  me 
any  more.  If  you  remember,  once  in  m.yfermon  I  faid,  *'  O 
that  Ne%v-E»g}(jnd  was  full  of  new  creatures !"  I  hope  the 
LoRP  in  feme  meafure  is  going  to  anfwcr  that  prayer. — It  re- 
joices my  heart,  to  hear  that  the  gofpel  runs  fo  fwiftly,  and  is 
fo  remarkably  glorified  amongft  you.  This  is  the  Lord's  do- 
ings, and  it  ought  to  be  marvellous  in  our  eyes.  Blefled  are  the 
eyes  that  fee  the  things  which  we  fee  ;  blefled  are  the  ears 
that  hear  the  things  which  we  hear,  for  many  righteous 
nien  have  defired  to  fee  and  hear  them,  and  have  not.  I  re- 
joice alfo  to  hear,  that  there  is  like  to  be  a  church  in  your 
houlc.  O,  dear  Sir,  take  care  that  none  of  you  reft,  till  you 
have  got  faft  hold  of  thebleflfed  Jesus,     My  kind  love  to  dear 

Mrs.  D -.     May  Christ's  juftifying  blood  be  upon  you 

and  your  children.  I  return  my  love  to  all  that  arc  fo  kind  as 
to  remember  me.  I  believe  I  ihall  not  fee  you  this  Winter. 
The  work  is  very  great,  and  goes  on  very  profperous  in  Eng- 
land. However,  you  are  all  upon  my  heart,  and  the  more 
heartily  you  pray  for  me,  the  fooner  fllall  I  be  reftored  unto 
you,  I  hope  I  feel  the  benefit  of  your  dear  people's  prayers; 
for  Gpp  cornforts  and  ftrengthens  me  daily,  and  carries  me  on 
from  conquering  to  conquer.  On  fliore,  I  have  fcarce  time  to 
vvrite  a  line  ;  being  now  en  board,  I  take  this  opportunity  of 
returning  you   my  hearty  thanks  for  your  kind  letter,  and  of 

ailuring  you  that  I  am,  dear  Mr.  D , 

Your  affedionate  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  If. 

L  E  T-  r  E  R 


I.    E    T    T    E    R    S.  '2JS 

L  E  T  T  E  R     CCCXXIV. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr,  R ,  at  Boforiy 

O.H  loarJ  the  Mary  and  A/w,  July  26,  1741. 
My  dear  Brother  R , 

HOW  glad  was  I  to  receive  a  letter  from  yfur  hands, 
having  heard  nothing  of,  or  from  you  particuhirly,  fmce 
we  parted.  What  great  things  has  ths  Lord  fliewn  us  fuice 
that  time.  Mcthinks  I  hear  you  fay,  "  and  yet  I  can  tell  of 
greater  things."  I  believe  we  fhall  fee  far  greater  yet  before  we 
die.     The  work  is  beginning  afrefh  here.     I  fometimes  think 

B G muft  take  a  voyage  over  to  Old- England.    Moft 

of  our  London  minifters  too  much  (hun  the  crofs,  and  do  not 
appear  boldly  for  God. —  Now  the  Lord  hath  worked  fo 
powerfully  in  your  college,  I  have  lefs  to  fay  againft  your 
joining  with  Mr.  W———.  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  fpcak  plain- 
ly and  clofely.  What  comfort  will  this  afford  you  in  a  dying 
hour  ?  Go  on,  my  dear  brother,  go  on  ;  venture  daily  upon 
Christ,  go  out  in  his  ftrength,  and  he  will  enable  you  to  do 
wonders.  He  is  with  me  more  and  more.  I  have  bi;cn  fwcet- 
ly  carried  thro'  the  heat  and  burden  of  every  day's  labour. 
Jesus  bears  all  my  burdens.  Jesus  enables  me  to  caft  all  my 
tares  upon  him.  O  -then  let  us  magnify  his  name  together  ! 
I  am  now  going  to  Scotland^  knowing  not  what  will  befal  me. 
What  God  does,  you  may  expect  to  hear  fhortly.  In  the 
mean  while,  let  us  pray  for  and  write  to  each  other.  As  iron 
fharpeneth  iron,  fo  doth  the  letters  of  a  man  his  friend.  Your 
laft  I  have  printed  :  God's  glory  called   me  to  it.     My  dear 

brother,  adieu  !  Dear  Brother  5 fits  by  and  falutes   you. 

My  kind  love  awaits  Mr.  JV ,  and  all  that  love  the  Lord 

Jesus  in  fincerity.  In  hopes  of  receiving  another  letter  from 
you  ihortly,  I  fubfcribe  myfelf,  dear  Mr.  R. 

Yuurvcry  affeciionate,  tho'  very  unworthy  brother 
and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IF. 
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LETTER     CCCXXV. 

To  the  Students^  he.  under  conviiJlons  at  the  cdleges  of  Cambridge 
and  New-bavcn^ — in  New- England  and  Conneciicut. 
Dear  Geiiilerner., 

WITH  unfpeakable  pleafure  have  I  heard,  that  there 
fecms  to  be  a  general  concern  among  yoa  about  the 
things  of  God.  It  was  no  finall  grief  to  me,  that  I  was  oblig- 
ed to  fay  of  your  college,  thn.t  '*  your  light  was  become  dai 're- 
liefs j"  yet  are  ye  now  become  light  in  the  Lord.  .1 
heartily  thank  God,  even  the  Father  of  our  glorious  Redeem- 
er, for  fending  dear  Mr.   T among  you.     What  gieat 

things  may  we  not  nowexpcdl  to  fee  in  New-England^  fince  it 
has  pleafed  God  to  work  fo  remarkably  among  the  fons  of  the 
prophets  ?  Now  wc  may  expedl  a  reformation  Indeed,  fince  it 
is  beginning  at  the  houfc  of  God.  A  dead  miniftry  will  al- 
ways make  a  dead  people.  Whereas,  if  minifters  are  warmed 
with  the  love  of  God  themfelvcs,  they  cannot  but  be  inftru- 
ments  of  diH-afuig  that  love  among  others.  This,  this  is  the 
beft  preparation  for  the  work  whereunto  you  are  to  be  called. 
Learning  without  piety,  will  only  make  you  more  capable  of 
promoting  the  kingdom  of  fatan.  Henceforward,  therefore,  I 
hope  you  will  enter  into  your  ftudies  not  to  get  a  parifh,  nor  to 
be  polite  preachers,  but  to  be  great  faints.  This,  indeed,  is  the 
moft  compendious  way  to  true  learning  :  for  an  underftanding 
enlightened  by  the  fpirit  of  God,  is  more  fufceptible  of  diyine 
truths,  and  I  am  certain  will  prove  moftufeful  to  mankind, 
The  more  holy  you  are,  the  more  will  God  delight  tp 
Jionour  you.  He  loves  to  make  ufe  of  inllrumcnts,  which  are 
Ijke  himfelf.  I  lio^Q  xht  good  old  divinity  W\\\  now  be  precioug 
to  your  fouls,  and  you  will  think  it  an  honour  to  tread  in  the 
fteps  of  your  pious  forefathers.  They  were  acquainted  with 
their  own  hearts. — They  knew  vvhat  it  was  to  be  tempted 
themfelvcs,  and  therefore  from  their  own  experience  knew  how 
to  fuccour  others.  O  may  you  follow  them.,  as  they  followed 
Christ.  Then  great,  very  great  will  be  your  reward  in 
^eavep.  I  am  fure  -m  can  never  ferve  a  better  Mafter  thari 
Jesus  Christ,  or  .be  engaged  in  a  higher  employ  than  in 
calling  home  fouls  to  him.     1  truft,  dear  gentlemen,  you  will 

not 
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not  be  offended  at  me  for  fending  you  thefe  few  lines.  I  write 
out  of  the  fulnefs  of  my  heart.  I  make  mention  of  you  always 
in  my  prayers.  Forget  me  not  in  yours.  I  am  a  poor  weak 
worm.  I  am  the  chief  of  fuincrs,  and  yet,  O  ftupendous  love! 
the  Lord's  work  ftill  profpers  in  my  unworthy  hands,-— Fail 
*iot  to  give  thjinksj  as  well  as  to  pray  for 

YoUi  afFe<Si:ionate  brother  and  fervant, 
in  our  common  Lord, 

G.  JV, 

LETTER     CCCXXVL 

To  Mr.  D ,  at  Bo/ion. 

Dear  Sir,  On  board  the  Mary  and  Ann^  July  25,  1741. 

YO  U  R's  as  well  as  other  letters,  which  I  received  from 
Bojion^  gave  me  no  Imail  fatisfadion.  Now,  now  I 
live,  if  poor  fjnners  are  flocking  for  life  to  the  dear  Lord 
Jesus.  How  may  we  fuppofe  the  angels  to  be  rejoicing  over 
Bojlon^  and  other  places  in  JSew-J^ngland  I  How  gl^^d  are  they 
to  fee  the  ledures  frequented  as  in  tinies  of  old,  and  the  fpirit 
of  your  goo4  forefathers  reviving  among  you  I  Sure  it  muft  be 
delightful  to  fee  black  and  white,  young  men  and  maidens,  old 
men  and  children,  praifing  the  name  of  the  Lord.  Blelfed  be 
God.,  who  in  this  .great  awakening  hath  not  paffed  by  your 
houle.  Fear  not,  dear  Sir :  Who  knows  but  the  blefled  Jesus 
may  yet  vifityou  with  the  light  of  his  blefTed  countenance?  I 
rejoice  to  hear  he  has  been  gracious  to  your  wife  and  daughter. 
I  pray  Gop,  you  may  be  all  built  up  in  our  moft  holy  faith, 
3nd  go  on  from  Itrength  to  ftrength,  till  you  come  to  appear 
before  the  Lord  Christ  in  glory.  I  thank  God,  who  hath 
heard  pray,  r  on  my  behalf.  I  am  ftrengthened  daily  both  in 
body  and  foul,  and  have  reafon  to  think  my  miniftry  is  blefled 
more  and  more.  Let  God's  goodnefs  to  me,  encourage  you 
to  cxped  great  things  from  our  Lord.  He  is  able  and  wil- 
ling to  do  for  us  more  abundantly  than  we  can  afk  or  think. 
That  you  and  your  dear  family  may  daily  drink  of  his  divine 
pleafures,  as  out  of  a  river,  is  the  earneft  prayer  of,  dear  Sir, 
Yoifr  affedionate  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  IK 

J.ETTER 
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LETTER    CCCXXVn. 

7c  jfohn  R  ■■  ■■  ■,  an  Or  plan  ^  at  the  Orphan- houfe. 

On  board  the  Alary  arid  Jnn,  July  27,  I74I. 
T)ear  yohu, 

I  Remember  you  once  wanted  to  go  away  from  Bethefda. 
Adore  the  free  grace  and  mercy  of  that  God,  who  has 
kept  you  there.  I  trufl,  it  will  prove  the  faving  of  your  preci- 
ous and  immortal  foul.  To  fee  onefelf  loft  and  condemned  by 
nature,  is  the  firft  ftep  to  converfion.  I  hope  before  this  time 
you  have  found  yourfelf  faved  by  grace  :  for  *'  by  grace  alone 
you  are  to  be  faved,  and  that  not  of  yourfelves,  it  is  the  gift 
of  God."  The  Lord  Jesus  hath  indeed  been  knocking 
at  the  door  of  your  heart.  I  truft,  now  he  will  break  the 
door  open,  and  give  himfclf  admifilon.  Dear  "John^  you 
may  well  wonder,  that  the  Lord  hath  not  fent  you  to  hell.  I 
tiuit,  that  you  feel  you  deferve  it.  O  that  God  may  pluck 
you  as  a  brand  out  of  the  burning.  This  was  my  only  view 
in  bringing  you  to  Bethefda.  This  is  the  only  dcfire  of  the 
dear  friends  who  have  the  rule  over  you  •,  they  watch  for  your 
foul,  &c.  The  devil  (as  you  obferve)  watches  to  dcflroy  it : 
and,  therefore,  my  de-ar  boy,  away  to  Jesus  Christ.  He 
can  take  away  the  heart  of  (tone  ;  he  can  give  you  an  heart  of 
flefli.  All  things  are  pofTible  with  Him.  That  God  may 
give  you  grace  to  take  the  kingdom  of  heaven  with  a  holy  vio- 
lence, is  the  hfarty  prayer  of,  dear  yohn^ 

Your  fincere  friend, 

G.  IK 

LETTER     CCXXVHL 

To  yames  M ,  an  Orphan. 

On  b)ardthe  Mary  and  Ann^  July  27,  1 74 1. 
Dear  yatncs^ 

IAm  glad  to  hear  by  dear  brother  B 's  letters,  that  your 
(oul  has  received  comfort.  I  am  comforted  at  the  news. 
May  God  increafe  it  daily,  'till  your  joy  be  full.  I  muft 
think  (jod  loves  you,  and  that  he  has  begun  a  good  work  in 
your  foul.  1  hope  to  find  at  my  return  that  it  is  carried  on, 
and  that  you  have  been  prefling  forward  towards  the  mark  for 
the  prize  of  your  high  calling  in  Christ  Jesus  your  faviour. 

Dear 
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Dear  Jatnes^  I  do  not  forget  you.  I  hope  you  iiever  will  forget 
the  love  of  Christ,  v/ho  died  and  hath  given  himfelf  for  you. 
Does  not  the  very  thought  of  this  make  you  even  to  weep  ? 
Do  you  not  want  fome  private  place  where  to  vent  your  heart  ? 
Away  then,  I  will  detain  you  no  longer.  Retire  into  the 
woods.  Go  look  to  him  whom  you  have  pierced,  and  with  a 
godly  forrow  mourn  for  your  fms,  as  a  woman  for  her  firft- 
born.  At  the  fame  time,  forget  not  to  figh  out  a  prayer  in 
behalf  of,  dear  James, 

Your  affe£iionate  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  JK 

LETTER     CCCXXIX. 

To  Thomas  JVebb,  an  Orphan. 
On  hoard  the  Mary  and  Ann,  July  27,  1 74 1. 
T)car  Thomas, 

OW  inconfiftent  is  the  devil  !  How  artfully  does   he 


H 


ftrive  to  keep  poor  fouls  from  Christ  !  Sometimes  he 
labours  to  drive  poor  fouls  into  defpair;  fometimes  to  pre- 
fumption.  Thefe  are  the  two  rocks,  againft  which  he  would 
fain  have  poor  fouls  to  make  Ihipwrcck  of  faith  and  a  good 
confcience.  I  pray  God  to  enable  you  to  fleer  a  middle 
courfe. — May  you  fee  your  mifery,  and  at  the  fame  time  fee 
your  remedy  in  the  crofs  and  wounds  of  Jesus  Christ.  He 
calls  to  all  weary  heavy  laden  fouls  ;  confequently  he  calls 
you.  Your  coming  to  him,  will  be  a  proof  of  your  ele£lion. 
The  devils  know  nothing  of  God's  decrees.  If  ever  he 
ihould  tempt  you  fo  again,  fay,  ''  If  I  do  perifh,  I  will  pe- 
rifh  at  the  feet  of  Christ."  He  is  willing  to  fave,  to  fave 
to  the  uttermoft.  He  fees,  he  feels  your  anguifh.  He  Jongs  , 
to  rejoice  over  you.  Venture  therefore  upon  him.  Thomas^ 
be  not  faithlefs,  but  believing.  Christ  (hall  yet  fhew  you 
his  hands  and  his  feet.  He  is  the  fame  now,  as  he  was  j'efler- 
day,  full  of  love  and  condefcenfion  to  felf-condemned  iinners. 
That  you  may  experience  the  full  power  and  efficacy  of  the 
E-edeemer's  blood,  is  the  ard<.jnt  prayer  of,  dear  Thomas, 

Your  fincere  friend, 

G.  W. 

L  E  T  T  K  R 
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LETTER     CCCXXX. 

To  J  Villi  am  B . 

On  hoard  the  Mary  avd  Ann ^  July  27,  1 741. 

I  Thought  your  father  had  feiit  for  you   from  B.'thvjda\  but 
1  hope  your  heavenly  Father  has  kept  you  thcic  to  biiiv 
you   home  to  himfelf.     Your  deddnelb  has  often  "-rievcd  me. 

O  that  I  may  have  reafon  to  fing,  at  my  return,  *'  Billy  B 

was  dciid,  but  is  nHve  again  j  he  was  lull,  but  is  found." 
You  do  well  to  pray  to  (jod,  to  fcarch  your  heart,  and  to 
try  your  reins  •,  for  otheru  ifc  your  treacherous  heart  will  de- 
ceive you.  I  would  not  have  you  forget  what  the  Lord  is 
doing  for  you,  for  ten  thcufand  worlds.  O  defer  not  repen- 
tance to  a  cleath-bcd.  It  will  be  hard  to  ftrive  with  princi- 
palities and  powers,  when  you  can  fcarce  turn  in  your  bed. 
A  man,  at  that  time,  can  hardly  bear  up  under  his  bodily  in- 
firmities ;  but  a  wounded  fpirit  who  can  bear  ?  Reject,  there- 
fore, fuch  a  horrid  temptation,  with  the  utmoft  abhorrence. 
Be  a  worker  toirether  witli  God  ;  and  now  God  is  workinp' 
in  you  to  will  and  to  do,  ftc  that  you  work  out  your  own 
falvation  with  fear  and  trembling.  Do  not  flab  your  Saviour 
any  more.  Dear  Billy^  think  on  his  bitter  agony  and  bloody 
fweat,  and  fly  to  him,  as  a  Redeemer  ready  and  willing  to  re- 
ceive you.  That  you  may  be  happy  in  him  here,  and  with 
him  hereafter,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of 

Your  fmcere  friend, 

G.  W. 

LETTER     CCCXXXI. 

To  R IV ,  an  Orphafi. 

Ofi  board  the  Mary  and  Ann,  July  27,  174 1. 
Dear  Richard.^ 

THE  contents  of  your  letter  pleafed  me.     I  have  feme- 
times  thought,  if  God  did  not  convert  Richard  JV , 

he  would  be  one  of  the  moft  unhappy  boys  in  the  world.  You 
have  head- knowledge  ;  and  unlefs  you  are  made  to  fee  the  fin- 
fulncfs  of  your  heart,  it  will  much  incrcafe  your  condemnation. 
IJlefled  be  God,  who. yet  hath  patience  with  you,  and  feems 
to  be  driving  with  your  foul.     I   do  not  wonder  that    the 

devil 
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devil  tells  you,  "  it  is  time  to  repent  when  you  are  a  man." 
You  may  well  fay,  it  is  the  devil  that  tells  you  Co  :  Such  a 
fuggeftion  cannot  come  from  God.  Behold,  now  is  the  ac- 
cepted time,  now  is  the  day  of  falvation  !  Jefus  will  even  now 
accept  you,  vile  as  you  are,  and  ungrateful  as  you  have  been  : 
if  you  feel  your  mifery,  and  fly  to  him  for  fuccour,  he  will 
accept  you.  Every  convi(5rion  cries,  *'  Come,  Richard,  come 
to  me,  that  thou  mayeft  have  reft."  Let  me  advil'e  you,  as 
old  £// advifed  young  Samusl :  fay,  *'  Speak,  Lord,  for  thy 

fervant  heareth." 

I  am  your  fincere  friend, 

G.  IK 
LETTER     CCCXXXIL 

To  John  F ,  an  Orphan. 

On  board  the  Mary  and  Ann,  July  27,  1741. 
Dear  John., 

I  Willingly  fulfil  your  requeft,  and  fit  down  to  write  you  a 
line  or  two.  I  am  glad  you  begin  to  fee  the  wickednefs 
of  your  own  heart.  You  cannot  conceive  what  a  myftery  of 
iniquity  is  hid  therein.  The  more  you  fee  it,  the  more  you 
will  find  the  want  of  a  faviour,  and  adore  God  for  giving  his 
dear  Son  to  die  fbr  finners.  There  was  once  a  young  man, 
named  John^  who  leaned  on  the  Saviour's  bofom,  and  was 
his  particular  favourite.  What  if  you  fhould  be  thus  highly- 
honoured.  Would  it  not  be  an  amazing  inftance  of  love  and 
condefcenfion  ?  And  what  doth  the  Saviour  do  Icfs,  for  aii 
that  feel  themfelves  poor,  loft,  undone  finners  ?  Nay,  does 
he  not  do  for  them  infinitely  more  ?  Yes,  he  does.  Come 
to  him,  therefore,  by  faith,  and  he  ftiall  embrace  you  in  the 
arms  of  his  mercy,  clothe  you  with  his  righteoufnefs,  fandlify 
you  by  his  fpirit,  guide  you  by  his  counfel,  and  after  death 
receive  you  up  into  glory.  Look  up,  then,  and  never  reft 
till  you  have  it.  Conviction  is  not  converfion.  But  you 
know  who  has  promifed  not  to  quench  the  fmoaking  flax,  or 
break  the  bruifed  reed.  That  this  promife  may  be  fulfilled 
in  your  foul,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of 

Your  fincere  friend, 
G.  TV. 

LETTER 
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L  K  T  T  E  R    CCCXXXIII. 

To  L Al ,  an  Orphan. 

On  hoard  the  Mary  and  Ann ^  July  27,  1741. 
Dear  L M , 


AND  are  little  boys  and  girls,  at  this  and  that  corner  of 
the  wood,  crying  unto  the  Lord  ?  I  hope  you,  dear 

/, J  are  always  among  them  ;  and  may  the  Lord  hear 

your  prayers,  when  you  cry  unto  him  !  Surely  he  will, 
if  you  feel  yourfelves  poor  finners.  Never  did  Jesus  rcje<Sb 
an  humble  fuppliant,  "  Suffer  (fays  he)  little  children  to 
come  unto  me,  and  forbid  them  not ;  for  of  fuch  is  the  king-, 
dom  of  heaven."  Dear  L-  '  -,  take  all  poflible  care  to 
chcrifh  your  convictions.  God  has  fpoken  once,  yea  twice 
to  you,  in  an  extraordinary  manner.  You  are  one  of 
the  oldeft;  you  ought  to  go  before  the  reft,  and  to  encourage 
them  to  follovi  the  cver-blclled  Jesus.  Satan  will,  no  doubr, 
be  very  bufy  ;  and  therefore  you  ought  to  be  bufy  alfo.  You 
fight  under  a  good  captain,  even  Jesus  Christ,  who  will 
tread  all  enemies  under  your  feet.  My  dear  child,  redeem 
your  precious  time.  Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith  ;  and  when 
you  arc  wreftling  with  God,  fail  not  to  pray  for 

Your  fincere  friend, 
G.  Jf. 

LETTER    CCCXXXIV. 

To    Air.  Thomas   J ,'   at    Savannah. 

On  board  the  Mary  ayid  Ann f  July  2^^   I74t» 
Dear  Sh\ 

I  Thank  you  for  your  continued  kindnefs  to  my  dear  family. 
The  Ciod  whom  I  ferve,  will  richly  reward  you.  I  am 
more  and  more  convinced,  that  the  Orphan-houfe  is  of  God. 
lie  will  uphold  it  with  his  mighty  arm.  Dear  Sir,  there  is 
nothing  like  a  life  of  faith.  It  is  more  and  more  pleafant  to 
me  every  day.  I  pray  God,  you  may  experience  it  every 
moment,  and  be  enabled  entirely  to  overcome  the  world. 
My  letters,  to  my  dear  family,  will  inform  you,  how  the 
Lord  hath  been  pleaied  to  deal  with  me.  Blefled  be  his 
name,  he  hnth  delivered,  he  (Joes,  he  will  yet  deliver.     My 

foul 
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foul  has  been  among  lions.  Jesus  hath  been  my  helper.  I 
am  very  comfortable  within,  and  experience  more  of  the  di- 
vine prefence  in  preaching,  I  think,  than  ever  I  did  before 
m  England.  1  fuppcfe  I  fhall  not  embark  for  America  till 
Spring.  Whatever  good  offices  you  are  pleafed  to  do  for  my 
family,  fna^l  be  then  fully  acknowledged  by,  dear  Sir, 

Your  oblio;ed  friend  and  ferrant  in  Christ, 

G.  IK 

LETTER     CCCXXXV. 

To  Mr.  L ,  at  Brijiol. 

Cn  l:ard  the  Jllary  and  Jmij  "July  2(),   ^1^'^f 

Dear  Mr.  L , 


^'^T^  T*  E  are  now  within  thirty  miles  of  our  dcfired  haven. 
V  \  Vv^e  have  had  a  pleafant  pafTage.  Before  I  go  afliore, 
I  would  fain  anfwer  your  kind  letter.  Fear  not  for  Bri/ioU 
No  weapon  formed  againft  Zich  fhall  profper.  Let  us  wait 
patiently,  and  we  fliall  certainly  fee  the  falvation  of  God. 
Tl'he  L«ORD  is  beginning  his  work  afrefh.     I  fuppofe  brother 

C has  told  you  fomething  of  it.     I  never  felt  greater 

power  in  England.  I  have  had  God's  continued  prefence 
during  the  pafiage.  God  has  given  me  fweet  fleep  at  nighr, 
and  a  good  appetite  to  my  food  by  day.  Faithful  is  he  who 
hath  promifed,  that  thofe  who  wait  upon  the  Lord  fhali  renew 
their  ftrength.  I  fpeak  thus  freely  to  you,  becaufe  I  know 
you  wUl  be  thankful  on  my  behajf.  I  hope  both  you  and 
your  dear  wife,  are  making  daily  advances  in  the  divine  life. 
Whilft  others  are  difputing,  let  us  be  growing.  This  will 
be  the  bcfl  way  to  convince  thofe,  who  you  find  will  not  be 
convinced  any  other  way.  Adieu  !  The  Lord  be  with  you. 
May  your  foul  breathe  nothing  but  gcntlcnefs  and  love  ! 
I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Yoar  aft'edtionate  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IV.  ' 
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LETTER    CCCXXXVI. 

To    Mr.   H ,    at    the    Orphan-houfe, 

On  board  the  Mary  and  Ann^  "July  30,    1 74 1 . 
My  very  dear  Friend  and  Brother^ 

I  Have  been  five  days  on  board,  and  am  now  juft  at  our  de- 
fired  haven.     God's  prel'cnce  has  fweetened  the  pailage, 
and  1  have  had  freedom   to  v/rite  many  letters  befides  thofe 

fent  to  Bethefda,     If  you,  and   dear  broiher  B ,   think 

proper,  the  little  ones  may  be  called,  and  the  letters  read 
before  you.  A  word  of  exhortation,  and  a  fhort  prayer,  may 
not  be  unfeafonable.  I  thank  you  all  for  the  tender  care  you 
take  of  the  dear  lambs.  You  ferve  a  mafter,  who  will  richly 
reward  all  your  pains.  I  hope  there  will  come  a  time,  when 
I  {hall  embrace  and  weep  over  you  all  with  tears  of  love  !  At 
prefent,  I  feel  myfelf  a  poor  fmner,  and  fland  amazed  at 
God's  goodnefs  and  patience  extended  towards  me.  I  am 
lefs  than  the  leaft  of  his  mercies.  You  may  expe£l  to  hear 
from  me  again  fhortly.  O  do  not  forget  to  pray  for  me.  My 
dear  friends,  for  the  prefent,  adieu  !  The  Lord  be  with  your 
fpirit. 

Ever,  ever  your's, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER     CCCXXXVII. 

ro  Mr.  J C . 

My  very  dear  Brother^  Edinburgh,  Aug.  I,  1741. 

THE  Lord  was  very  gracious  to  me  on  board.  He  gave 
us  a  pleafant  paflage.  As  you  know  that  the  McfTrs. 
Erjkines  gave  me  the  firft  invitation  to  Scotland.,  and  hath  been 
praying  for  me  in  the  moft  public,  explicit,  I  could  almoft 
fay  extravagant  manner,  for  near  two  years  laft  paft,  I  was 
determined  to  give  them  the  firft  offer  of  my  poor  miniftra- 
tions.     Accordingly,  I  went  yefterday  to  Dmifermlhg.,  where 

dear  Mr.  R E hath  got  a  large  and  feparate,  or, 

as  it  is  commonly  termed,  feceding  meeting-houfe.     He  re- 
ceived me  very  lovingly.     I  preached  to  his  and  the  town's 

people 
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people. — A  very  thronged  afTembly — After  I  had  done  prayer, 
and  named  my  text,  the  ruftling  made  by  opening  the  bibles  all 
at  once,  quite  furprized  me  :  a  fcene,  I  never  vi^as  witnefs  to 
before.  Our  converfatlon  after  fermon,  in  the  houfe,  was 
fuch  as  became  the  gofpelof  Christ.  They  entertained  me 
with  various  accounts  of  the  fuccefs  of  the  Seceders  labours  j 

and,  as  a  proof  of  God's  being  with  them,  Mr.  R 's  fon- 

jn-law  told  me,  that,  at  one  of  their  late  occafiohs,  a  woman 
was  fo  deeply  afFe£led,  that  (he  was  obliged  to  flop  her  mouth 
with  an  handkerchief  to  keep  herfelf  from  crying  out.  They 
urged  a  longer  ftay,  in  order  to  converfe  more  clofely,  and  to 
fet  me  right  about  church  government,  and  the  folemn  league 
and  covenant.  I  informed  them,  that  I  had  given  notice  of 
preaching  at  Edinburgh  this  evening;  but,  as  they  defired 
it,    1  would  in   a   hvr  days  return,  and    meet  the  alFociate 

prefbytery  in  Mr.  R 's  houfe.    This  was  agreed  on.    Dear 

Mr.  E accompanied  me,  and  this  evening  I  preached 

to  many  thoufands,  in  a  place  called  The  Orphan-houfe  Park. 
The  Lord  was  there.  Immediately  after  fermon j  a  laro^e 
company,  among  whom  were  fome  of  the  nobility,  came  to 
falute  me.  Amidft  our  converfation,  came  in  a  portly,  well- 
looking    Quaker,    nephew   to   Meflrs.  E ,    formerly  a 

Baptift  minifter  in  the  north  of  Englmd,  who,  taking  me  by 
the  hand,  faid,  "  Friend  George,  I  am  as  thou  art ;  I  am  for 
bringing  all  to  the  life  and  power  of  the  everliving  God  :  and, 
therefore,  if  thou  wilt  not  quarrel  with  me  about  my  hat,  I 
will  not  quarrel  with  thee  about  thy  gown."  In  this  refpedi, 
I  wifh  all,  of  every  denomination,  were  thus  minded.  I  find 
God  has  biefTed  my  works  in  thefe  parts.  I  am  moft  cordially 
received  by  many  that  love  the  Lord  Jesus.  I  have  juft 
been  in  company  with  a  nobleman,  who,  I  believe,  truly  fears 
God  ;  and  alfo  with  a  lady  of  fafhion,  that  difcovers  a 
chriftian  fpirit  indeed.  I  already  hear  of  great  divifions.  But 
Jesus  knows  how  to  bring  order  out  of  confufion.  I  hope 
the  LvORD  is  much  with  you,  my  dear  brother.  O  may  you 
be  anointed  more  and  more,  till  you  are  filled  with  all  the  ful- 
nefs  of  God.  Be  pleafed  to  read  this  to  all  in  Wme-Jireet ; 
and  remember  me  kindly  to  all  that  love  the  glorious  Re- 
deemer. He  is  a  dear,  dear  Jesus.  Tho'  we  die  for,  yet 
Vol.  I.  X  let 
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let  us  not  deny  him  in  any  wife.  Pray  that  fuch  a  mind  may 
be  always  given  to 

Your  weak  and  unworthy  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 

LETTER    CCCXXXVIIL 

To   the  Rev.  Mr.  G.  IV ,    at   Maxton, 

Dear  Sir,  Edinburgh,  ^ug.  i,  174I. 

YOUR  kind  letter,  like  all  other  tokens  of  my  precious 
Mafter's  love,  quite  amazes  me.  I  hear  you  arc  a  good 
old  foldier  of  Jesus  Christ.  O  that  you  had  wrote  to  me 
fooner !  I  want  the  advice  and  exhortation  of  thofe  who  have 
been  in  Christ  before  me.  The  Lord  is  pleafed  greatly 
to  blefs  me.  His  work  feems  to  be  beginning  afrefli  in  England. 
How  it  goes  on  abroad,  the  papers  fent  with  this  will  inform  you. 
Help  me,  dear  Sir,  help  me  with  your  prayers,  that  the  Lord 
may  blefs  my  coming  here.  I  hope  fome  have  felt  the  divine 
prefence  in  this  evening's  exercife.  Thro'  grace  I  can  fay,  I 
did,  and  do  now.     O  that  I  could  be  humble  and  thankful  \ 

0  that  my  heart  glowed  with  the  love  of  God  and  men  !  I 
would  breathe  nothing  but  love.  I  would  love  all  that  love 
the  Lord  Jesus,  of  whatfoever  denomination.  May  the 
Lord  heal  our  divifions,  and  grant  that  we  may  not  thereby 
provoke  him  to  fend  us  a  common  perfecution  to  drive  us  toge- 
ther !  O  that  we  may  fland  in  a  trying  hour.  Dear  Sir,  I 
Ihall  be  glad  to  fee  you  at  Edinhitrgh  any  day  after  iVedneJday 
next,  and  then  we  can  fettle  when  to  come  into  your  parts. 

1  am  willing  to  preach  the  gofpcl  to  all.  It  is  now  late,  but  1 
was  willing  to  write,  left  fomething  fhould  hinder  me  on 
Monday.  Dear  Sir,  good  night.  I  commend  you  to  God, 
tliank  you  for  your  prayers,  and  defire  a  continuance  of  them 
in  behalf  of 

Your  afFciflionate  younger  brother,  and 

fellow-labourer  in  the  Redeemer's  vineyard, 

G.   JV. 
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LETTER    CCCXXXIX. 

To   Mr.  Thomas   N ,    ot    Neiv-Tcrk. 

My  dear  Brother,  Edinburgh^  Aug.  8,    1741, 

I  Have  written  you  feveral  letters  ;  and  I  rejoice  to  hear  that 
the  work  of  the  Lord   profpers  in  the  hands  of  Mefirs. 

T — Sy  Sec.  am  glad  they  intend  to  meet  in  a  fynod  by 

[l     themfelves.     Their   catholic   fpirit  will  do  good.     The  aj/o- 

•t     date  prejbytery  here,  are  fo  confined,  that  they  will  not  fo  much 

as   hear   me   preach,    unlefs    I    only   will   join    with   them. 

Mr.  Ralph  E ,  indeed,  did  hear  mc,  and  went  up  with 

me  into  the  pulpit  of  the  Cannon-gate  church — The  people 
v/ere  ready  to  fhout  for  joy ;  but,  I  believe,  it  gave  offence  to 
his  affociates.  I  met  moft  of  them,  according  to  appointment, 
on  Wednefday  laft. — A  fet  of  grave  venerable  men  !  They  foon 
propofed  to  form  themfelves  into  a  prefbytery,  and  were  pro- 
ceeding to  chufe  a  moderator — I  afked  them  for  v;hat  purpofe  ? 
They  anfwercd,  to  difcourfe,  and  fet  me  right,  about  the 
matter  of  church-government,  and  the  folema  league  and  co- 
venant. I  replied,  they  might  fave  themfelves  that  trouble, 
for  I  had  no  fcruples  about  it ;  and  that  fettling  church-go- 
vernment, and  preaching  about  the  folemn  league  and  cove- 
nant, was  not  my  plan  ;  I  then  told  them  fomething  of  my 
experience,  and  how  I  was  led  out  into  my  prefent  way  of 
a6ting.     One  in  particular  faid,  he  was  deeply  affedled  j  ind 

j     the  dear  Mr,  E defired  they  would  have  patience  with 

'    me,  for  that  having  been  born  and  bred  in  England,  and  never 
ftudied  the  point,   I  could  not  be  fuppofed  to  be  fo  perfedly 
acquainted  with  the  nature  of  their  covenants.     One,  much 
warmer  than  the  reft,  immediately  replied,  "  that  no  indul- 
gence was  to  be  fhown  me  ;   that  England  had  revolted  mofl 
j    with  refpeil  to  church  government  j    and  that  I,  born  and 
'    educated  there,  could  not  but  be  acquainted  with  the  matter 
now  in  debate."     I  told  him,  I  had  never  yet  made  the  folemn 
league  and  covenant  the  objedl  of  my  ftudy,   being  too  bufy 
I    about  matters,  as  I  judged,  of  greater  importance.     Several 
I  .jeplied,  that  every  pin  of  the  tabernacle  was  precious. — I  faid, 
that  in  every  building  there  were  outfide  and  infide  workmen  3 
that  the  latter,   at  prefent,  was  my  province  j  that  if  they 
X  2  thought 
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thought  themfelves  called  to  the  former,  they  might  proceed 
in  their  own  way,  and  I  fliould  proceed  in  mine.  I  then  afked 
them  ferioufly,  what  they  would  have  me  to  do ;  the  anfwer 
was,  that  I  was  not  defircd  to  fubfcribe  immediately  to  the 
folemn  league  and  covenant ;  but  to  preach  only  for  them  till 
I  had  further  light.     I  afked,  why  only  for  them  ?  Mr.  RaJpb 

E faid,    *'  they   were    the  Lord's   people."     I    then 

afked,  whether  there  were  no  other  Lord's  people  but  them- 
ftlves  ;  and  fuppofrng  all  others  were  the  devil's  people,  they 
certainly  had  more  need  to  be  preached  to,  and  therefore  I 
wns  more  and  more  determined  to  go  out  into  the  highways 
and  hedo-es  ;  and  that  if  the  Pope  himfelf  would  lend  me  his 
pulpit,  I  would  gladly  proclaim  the  righteoufnefs  of  Jesus 
Christ  therein.  Soon  after  this,  the  company  broke  up; 
and  one  of  thefc,  otherwife  venerable  men,  immediately 
went  into  the  meeting-houfe,  and  preached  upon  thefe 
words,  "  Watchman,  what  of  the  night  I  Watchman, 
what  of  the  night  ?  The  watchman  faid.  The  morning 
Cometh,  and  alfo  the  night,  if  ye  will  enquire,  enquire  ye  ; 
return,  come."  I  attended  ;  but  the  good  man  fo  fpent  himfelf 
in  the  former  part  of  his  fermon,  in  talking  againft  prelacy, 
the  common-prayer  book,  the  furplice,  the  rofe  in  the  hat,  and 
fuch  like  externals,  that  when  he  came  to  the  latter  part  of 
his  text,  to  invite  poor  fmners  to  Jesus  Christ,  his  breath 
was  fo  gone,  that  he  could  fcarce  be  heard.  What  a  pity  that 
the  laft  was  not  firft,  and  the  firft  laft  !  The  confequence  of 
all  this  was,  an  open  breach.  I  retired,  I  wept,  I  prayed,  and 
after  preaching  in  the  fields,  fat  down  and  dined  with  them, 
and  then  took  a  final  leave.  At  table  a  gentlewoman  faid, 
fhe  had  heard  that  I  had  told  fome  people,  that  the  alTociate 
prefbytery  were  building  a  Babel.  I  faid,  "  Madam,  it  is  quite 
true  ;  and  I  believe  the  Babel  will  foon  fall  down  about  their 
ears  :"  but  enough  of  this.  Lord,  what  is  man,  what  the  befl 
of  men  ?  but  men  at  the  befl  !  I  think  I  have  now  fecn  an 
end  of  all  perfe£tion.  Our  brethren  in  America,  blclTed  be 
God,  have  not  fo  learned  Christ.  Be  pleafed  to  inform 
them  of  this  letter.  I  have  not  time  to  write  now.  The 
Lord  blelTes  my  preaching  here,  and  the  work,  I  think,  is 
begun  afrefh  in  London.  I  preach  to  many  thoufands  daily, 
and  feveral  have  appjicd  to  me  already  under  conviiXions.     I 

have 
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have  been  here  about  eight  days.     You  may  expe6^  to  hear 

from  me  fhortly  again.     The  Lord  be  with  you.    I  love  you 

in  the  bowels  of  Jesus  Christ  :  He  will  blefs  you  for  what 

"  you  have  done  for  the  poor  orphans.     He  comforts  mc  on 

every  fide.     O  free  grace  !     Dear  brother  S falutes  you 

all. 

Ever  yours  in  our  common  Lord. 

G.  TV. 

LETTER    CCCXL. 

I'o    Mr.  T G ,    at    London, 

Edinburgh y  Aug.  8,  1 74 1. 

YOU  will  fee,  my  dear  brother,  by  the  following,   what 
God    is  Itill   doing   for   me.     On   Sunday  evening,  f 
preached  in  a  field   near   the  Orphan-hoofe,  to  upwards   of 
fifteen  thoufand  people  ;  and  on  Monday^  Frid^y^  and  Saturday 
evening,  to  near  as  many.    On  Tuefday  I  preached  in  the  Can" 
nongate  church  ;  on  JVednefday  and  Thurjday  at  DumferjnFing ; 
and  at  my  return  on  Friday  morning,  at  about  eight  o'clock,  I 
preached    at   a  town  called   Queens- Ferry,    feven  miles  from 
Edinburgh.     Every  where  the  auditories  were  large,  and  very 
attentive.     Great  powir  accompanied  the  word.     Many  have 
-  been  brought  under  convictions  ;  and  I  have  already  received 
Several  invitations  to  different  places,  which,   God  v»'illing,   I 
intend  to  comply  with.     At  prefent  I  can  fay  no  more,   but 
defire  you  to  pray  for,  and  expeil  foon  to  hear  further  frgm. 
Your  affedionate  friend  and  fcrvant  in  Christ, 

G.  //'. 

LETTER    CCCXLL 

To  the    Rev.  Air.  JV ,   <tt   Dundee. 

Edinburgh,   Aug.  10,  1 741. 
"Reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

IJuft   now  had  the  pleafure  of  your  letter  3    for  which   be 
pleafed  to  accept  my  hearty  thanks.     I  truft  your  prayers 
will  be  heard  in  my  behalf.     Glory  be  to  free  grace  !   many 
are  here  brought  under  conviiElions.     Unworthy  as  I  am,  the 
,  glorioius  Emmanuel  is  pleafed  to  clothe  his  word  with  power. 

X  3  I  am 
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I  am  amazed  at  his  loving-kindnefs,  and  want  heaven  and" 
earth  to  join  with  me  in  praifing  his  holy  Name.  By  your 
fon  I  have  fent  fome  papers,  and  fliall  gladly  receive  any  from 
you.  I  wifli  you  would  not  trouble  yourfelf  or  me  in  writing 
about  the  corruptions  of  the  Church  of  England.  I  believe 
there  is  no  church  pcrfe£l  under  heaven  ;  but,  as  God,  by 
his  providence,  is  pleafed  to  fend  me  forth  fimply  to  preach 
the  gofpel  to  all,  i  think  there  is  no  need  of  cafting  myfelf 
out.  The  divifions  in  Scotland  are  afFeding,  and  undoubtedly 
they  will  occaficn  great  fearchings  of  heart.,  I  pray  God  to 
fupport  us  in  a  trying  hour.  I  am  not  yet  determined,  when 
I  fliall  come  your  way.  I  can  only  promife,  it  fhall  be  the 
firft  opportunity,  and  that  you  {hall  be  apprized  of  it  fome  time 
before.  In  the  mean  time,  be  pleafed  to  bear  me  upon  your 
heart.  I  am  a  weak  helplefs  worm.  Your  correfpondence 
■will  always  be  agreeable  to  me.  That  you  may  daily  receive 
frefh  anointings  from  above,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of,  reverend 
and  dear  Sir, 

Your  afFcclionate,  tho'  younger  brother  and 
fcrvant  in  the  Gofpel, 

LETTER     CCCXLII. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  O . 

Edinburgh,  Jug.  10,  1 74 1.  • 
Reverend  end  dear  Sir, 
Thank,  you  for  your  kind  and  obliging  letter. — I  had  not 
time  to  anfwer  it  before.  God  willing,  I  hope  to  come 
into  the  northern  parts.  The  piecifc  time  I  cannot  yet  tell. 
For  ever  adored  b*e  the  LoRp  for  his  free  grace  !  the  word  is 
accompanied  with  great  power.  Several  apply  to  me  daily 
under  convictions.  I  find  it  bed  fimply  to  preach  the  pure 
gofpel,  and  not  to  meddle  at  all  with  controverfy.  The  pre- 
fent  divifions  are  a  fore  judgment  to  Scotland.  This  is  my 
comfort,  Jesus  is  king.  He  will  either  heal,  or  bring  good 
out  of  them.  I  have  been  with  feveral  of  the  aflbciate  pref- 
bytery  ;  but  I  fee  no  hopes  of  accommodation.  O  that  the 
power  of  religion  may  revive  !  Nothing  but  that  can  break 
down  the  partition  wall  of  bigotry.  Dear  Sir,  forget  not  to 
pray  for  me.     I  fee  more  and  more  that  I  am  nothing,  and 

that 
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that  Jesus  Is  all  In  all.  Did  I  know  how,  I  would  fend  you 
Ibme  papers  j  but  I  hope  ere  long  to  have  a  perfonal  inter- 
view ;  and  in  the  mean  while,  I  beg  leave  to  fubfcribe  myfelf, 
reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

Your  afFe£lionate  brother  and  fervant, 

G.  JV, 

LETTER    CCCXLIII. 

To  the  Right  Honourable  the  Lord  R — — . 
My  Lord,  Edinburgh,  Jug.  ii,  1741. 

THOUGH  I  am  juft  going  out,  yet  I  cannot  fatisfy  my- 
felf without  fnatching  a  few  moments  to  write  to  you. 
I  hope  this  will  find  your  Lordfhip  fafe  at  your  journey's  end, 
rejoicing  in  God  for  giving  his  angels  charge  concerning  you 
in  the  way.  It  will  pleafe  your  Lordfhip,  to  inform  you  that 
the  Lord  of  all  Lords  hath  dealt  moft  lovingly  with  me, 
fince  your  departure  hence.  His  power  hath  been  frequently 
made  known  in  the  great  congregation,  and  many  come  to 
me  daily,  crying  out,  "  What  (hall  I  do  to  be  faved  ?"  The 
work  of  the  Lord  alfo  goes  on  in  America,  and  in  England,  fo 
that  I  hope  v/e  Ihall  fee  the  kingdom  of  God  come  with  power. 
This  is  the  full  defrre  of  my  foul.  I  am  determined  to  feek 
after  and  know  nothing  elfe.  For  befides  this,  all  other  things 
are  but  dung  and  drofs.  O  my  Lord,  why  fhould  we  that 
are  pilgrims,  mind  earthly  things  ?  Why  fhould  w^e  that  are 
foldiers,  entangle  ourfelves  with  the  things  of  this  life  ?  Hea- 
vcnly-mindednefs  is  the  very  life  of  a  chrlftian.  It  is  all 
in  all.  —  I  pray  the  Lord  that  your  heart  may  be  drawn  more 
and  more  towards  him,  and  be  fill'd  with  all   his   fulnefs.     I 

could   fay  more,  but  Mr.  G IV waits   for  me.     I 

am,  my  Lord, 

Your  Lcrdfliip's  mofl  obedient  humble  fervant, 

G.  JV. 
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LETTER     CCCXLIV. 

To  Mr.   H H ,  in  London. 

Edinburgh  J   Aug.  1 1 ,  1 741 . 
My  very  dear  Brother  H , 

THOUGH  my  eyes  are  dim,  and  my  body  calls  for 
reft,  yet  I  would  fain  fend  you  a  line  before  I  go, 
T  he  Lord  Jesus  is  getting  himfclf  into  many  hearts.  I 
fcarcc  feel  any  reftraint  in  preaching.  Both  in  public  and 
private,  the  Lord  clothes  his  word  with  power.  Poor  fouls 
come  to  me  under  deep  convictions.  Sweet  letters  are  fent  to 
me  of  the  fuccefs  of  my  writings  and  fermons  ;  and  feveral 
preffing  invitations  to  many  places.  I  hope  God  is  beginning 
luch  a  work  here,  as  he  begun,  and  is  now  carrying  on  in 
New-England.  Night  and  day  Jesus  fills  me  with  his  love. 
My  bodily  ftrength  rs  daily  renewed.  The  Lord  is  pleafed 
to  open  my  mouth  wide  ;  praife  him  for  it.  I  have  preached 
twice,  and  talked,  and  walked  much  to  day.  My  dear  man, 
good-night.     The  Lord  be  with  you  ! 

Ever,  ever  yotjrs,  in  the  moft  adorable  Jesus, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER     CCCXLV.  ^ 

To  the  Mcjl  Hcnoinable  the  M js  of  L n. 

M9  Lord^  Ediuburgh^  Aug.  12,  1741- 

Am  furprizcd  to  find  your  Lordfnip  fo  condefcending  as  to 
write  to  me.  How  bright  does  humility  fnine  in  great 
perfonages  ?  It  is  this  renders  God'  fo  amiable  to  his  creatures. 
He  is  infinitely  good,  and  withal  infinitely  condefcending. 
"What  an  unparalleled  inftance  was  that  of  his  loving  kindnefs, 
his  giving  his  only  begotten  Son  to  die  for  finful  man.  How 
low  did  Jesus  ftoop  when  he  lay  in  a  manger,  much  more 
when  he  hung  upon  the  accurfcd  tree.  When  I  think  of  this 
myftery  of  godlinefs,  I  am  loft  in  thought.  This  makes  me 
to  defpife  all  human  happinefs,  and  fets  my  foul  a  longing  for 
a  full  fruition  of  my  Jesus.  I  pray  God  to  give  your  Lord- 
fhip  grace  to  determine  to  know  nothing  but  Je£US  Christ, 
and  him  crucified.  He  is  the  only  center  of  true  happinefs. 
In  him  alone,  folid,  laftingjoys  are  to  be  found.  Having 
Jesus,!  find  in  him  I  poilefs  all  things.  But  vihither  am  I 
5  goi"g  - 
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going  ?  Your  Lordfhip  will  excufe  me.  My  heart  at  prefent 
is  enlarged.  I  pray  God  to  vifit  your  Lordfliip  with  his  great 
falvation.  I  thank  your  Lordfliip  for  your  intended  benefadion 
to  the  poor  Georgia  orphans.  I  hope  the  glorious  Emmanuel 
will  accept  it  at  your  hands.  I  have  fent  your  Lordfliip  ano- 
ther parcel,  feeing  the  firft  hath  mifcarried.  I  fliall  follow  it 
with  my  poor  prayers,  being,  my  Lord, 

.    Your  Lordfliip's  moft  obedient  humble  fervant, 

G.  IK 

LETTER    CCCXLVL 

ro  Mr.  H H . 

My  very  clear  Brother,  Edinhiirgb,  Aug.  13,  1741. 

Longed  to  receive  a  letter  from  you.  BlefTed  be  God,  my 
longing  was  fatisfied  this  day.  My  heart  is  much  united 
to  you,  and  carried  out  for  you.  I  utterly  difapprove  of  fome 
perfons  feparating  principles.  I  find,  Satan  novi  turns  him- 
felf  into  an  angel  of  light,  and  ftirs  up  God's  children  to  tempt 
me  to  come  over  to  fome  particular  party.  The  ailociate 
Prefbytery  have  been  hard  upon  me ;  but  I  find  no  freedom, 
any  longer  than  I  continue  juft  as  I  am,  and  evangelize  to  all. 
I  know  not  that  I  differ  from  you  in  one  thing.  Glory  be  to 
God  for  what  he  has  done  at  London!  He  is  doing  great 
things  here.  I  walk  in  the  continual  funfiiine  of  his  counte- 
nance.  Every  day,  frefli  feals  are  given  of  my  miniftry.  This 
morning  God  opened  my  voice  to  fpeak  to  preachers  of  the 
gofpel.  Be  pleafed  to  accept  of  this  fummary  account  of  my 
proceedings.  On  Sunday  morning,  I  vifitcd  and  preached  to 
the  orphans  here,  and  in  the  evening  to  as  many  people  as  the 
Sunday  before.  Every  day  fince,  excepting  Monday,  I  have 
preached  either  in  the  churches  or  field  twice  a  day,  and 
yeflierday  I  colieded  upwards  of  ninety-three  pounds  for  the 
Georgia  orphans.  People  are  daily  coming  under  deep  convic- 
tions, and  frefli  invitations  are  fent  me  to  preach  at  divers 
places  round  about.  On  Sunday,  I  purpofe  to  preach  in  the 
country,  and  alfo  the  greatefl  part  of  the  following  week,  and 
fliall  return  again,  God  willing,  about  Friday  to  this  city. 
O  my  brother,  exhort  all  to  praife  the  Lord.  I  have 
mofl:  fweet  letters  from  nvny  awakened  ones.     God,  I  believe, 

will 
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will  work  In  the  miniftcrs  and  young  fludents   hearts.     Even 
lo  Lord  Jesus.     Amen.     Pray  fail  not  writing  to 

Ever  yours, 

G.  W. 

LETTER     CCCXLVII. 

To  Mr.  D E ,  at  Sterling. 

My  dear  Brother,  Edinburgh,  ^ug.  13,  1741. 

I  Received  your  kind  letter,  and  heartily  blefs  God,  if  any 
thing  dropping  from  my  unworthy  lips  was  made  of  fer- 
vice  to  your  foul.  I  believe,  God  inclined  me  to  fpeak  to 
you.  The  fons  of  the  prophets  are  much  upon  my  heart. 
I  pray  God  that  you  may  be  poliflied  ihafts,  and  noble  in- 
ftruments  in  his  hands,  of  building  up  living  temples  for  the 
Holy  Ghoft.  The  treatment  I  met  with  from  the  aflbciate 
prefbytery,  v/as  not  altogether  fuch  as  I  expelled.  It  grieved 
me,  as  much  as  it  did  you.  I  could  fcarce  refrain  from 
burfting  into  a  flood  of  tears.  I  wifli  all  were  like-minded 
with  your  honoured  father  and  uncle  :  matters  then  would 
not  be  carried  on  with  fo  high  an  hand.  I  fear  they  are  led  too 
much.  Such  violent  methods,  fuch  a  narrow  way  of  acting, 
can  never  be  the  way  to  promote  and  enlarge  the  kingdom 
of  the  blefTed  Jefus.  It  furely  muft  be  wrong  to  fix  fuch  bounds 
to  ourfclves,  as  forbid  even  our  hearing  thofe  who  love  the 
Lord  Jesus  in  fincerity,  and  have  alio  been  owned  of  him. 
Christ  would  not  have  done  fo. — Suppofing  the  fcheme  of 
government  which  the  aflbciate  prefbytery  contend  for  to  be 
i'criptural,  yet  forbearance  and  long-ruflxTing  is  to  be  exercifed 
towards  fuch  as  may  differ  from  them  ;  and  I  am  verily  perfuad- 
ed,  there  is  no  fuch  form  of  government  prefcribed  in  the  book 
of  God,  as  excludes  a  toleration  of  all  other  forms  whatfoever. 
Was  the  New  Tcftiament  outward  tabernacle  to  be  built  as 
pun£tual  as  the  old,  as  pun6tual  directions  would  have  been 
given  about  the  building  it  ;  u'hcrcas,  it  is  only  deduced  by 
inference,  and  thus  wc  fee  Independents,  Prefbyterians,  and 
Epifcopalians  bring  the  fame  text  to  fupjwrt  their  particular 
fcheme,  and  I  believe  Jesus  Christ  thereby  would  teach  us  to 
exercife  forbearance  and  long-fuffering  to  each  other.  Was  the 
aflbciate  prefbytery  fcheme  to  take  efteft,  out  of  confcience,  if 
they  ac.lcd  confiftcntly,   they  mult  reftrain,  and  grieve,  if  not 

perfecute 
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perfecute  many  of  God's  children  who  could  not  pofiibly  come 
into  their  meafures  ;  and  I  doubt  not  but  their  prefent  vio- 
lent methods,  together  with  the  corruptions  of  that  aflembly, 
will  caufe  many  to  turn  Independents,  and  fet  up  particular 
churches  of  their  own.  This  was  the  effe61:  of  archbifhop 
Laud's  acHng  with  fo  high  an  hand  ;  and  whether  it  be  pref- 
bytery  or  epifcopacy,  if  managed  in  the  lame  manner,  it  will 
be  producSlive  of  the  fame  effects.  BlefTed  be  God,  I  have 
not  fo  learned  Christ.  I  preach  the  fimple  gofpel,  and  our 
glorious  Jesus  is  pleafed  to  attend  it  v/ith  his  power.  Every 
day  I  feel  more  and  more  of  the  divine  prefence,  and  people 
are  coming  to  me  crying,  "  What  lliall  we  do  to  be  faved." 
The  love  of  Jesus  fills  my  foul,  and  conftrains  me  to  write 
thus  freely  to  you.  O  dear  Sir,  I  love  and  honour  your  pious 
father.  Remember  me  in  the  kindeft  manner  to  the  good  old 
man.  I  pray  God,  his  laft  days  may  not  be  employed  too 
much  in  the  non-eflentiais  of  religion.  My  heart  is  knit  to 
the  family.  God  forbid,  that  any  thing  fhould  hinder  us 
from  taking  fweet  counfel  together.  God  willing,  I  am  to 
preach  at  Falkirk  on  Tuefday  evening,  and  purpofe  to  be  at 
Sterling  that  night,  and  to  preach  twice  there  the  next  day. 
If  it  was  thought  advifable,  I  would  colle61:  for  the  Orphan- 
houfe  at  Georgia  iti  the  afternoon.  The  Lord  be  with  you, 
and  all  the  family.  Forget  me  not  in  your  prayers.  — I  am 
a  poor  unv/orthy  wretch.     As  fuch,  pray  for 

Your  aftedionate  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER     CCCXLVIII. 

To  Mr.  H H , 

My  very  dear  Brother,  Edinburgh,  Jug.  15,  1 741. 

T  would  make  your  heart  leap  for  joy,  to  be  now  in 
Edinburgh.  I  queftion  if  there  be  not  upwards  of  300  in 
this  city  feeking  after  Jesus.  Every  morning,  I  have  a  con- 
llant  levee  of  wounded  fouls,  many  of  whom  are  quite  flain 
by  the  law.  God's  power  attends  the  word  continually, 
juft  as  when  I  left  London.  At  feven  in  the  morning,  we 
have  a  lecture  in  the  fields,  attended  not  only  by  the  com- 
mon people,  but  perfons  of  great  rank.  I  have  reafon  to  think 
feveral  of  the  latter  fort  are  coming  to  Jesus.     |-ittle  children 

alfo 
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alfo  are  much  wrought  upon.  God  much  bleflcs  my  letters 
from  the  little  orphans.  He  loves  to  work  by  the  moft  con- 
temptible means.  O  my  dear  brother,  I  am  quite  amazed, 
when  I  think  what  God  hath  done  here  in  a  fortnight.  My 
printed  journals  and  fermons  have  been  bleffed  in  an  uncom- 
mon manner.  I  am  only  afraid  left  people  fhould  idolize 
the  inftrument,  and  not  look  enough  to  the  glorious  Jesus, 
in  whom  alone  I  dcfirc  to  glory.  Congregations  confift  of 
many  thoufands.  Never  did  I  fee  fo  many  bibles,  nor  people 
look  into  them,  when  I  am  exjwunding,  with  fuch  attention. 
Plenty  of  tears  flow  from  the  hearers  eyes.  Their  concern 
appears  various  ways.  I  preach  twice  daily,  and  expound 
at  private  houfes  at  night,  aad  am  employed  in  fpeaking  to 
fouls  under  diftrefs  great  part  of  the  day.  I  havejuft  fnatched 
a  few  moments  to  write  to  my  dear  brother.  O  that  God 
may  enlarge  your  heart  to  pray  for  me.  This  afternoon  I 
Ihall  preach  out  of  town,  and  alfo  to-morrow.  Next  poft, 
God  willing,  you  (hall  have  another  letter.  I  walk  conti- 
nually in  the  comforts  of  the  Holy  Ghoft.  The  love  of 
Christ  quite  ftrikes  me  dumb.  O  grace  !  grace  !  Let  that 
be  my  fong.  Adieu.  My  dear  fellow-traveller  joins  with  me 
in  hearty  love  to  you  all.     I  muft  away. 

Ever  yours  in  Christ, 
I  G.  TV, 

LETTER    CCCXLIX. 

To  Mr.  J H ,  at  Georgia. 

Edinburgh^  Aug.  24,  1 74 1. 
My  very  dear  Friend  and  Brother^ 

WITH  very  great  difliculty  I  get  time  to  write  this. 
The  Lord  is  doing  great  things  in  Scotland.  I  preach 
twice  daily  to  many  thoufands  with  great  power.  I  have  col- 
le£led  here  very  near  two-hundred  pounds,  and  have  a  prof- 

pe<a  of  coUeding  much  more.     Mr.  N has  drawn  upon 

me  for  three  hundred  pounds  fterling.  I  have  paid  two  of  it. 
Some  hundreds  remain  yet  unpaid.  God  gives  me  to  put  my 
truft  in  him.  I  have  bought  five  hundred  yards  of  cloth  for 
the  dear  orphans  winter's  wear,  and  fhall  fend  you  the  other 
things  you  mentioned.  '  I  rejoice  to  hear  that  the  Lord  is 
with  you.     I  do  not  wonder  at  the  contempt  you  meet  with, 

or 
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or  the  calumnies  which  are  fpread  abroad.  Remember  the 
burning  bu(h.  O  my  friend,  my  dear  friend,  how  fhall  I 
thank  you  for  your  prayers,  care,  and  love  ?  I  am  willing  to 
wafti  all  your  feet.  Perhaps  in  the  Spring,  I  may  embark  ;  but 
cannot  yet  determine.  I  have  written  to  you  many  letters, 
and  I  always  remember  you  in  my  prayers.  I  am  glad  to  hear 
that  you  can  go  to  market  without  money.  The  Lord  in- 
creafe  your  faith.     My  dear  brother,  I  love  you  in  the  bowels 

of  Jesus  Christ.     I  will  do  what  I  can  for  Mr.  B .     I 

thank  dear  Mr.  J ,  from  my  heart,  for  his  great  kindnefs. 

I  wrote  to  him  and  to  Mr.  B ,  and    near  thirty  more,   a 

month  ago.  Expedl  alfo  fome  money  fhbrtly.  I  had  rather 
bear  any  burden,  than  have   m.y  dear  family   burdened.     I 

thank  Mr.  /^ for  his  care.     His   brethren  here  are  well. 

I  have  not  time  to  tell  you,  how  I  love  and  efteem  you  for 
the  care  you  take  of  the  dear  lambs.  I  long  to  weep  over  you 
all.  Excufe  me  for  not  vi'riting  particularly.  The  Lord 
be  with  you  all     As  foon  as  I  can  poifibly  redeem   time,  you 

fhall  hear  again,  my  dear  Mr.  H ,   from 

Ever  yours  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G,  W. 

LETTER    CCCL. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  R E . 

Edinburghy   Aug.  24,  1741. 
Reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

I  Thank  you  for  your  kind  letter.  I  believe  it  proceeded 
from  love  ;  but,  as  yet,  I  cannot  think  the  folemn  league 
and  covenant  is  any  way  obligatory  upon  me.  Indeed,  dear 
Sir,  you  miftake  if  you  think  I  temporize  on  account  of  the 
orphans.  Be  it  far  from  me.  I  abhor  the  very  thought  of  it. 
I  proceed  now,  juft  a*  I  have  done  ever  fince  I  came  out  in 
the  miniflry  ;  and  fo  far  from  not  fetting  a  hedge  about  our 
Lord's  garden,  that  was  I  called  to  it,  I  fhould  fet  a  much 
clofer  hedge  than  that  which  the  aflbciate  prefbytery  are  plant- 
ing. I  fhould  enquire  into  people's  experiences,  before  1  ad- 
mitted them  to  the  Lord's  table.  I  would  have  church  mem- 
bers meet  in  church  fellowfhip,  and  tell  one  another  what 
God  has  done  for  their  fouls.  You  feem  to  think  I  am  not 
Open  to  light.  That  I  may  give  you.  fatisfadion,  lam  will- 
in  sr 
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ing  to  confer  with  Mr.  JV at  Perth^  where  I  am  to  be  by 

divine  pemiiflion  onThurfday,  September  3.  On  Tuefday nzxt, 
about  four  in  the  afternoon,  I  purpofe  preaching  at  Dumferm- 
I'tng. — I  am  engaged  to  fup  at  your  collcgue's  houfe,  but  in- 
tend to  lie  at  yours.  In  the  mean  time  be  pleafed  to  prav  for 
me,  and  to  remember  my  love  to  all  your  family  ;  and  believe 
mc,   reverend  Sir,   to  be 

Your   moft  affeflionate,  though  unworthy 

brother  and  fervant, 
G.  JV. 

LETTER     CCCLL 

To  the  Reverend  Mr.  O ,  at  Aberdeen. 

Perth y  Sept.   3,    1 74 1. 
Reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

I  Have  received  two  letters  from  you,  which  much  afFecl  me, 
knowing  how  unworthy  I  am   of  fuch  endearing  exprcf- 
fions,  or  indeed  of  any  notice  at  all.     But  what  fhall  I  fay  ? 
Grace  I  grace  !  Jesus  loves  me,  and  fo  does  his  fervant  for 
Jesu's  fake.    O  free  grace  !  I  am  forry  to  find  that  any  fhould 
jnfinuate,  my  not  coming  to  Aberdeen  is  owing  to  your  cold  in- 
vitation.    Such  a  thought  never  e;;itered  my  heart,   but  quite 
the  contrary.     The  diliance  of  the  way,  and  my  prelling  call 
to  England,  will  keep  me  from  you,  and  nothing  elfc.    I  love 
2nd  honour  you  for  my  mafter's  fake.     I   fhould   be   glad   to 
wafh  your  feet,  and  if  pofTible  I  will  yet  fee  you.     But  if  God 
fljould  not  permit  me,  dear  Sir,  be  not  offended.     The  Lord 
is  pleafed  to  give  me  much  freedom  and  power  in   preaching. 
Congregations  are  every  where  large,  and  they  have  been  very 
liberal  to  my  poor  orphans.  O  that  I  was  humble,  and  thankful  ! 
I  am  the  chief  of  fmners  :    I  feel  myfclf  fuch.     O  the  eiEcacy    ' 
of  Christ's    blood  !   It   is  omnipotent;   it  hath  faved   me. 
]J)car  Sir,   my  heart  is  melted  down  with  the  love  of  Jesus. 
He  is  a  dear  mafter.     He  hath  fuffcred  no   evil  to  befal  me, 
as  you  have  already  heard.     I  have  not  fo  much   as   hurt  my 
foot  againil  a  ftone.     Help  me  to  praife  him.     Worthy  is  the 
Lamb  that  was  flam,  to  receive  all  honour  and  glory  and  riches 
■2  and 
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and  power  and  blefling !  With  much  difficulty,  I  get  time  to 
fend  you  thefe  few  lines.— Reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

Your  very  afFedlionatc,  obedient  friend,  younger 

brother,  and  fervant  in  the  gofpel, 

G.  IK 

P.  S.  For  nine  days  paft,  I  have  continued  preaching  with 
great  power  twice  every  day,  to  very  large  and  afFedled  au- 
ditories in  many  towns  and  villages. 

LETTER    CCCLII. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  W . 

Edinburgh^  Sept,  19,  1741. 
Reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

THOUGH  nature  calls  for  reft,  and  I  am  to  preach 
four  times  to-morrow,  yet  I  cannot  go  to  bed  with- 
out anfwering  your  kind  letter.  Blefl'ed  be  God  for  any 
good  done  at  Dundee  !  Not  unto  me,  not  unto  me,  but  unto 
Jesus  Christ  be  all  the  glory.  Thanks  be  to  God,  I  can 
yet  fend  you  more  glad  tidings.  At  Creif  we  had  a  moft 
precious  meeting.  At  Glafgow  I  preached  ten  times.  The 
Lord  was  with  me  of  a  truth.  The  congregations  were 
very  large,  as  were  the  contributions,  and  many  were  brought 
under  the  deepeft  convictions.  With  great  regret  we  parted, 
and  with  great  joy  was  received  at  Edinburgh.  I  had  fome 
thoughts  of  abiding  in  Scotland  longer,  but  laft  night  I  re- 
ceived a  letter,  which  almoft  determined  my  return  to  Eng- 
land. Next  Saturday^  God  willing,  I  purpofc  to  leave  this 
place,  and  fhall  return  into  thefe  parts,  if  providence  points 
a  way,  in  the  Spring.  I  do  not  defpair  of  feeing  Scotland  like 
Netu-England.  Reverend  Sir,  for  the  prefcnt  adieu.  My 
poor  body  bids  me  to  flop.  O  when  fhall  I  fleep  no  more  ! 
I  am  exceedingly  weary,  but  am  afFedionately,  Reverend  and 
dear  Sir, 

Your  mofl  unworthy  and  obedient  brother, 

and  fervant  in  Christ, 
G.  IF. 
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LETTER    CCCLIII. 

To  Mr.  T G ,  in  London. 

Edinburgh^    Sep.  24,   1741. 
My  very  dear  Brother, 

THIS  ferves  to  inform  you,  that  on  Sunday  laft  I  preached 
here  four  times,  twice  in  a  church,  and  twice  in  the 
fields ;  in  the  evening  I  collecti^J  twenty  pounds  for  the  royal 
infirmary.  On  Mcnday  mcr/iing,  I  vifited  the  children  in 
three  hofpitals,  and  preached-  in  the  evening  in  the  park  ; 
alfo  at  Kinglajfy,  Aherdour,  and  Innerkeithing,  on  Tuefday  and 
Wcdwfday  On  Thurfday  I  vifited  the  prifon,  and  in  the 
evening  preached  to  the  children  of  the  city,  with  a  congrega- 
tion conhfting  of  near  twenty  thoufand  in  the  park.  It  is  re- 
markable that  many  children  are  under  conviftions,  and  every 
where  great  power  and  apparent  fuccefs  attend  the  word 
preached.  Calls  to  divers  places,  are  fo  numerous  and  impor- 
tunate, that  I  think  it  my  duty  to  ftay  in  Scotland  fome  time 
longer :  being  in  hafte,  can  fay  not  more  at  prefent.  My  love 
to  all  that  love  the  Lord  Jesus. 

Your  moft  aftedlionatc  friend,  brother,  and  fcrvant, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER    CCCLIV. 

To  the  Right  Honourable  Lord  L- 


A'fy  Lord,  Edinburgh,  Sept.  25,  1741. 

THOUGH  nature  calls  for  reft,  yet  love  and  gratitude 
oblige  me  to  fit  up  to  anfwer  your  Lordfhip's  letter,  left 
I  fhould  not  have  time  in  the  morning.  BlefiTed  be  the  glori- 
ous Redeemer  !  who  feems  in  fome  degree  to  be  working  upon 
your  heart.  My  prayer  to  God  is,  that  thefe  convictions 
may  continue,  'till  they  end  in  a  found  convcrfion.  You  do 
well,  my  Lord,  to  fear,  left  they  fliould  wear  ofr.  I  have  not 
had  fo  much  acquaintance  with  the  world  as  your  Lordfhip  ; 
but  I  know  it  is  a  deceitful  thing,  and  without  the  utmoft  care 
and  watchfulnefs,  will  infenfibly  divert  the  foul  from  God. 
"Vour  Lordfliip  is  in  a  dangerous  fituation.  A  fear  of  contempt, 
and  a  love  for  honour,  falfely  fo  called,  render  religion  un- 

falhionable 
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fafliionable  amongft  the  rich  and  polite  part  of  mankind.  But 
the  blood  of  Jesus  is  almighty,  and  niakes  the  foul  niore 
than  conqueror.  Here  is  the  fountain  to  which  you  and  1 
rnuft  apply,  to  wafh  away  all  our  fins.    And  is  it  yet  open  for 

'  all  poor  Tinners  ?  Come  then,  my  Lord,  and  lay  yourfelf  at  the 
feet  of  the  blefled  Jesus.  He  can,  he  will,  if  you  believe  on 
him,  abundantly  pardon  you.  But  faith  is  the  gift  of  God* 
i  pray  God  to  give  you  no  reft,  'till  you  have  received  the  full 
aflurarice  of  faith.  Then  will  you  recover  your  primitive 
dignity,  trample  earth  under  your  feet,  ;ind  with  your  foul  be 
panting  after  God.  O  my  Lord,  it  is  a  blcffed  thing  to  have 
fellov.'fhip  with  the  Father,  and  with  the  Son.  I  am  a  poor 
defpifed  miniiler  of  Jesus  Christ  j  but  I  would  not  change 
my  Mafter  for  ten  thoufand  worlds.  I  have  food  to  eat,. that 
the  world  knows  nothing  of.  I  long  to  have  your  Lorddiip 
tafte  of  it  too,  and  (hall  as  it  were  travail  in  Jiirth  'till  Jesus 
Christ  is  formed  in  you.  Your  Lordiliip  nfcd  not  remind  me 
to  pray  for  you.  Your  eternal  welfare  is  much  upon  my  heart.    ' 

I  My  Lord,  now  is  the  accepted  time,  now  is  the  day  of  falva- 
tion.  The  bleffed  fpirit  is  nov/  ftriving  with  you,  and  faying^ 
*'  My  fon,  give  me  thy  heart ;  what  had  thou  to  do  any  more 
with  idols  ?"  I  hope  your  reply  will  be,  "  Lord,  I  give  thee 
my  heart,  my  whole  heart,  and  will  no  longer  keep  back  frorat 
thee  the  lead  part."  Then  will  your  Lordfr.ip  be  truly  happy  ; 

.  for  fo  far  as  we  are  void  of  God,  fo  far  we  are  miferable.  But 
whither  am  I  running  ?  It  is  late  j  but  your  Lordiliip  defirec!  a 
long  letter,  and   therefore  I  have   taken  the  liberty  to  write 
freely.     I  am  fenfible  of  the  honour  put  upon  me  by   your 
LordHiip,  and  hope  I  fliall  never  betray  any  truft  repofed  in  me^ 
I  pray  God  to  fanitify  this,  and  blefs  our  fellowfhip  when  we 
meet  together.  I  thank  your  Lordfhip  for  your  concern  about 
the  orphans.     I  am  perfuaded  you  will  in   no  wife  lofe  your 
reward.  I   hope  your  Lordfhip  received  my  lafl:  letter,  which 
gave  an  account  of  my   intended  preaching  at  Kinglajfie  and 
Coupar.     May  the  glorious  Jesus  famftify  my  continuance  in 
thefe  parts,  to  the  promoting  his  own  glory  and  the  good  of 
fouls  1    I    think  I  can  fay,    '*  to  me  to  live  is  Christ."     It 
revives  me  to  fee  fo  many  feeking  after  Jesus.     At  K'mglajfie 
the   power   was    extraordinary.     O   free   grace !    that    God 

;   ihould  make  ufe  of  fuch  a  wretch   as  i  am.     I  defire  to  lie 

I     Vol.  L  y  humbly 

I     ' 
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humbly  in  the  dufl,  and  fay,  "  Why  me,  Lord,  why  me? 
Fear  not,  my  Lord,  I  have  received  rcmiffion  of  fins  by  the  blood 
of  Jesus.  Into  his  arms,  I  am  juft  about  to  commend  your 
LordHiip.  1  pray  God  to  vifit  your  foul  with  his  falvation  ; 
and  hoping  my  humble  refpeds  will  find  acceptance  with  your 
Lordfhip,  your  lady,  and  lady  Ann^  I  beg  leave  to  fubicribe 
myfelf, 

Ycur  Lord/hip's  moft  obedient  humble  fervant, 

G.  ll\ 

LETTER    CCCLV. 

To  the  Right  Honourable  Lord  R . 

My  Lordy  GallaJhieU^  Sept.  28,  174I. 

YOUR  letter  I  fear  has  been  too  long  unanfwered,  but 
gratitude  will  not  permit  me  to  defer  anfwering  it  any 
longer.  I  have  alfo  received  your  Lordfliip's  liberal  benefadion 
for  the  orphans,  for  which  and  all  other  favours,  your  Lord- 
fliip  hath  my  hearty  thanks, — l"he  innumerable  inftances  of 
God's  goodnefs  quite  melt  me  down.  The  word  of  God 
prevails  more  and  more.  E^ery  where  Jesus  Christ  is  get- 
ting himfelf  the  viclorv  in  poor  finners  hearts.  Young  and 
old  from  many  quarters  fly  to  the  gofpel,  as  doves  to  the  win- 
dows. I  truft,  your  Lordfhip's  daughters  will  feel  the  power  of 
Christ's  blood.  Happy  they,  who  do  feel  it.  They  reft  in 
God.  They  are  fons  and  daughters  of  the  Lord  Almighty. 
What  a  rich  pcrfon  is  the  pooreft  chriftian  ?  He  is  joint  heir 
with  Jesus  Christ.  Supported  with  this  thought,  and  feel- 
ing the  power  of  it  in  my  foul,  I- can  defpife  all  fublunary  en- 
joyments, and  long  to  be  wholly  fwallowed  up  in  God.  Hap- 
py day,  when  we  (hall  converfe  with  the  world  no  more  !  I 
pray  God  to  give  me  patience  to  wait  'till  Jesus  comes.  I 
would  leap  my  feventy  years,  and  fly  upon  the  wings  of  faith 
and  love,  into  the  blefled  Redeemer's  prefencc.  I  hope  vour 
Lordfltiip  is  thus  minded.  May  the  glorious  Emvianuel  keep 
you  fo,  'till  your  foul  is  carried  into  Abraha7n\  bofom.  This 
is  the  hearty  prayer  of,  my  Lord, 

Your  Lordfliip's  moft  obedient  and  obliged 
humble  fervant, 

G.  W. 
LETTER 
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LETTER     CCCLVI. 

To  the  Right  Honourable  lord  L 

My  Lord,  Edinburgh y  0£i,  2,  1741. 

LAST  night  I  returned  from  the  fouth  country,  and  rc- 
ceiv'd  your  Lordihip's  kind    letter.     My   invitation   to 
Coupar  was  in  the  name  of  r^any  :   who  the  perfons  were  that 
finned  the  letter  I  cannot  tell.     I  have  fent  it  inclofed  in  this. 
Had  I  known  it  to  have  been  more  agreeable  to  your  Lordfliip, 
I  would  have  appointed  the  meeting  at  Melvill  \  but  I  fear,  as 
fuch  public  notice  has  been  given,  it  will  be  now  impracSiica- 
bie.    I  cannot  pofTibly  ftay  with  your  Lordfhip  all  Tiiefday^  be- 
ing to  preach  at  Dundee.     But  in   my  return  fro?n  Aberdeen,  I 
hope  to  be  at  your  LorJfiiip's  houfe.   I  am  glad  your  Lordfhip 
intends  to  be  at  Kinglnjjie.     1  (hall  have  both    fermons   very- 
early,  and  hope  the  glorious  Jesus  will  be  with  us  in  our  go- 
ing to  Melvill.     O  my  Lord,   I  want  a  thoufand  tongues  to 
fet  off  the  Redeemer's  pralfe.     Having  him,   tho'   I  have  no- 
thing elfe,  I  find  I  poflefs  all  things.  I  have  not  forgotten  your 
Lordfhip  fince  I  wrote  laft.  You  are,  and  will  be  much  upon 
my  heart.     I  have  heard  of  the  piety  of  your  Lordihip's  ancef- 
tors,  and  hope  many  prayers  are  yet  in  {lore  for  you.     Above 
all,  I  truft,  Jesus  prays  for  you,  and  then  you  cannot  but  be 
a  conqueror;  nay,  more  than  conqueror  over  the  world,  the 
flcfh  and  the  devil.   Take  courage  then,  my  Lord,  and  fear  not 
to  follow  a  crucified  Jesus  without  the  camp,  bearing  his  fa- 
cred  reproach.     Beware  o^  honour,  falfely  fo  called  :  dare  to 
be  fingularly  good,  and  be  not  afliamcd  of  Jesus  or  his  gofpel. 
O  that  you  may  find  it  to  be  the  power  of  God  to  your  fal- 
vation!  Look  but  to   Christ  by  faith,  and  your  Lordftiip's 
great  poflefuons  will  not  retard,  but  further  and  promote  your 
progrefs  in  the  divine  life.  What  fweet  communion  will  your 
Lordfhip  then  enjoy  with  God,  in  your  walks  and  gardens  ? 
It  will  then  be  a  little  paradife  to  your  fou'l,  and  every  thing 
you  meet  with,  will  only  draw  you  fo  much  nearer  to  "Jehovah^ 
in  whom  all  fulnefs  dwells.    This  I  find  by  daily  experience  ; 
and  that  your  Lordfhip  may  daily  experience  the   fame,  is  the 
carnefl  prayer,  my  Lord,  of 

Your  Lordihip's  moft  obliged  humble  fervant, 

G.  JV. 
Y2  LETTER 
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LETTER     CCCLVII. 

ro  Mr.  H , 

Me  hill  J  OSIobcr  5,  1741. 
A/y  very  clear  Friend  and  Brother, 

I  Have,  by  the  fhip  that  brings  you  this,  fent  you  70/.  worth 
of  different  forts  of  goods  to  be  difpofed  of,  and  the  money 
to  be  applied  for  the  ufe  of  the  Orphan-houfe.     You  are  to  let 

Mr.  B have  20/.     I  have  alfo  fent  600  yards  of  cloth,  a 

prefent  of  my  own,  to  make  the  boys  and  girls  gowns  and 
coats,  fome  whereof  I  have  had  made  up  here.  The  other 
things  were  given  by  various  perfons.  Amongft  thefe,  you 
will  find  fome  damafk  table-cloths,  which  I  defire  you  will 
fell,  they  being  too  good,  in  my  opinion,  for  our  ufe.  O 
my  dear  friend,  how  faithful  is  the  Lord  Jesus  !  He  has 
now  enabled  me  to  pay  my  brother,  and  Pvlr.  A^ — • — 's  bill  of 
three  hundred  pounds  fterling.  There  is  yet  200/.  to  be  paid, 
which  I  borrowed  fince  my  arrival  in  England \  but  very  fliort- 
ly  I  hope  to  difcharge  that  alfo.  I  have  been  in  Seot lattd  zhout 
two  months,  and  think  to  be  here  about  a  fortnight  longer, 
God  is  plcafed  to  give  me  health,  and  to  blefs  my  minifti'a- 
tions  in  an  abundant  manner.  The  little  children  in  the  hof- 
pitais,  are  much  wrought  upon.  Saints  have  been  ftirred  up 
and  edified,  and  many  others,  I  believe,  are  tranflated  fjoiu 
-darknefs  to  light,  and  from  the  kingdom  of  fatan  to  the  king- 
dom of  God's  dear  Son.  The  good  that  has  been  done,  is 
inexprciTible.  I  am  intimate  with  three  noblemen,  and  fcveraJ 
ladies  of  quality,  who' have  a  great  liking  for  the  things  of 
God.  I  am  nov/  writing  in  an  earl's  houfc,  furrounded  with 
fine  furniture  J  but  glory  be  to  free  grace!  my  foul  is  in  love 
only  with  Jesus  :  he  helps  me  more  and  mere.  I  feel  but., 
little  ftrair.ncfs  in  preaching,  and  we  have  often  fweet  appear-' 
ances  of  the  divine  prefence. in  our  large  aflemblics.  As  to. 
my  ov/n  foul,  it  is  very  comfortable  and  compofed  ;  I  feel  th* 
power  of  Jesus  more,  and  the  power  of  indwelling  fin  lefs/ 
I  am  daily  waiting  for  the  coming  of  the  Son  of  God.  I  fear 
I  am  too  impatient  to  be  gone  ;  but  what  can  the  foul  do, 
when  fick  of  love  ?  I  have  foo^e  though :s  of  vifiting  Ireland,. 
Whether  I  Ihall  "do  that,  or  come  to  America  iif  the  Spri.-^, 

Goo  j 

4  J 
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God  only  knows.  I  pray  for,  and  long  to  fee  you  and  the 
reft  of  my  dear  family.  I  truft,  I  then  fhall  behold,  what  I 
long  to  behold,  a  houfhold  of  faith,  a  company  of  poor  fmners 
walking  in  the  fimplicity  and  love  of  the  meek  and  lowly  Je- 
sus. O  that  you  may  fo  live,  that  whofoever  comes  amonofl: 
you  may  fay,  "  Surely  God  is  in  this  place."  Thoufands  of 
prayers  are  put  up  for  us,  and  thoufands  of  lies  are  fpread 
abroad  againft  us.  But  Jesus  enables  me  to  fight  my  way 
through  all,  and  I  am  perfuaded  he  will  make  me  more  than 
conqueror  through  his  love.  In  England,  the  work  goes  on 
well.  Brother  C is  much  blelTed  in  Wiltjlm-e  \  and  bro- 
ther H wrote  me  word  fome  time  ago,  that  he  had  exa- 
mined about  three  hundred  fouls  of  our  fociety,  moft  of  which 
had  been  wrought  upon  fince  my  return  from  Georgia,  HJp 
nie  to  cry,  Grace !  grace  !  My  dear  friend  and  brother,  for 
the  prefent  adieu  !  I  love  you  in  the  bowels  of  a  crucified 
Jf.'.'Us.     jBrethren,  pray  for  us. 

I  am  ever,  ever  yours  in  Christ, 

G,  jr. 

LETTER    CCCLVIII. 

To  Mr.  H in  Edinburgh. 

Melvilly  O^ober  5,  1741. 
Dear  Mr.  H , 

I  Received  your  kind  letter  with  the  bill,  and  alfo  that  figned 
by  you,  and  my  other  friends  at  Edinburgh.  I  take  all 
they  fay  in  good  part,  but  think  fome  of  their  reafonings  a 
little  too  worldly.  The  calumnies  of  evil  men  are  not  to  be 
regarded.  I  value  them  not  in  the  leaft.  My  largeft  donati- 
ons have  been  from  the  rich  and  fubftantial.  The  mites  which 
the  lower  fort  of  people  have  given,  I  am  perfuaded  will  not 
prevent  their  paying  their  debts,  or  impoverifh  their  families. 

Mr.  IF ,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  S ,  wifhes  there  may  be  a 

private  contribution  for  myfelf ;  but  I  know  nothing  of,  and 
will  not  admit  of  any  fuch  thing,  I  make  no  purfe  ;  what  I 
have,  I  give  away. —  Freely  I  have  received,  freely  I  defire  to 
give.  "  Poor,  yet  making  many  rich,"  fliall  be  my  motto 
ftill.  My  great  and  profefled  defign,  is  to  bring  poor  finners 
to  Jesus  Christ  :  but  a^  my  orphan  family  abroad  is  now 

Y  3  large. 


326  LETTERS. 

large,  and  daily  to  be  provided  for,  without  the  lend  vifible 
fund,  and  I  believe  much  glory  will  redound  to  God  from 
that  houfe  ;  1  think  it  my  duty  to  fpeak.  to  thcfe,  who  I  be- 
lieve, for  Christ's  fake,  are  willing  to  help  them.  I  would 
have  no  one  afraid  of  doing  too  much  good,  or  think,  that  a 
little  given  in  charity  will  impoverifti  the  country. — May  GoD 
reward  you,  and  all  others  that  have  affifted  me  for  his  dear 
Son's  fake  !  My  poor  prayers  will  aUvays  attend  my  Scsich 
friends.  When  I  fhall  go  to  England^  I  know  not,  but  I 
hope  God  will  direct  me.  I  muft  have  done.  Dear  Sir,  may 
the  Lord  be  with  you,  and  be  your  eafe  in  pain.  My  kind- 
eft  refpedts  attend  your  kind  wife,  and  all  my  dear  friends.  I 
thank  you  and  them  for  their  advice,  and  defire  to  fubfcribe 
piyfclf,  with  much  afJ'e6tion,  dear  Sir, 

Your  obliged,  and  afFedtionate  friend  aqtl  fcrvant, 

C.  JV, 

LETTER     CCCLIX. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  M ,  at  Dorr.ock.  \ 

Aberdeen^  Ocijber  9,  1 741. 
Hevercnd  mid  dear  Sir, 

SO  M  E  time  paft,  I  received  a  letter  from  your  prefbytery 
of  Sutherland,  and  if  I  mifiiake  not,  with  your  name  fub- 
fcribcd.  However,  as  I  this  night  have  feen  your  fon,  I  think 
it  my  duty  in  a  letter  to  you,  to  thank  the  reverend  prtibytery 
for  their  kind  invitation  ;  but  as  my  flay  in  Scotland  is  fo  fhort, 
and  Sutherland  (o  far  Northv/ard,  I  cannot  think  of  going  thi- 
•  ther  at  this  time.  Notwithftanding,  my  prayer  to  God  is, 
that  the  glorious  gofpcl  may  flourifli  in  your  hands,  and  that 
you  may  bring  many,  very  many  fouls  to  Jesus.  This,  re^ 
vprend  Sir,  unlcfs  my  heart  deceives  me,  is  my  only  aim. 
for  this  let  men  revile  n:y  name, 

I Jhun  no  Crofs,  I  par  no  Jhume  \ 
Ad  hall  reproach.,  and  ivclccme  pain^ 
Only  thy  terrors.  Lord,  re/lrain  !    ' 

Oy  dear  Sir,  my  heart  is  warmed  with  the  love  of  Jesus; 
whilfl  I  am  writing,  the  fire  kindles.  Amazing,  that  Jesus 
fijould  fiiffcf  me  to  fpeak  for  him  !  But  what  iliall  we  fay  ? 

His 
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His  grace  is  free.  Dear  Sir,  help  me  to  cry,  Grace  !  grace  ! 
Surely  I  {hall  fing  it  in  heaven.  I  long  to  be  there,  but  am 
willing  to  tarry  the  Lord's  leifure.  Dear  Sir,  excufe  this 
freedom  ;  I  hope  I  am  writing  to  one  that  loves  Jesus.  I 
would  write  more,  but  muft  away  to  give  a  word  of  exhorta- 
tion. That  the  Lord  Jesus  may  fill  you  with  all  joy  and 
peace  In  believing,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of.  Reverend  and  dear 
Sir, 

Your  afFedlicnate  friend,  brother,  &c. 
in  Christ, 

G.  JF, 

LETTER    CCCLX. 

To  M(ijor  M . 

Dear  Sir,  Aberdeen,  OSlober  9,  1 74 1. 

BEING  come  thus  far  Northward,  and  hearing  that  you 
are  this  way,  1  cannot  forbear  writing,  though  nature 
calls  for  fleep.  1  was  concerned  I  could  not  fee  you  at  Lott^ 
don  ;  but  hope  this  will  find  you  retired  from  a  noify  world, 
and  walking  with  your  dear  fpoufe  as  becometh  the  gofpel  of 
Jesus  Christ.  It  is  what  I  have  longed  and  prayed  for 
many  a  time.  I  am  of  the  fame  mind  as  formerly.  Nothing 
but  Jesus  can  fatisfy  the  foul.  Aided  by  his  Almighty  pow- 
er, I  ftill  go  on  through  good  report  and  evil  report,  preach- 
ing the  gofpel.  BlefTed  be  GoD,  I  am  not  afhamed  of  it.  For, 
I  find  it,  as  do  many  others,  to  be  the  power  of  God  to  our 
eternal  falvation.  O,  dear  Sir,  I  feel  more  and  more  of  tha 
love  of  Christ  every  day.  It  is  paft  exprcfllon.  I  hope  ere 
now  you  have  had  it  fhed  abroad  in  your  heart  abundantly, 
by  the  Holy  Ghoft.  A  letter  informing  me  of  this,  will  re- 
joice  my  foul.     Be  pleafed  to  dire£l  to  me   at  Mr.  T 's, 

Edinburgh.  GoD  willing,  I  purpofe  leaving  Scotland  in  about 
a  fortnight.  Whether  I  (hall  fee  you  in  the  fiefli,  I  know  not. 
However,  fince  I  know  what  God  once  did  for  you,  be  not 
offended,  if  I  charge  you,  dear  Sir,  not  to  let  me  mifs  you  at 
God's  right-hand  in  the  great  day.  But  God  only  can  bring 
this  to  pafs :  That  you  and  your  dear  wife  may  be  kept  by  his 
mighty  power  unto  falvation,  prays,  dear  Sir, 

Ever  yours, 

G.  ir. 

Y4  LETTER 
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LETTER     CCCLXI. 

To  Mrs.  Ann  D ,  ai  great  Granfden. 

My  dear  Si/^er,  Aberdeen,  OSiober  9,  1 74 1. 

Til  I  S  evening  your  letter  came  to  hand.  7'hough  it  i? 
paft  eleven  at  night,  and  I  have  rode  many  miles  this 
day,  ytt  I  cannot  go  to-bed  without  fending  you  a  line.  I 
fear,  by  your  manner  of  writing,  you  are  offended  with  me  for 
my  laft  letter.  I  knew  very  well,  it  v.'ould  be  a  trial  to  you  ;  but 
I  wrote  out  of  pure  love,  and  am  glad  it  is  now  in  your  power 
to  clear  your  hulband,  which  I  much  defired  to  do.  I  have  too 
many  afperfions  of  the  fame  nature  cad:  upon  me,  not  to  fym- 
pathize  with  you  both.  But  Jesus  is  our  advocate,  and  ere  long 
we  iball  fee  all  the  accufers  of  the  brethren  cafl  down.  In  fpite 
of  all,  Jesus  has  been,  and  is  getting  himfclf  the  vi<Sl:ory  in 
many  finners  hearts.  I  am  yet  carried  on  day  by  day,  ftrength- 
ened  in  body,  and  much  refreflied  and  comforted  in  foul.  Your 
kttcr  gives  me  a  little  prefcnt  pain,  left  my  laft  fhould  have 
pained  you.  But  God  permits  thefe  things  to  happen  among 
ourfelves,  to  teach  us  to  look  oft'  from  all  creatures,  and  to 
centre  all  our  happinefs  in  himfclf.  Glory  be  to  God  for  his 
almighty  love  !  At  my  firft  coming  here,  things  locked  a  lit- 
tle gloomy  ;  for  the  magiftrates  had  been  fo  prejudiced  by  one 

Mr.  B ,  that  when  applied  to,  they  refufed  me  the  ufe  of 

the  kirk-yard  to  preach   in.     This  Mr.  B is  collegua 

with  one  Mr.  0 j  at  whofe  repeated  invitation  I  came  hi- 
ther. Though  coUegues  of  the  fame  congregation,  they 
arc  very  different  in  their  natural  tempers.  The  one  is  wha? 
they  call  in  Scotlaiid,  of  zfiveet  blooded,  the  other,  of  a  chole- 
ric difpofuion.    Mr.iS is  neither   a  Seceder,   nor  quite 

a  Kirk-man,  having  great  fault  to  find  with  both.  Soon  after 

my  arrival,  dear  Mr.  0 took  me  to  pay  my  refpedls   to 

him  •,  he  was  prepared  for  it,  and  immediately  pulled  out  a 
paper,  containing  a  great  number  of  infignificant  queries, 
which  I  had  neither  time  near  inclination   to  anfwer.     The 

next  morning,   it  being   Mr.  0 's  turn,  I  ]e<Slured  and 

preached  ;  the  magiftrates  were  prefent.     The  congregation 
very  large,  and  light  and   life  fled  all  around.     In   the  after- 
noon Mr.  B oiBciated  j  I  attended.  He  began  his  pray- 
ers 
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eis  as  ufual ;  but  in  the  midft  of  them  naming  me  by  name,  he 
intreated  the  Lord  to  forgive  the  difhonour  that  had  been  put 
upon  him,  by  my  being  fuffered  to  preach  in  that  pulpit  j  and 
that  all  might  know  what  reafon  he  had  to  put  up  fuch  a 
petition,  about  the  middle  of  his  fermon,  he  not  only  urged 
that  "  I  was  a  curate  of  the  church  of  England^^  but  alfo 
quoted  a  pafTage  or  two  out  of  my  firft  printed  fermons,  which 
he  faid  were  grofsly  Arminian.  Moft  of  the  congregation 
feemcd  furprized   and  chagrined,  efpecially   his  good-natured 

collegue  Mr.  O ,  who  immediately  after  fermon,  without 

confulting  me  in  the  leaft,  flood  up  and  gave  notice,  that  Mr. 
Whhefield  would  preach  in  about  half  an  hour.  The  interval 
being  fo  fhort,  the  magiilratcs  returned  into  the  feffion's- 
houfe,  and  the  congregation  patiently  waited,  big  with  expec- 
tation of  hearing  my  refentment.  At  the  time  appointed,  I 
went  up,  and  took  no  other  notice  of  the  good  man's  ill-timed 
zeal,  than  to  obferve  in  fome  part  of  my  difcourfe,  that  if  the 
good  old  gentleman  had  feen  fome  of  my  later  writings,  where- 
in I  had  corredled  feveral  of  my  former  miftakcs,  he  would 
not  have  exprefled  himfejf  in  fuch  ftrong  terms.  The  people 
being  thus  diverted  from  controverfy  with  man,  were  deeply 
jmprefTed  with  what  they  heard  from  the  word  of  God.  All 
was  hufiied  I  and  more  than  folemn  !  and  on  the  morrow  the 
magiilrates  fent  for  me,  exprefled  themfelves  quite  concerned 
at  the  treatment  I  had  met  with,  and  begg'd  I  would  accept 
of  the  freedom  of  the  city.  But  of  this  enough.  Thf^  Lord, 
my  dear  fifter,  is  my  fupport ;  let  us  both  continually  fly  to 
him,  and  then  let  men  or  devils  do  their  worft.  Christ 
will  by  and  by  take  away  our  reproach.  Into  his  hands  I  com- 
mend your  fpirit.  Good  night  j  the  Lord  be  with  you  and 
yours  !  I  hope  to  fet  out  for  England  foon.  Pray  write  when 
you  hear  of  my  arrival  there,  and  fo  convince  me,  that  you 
Sire  not  angry  vVith 

Your  affectionate  tho*  unworthy  brother 
and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IF. 
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LETTER     CCCLXII. 

To  Air,  IV ,  at  Edinburgh. 

Dear  Shy  Jlcrdecfi^  Oclober  10,  174 1. 

IJuft  inatch   a  few  moments  to  anfwer  your  letter.     Want 
of  leiiure  prevented  my  doing  it  before.     I  have  not  as  yet 
feen  your  mother's  memoirs.     Happy  arc  you  in  having  fuch 
a  parent.     No  doubt  many  prayers  are  in  ftore  for  you.     As 
for  your  entering  upon  the  miniftry,  I  cannot  advife  you,  'till 
you  have   gotten  full  fatisfaition  that  you  are  born  again  of 
God.     I  know  more  than  one,  who  are  ready  to  give  up  their 
miniftry   for  want  of  this  ;  and  as  for  my  own  part,  I  could 
not  feelingly  prefs  the  love  of  God  to  others,  unlefs  I  was  fure 
of  his  love  to  myfclf.     I  know  not  what  may  have  paP/ed  be- 
tween God  and  your  foul.     You  can  tell,  I  fuppofe,  whether 
or  not  God's  fpirit  witnelTeth  with  your  fpirit,  that  ycu  are  a 
child  of  God  ?  For  he  that  believeth,  hath  the  witnefs  in  him- 
felf.  If  you  havegot  this  withamoderatefiiarcof  learning,  a  good 
elocution  and  a  bi^rning  love  for  precious  fouls,  then,  I  think 
you  may  do  fcrvice  in  a  public  flation.     If  godly,  and  real  ex- 
perienced friends  arc  for  your  entering  into  the  miniftry,  their 
advice  is  fomewhat  to  be  regarded.     If  theii"  advice  proceeds 
from  worldly  motive.^,  do  not  mind  them  at  all.     The  difcou- 
rar^cir.cnts  you  meet  with  from  fome,  are  not  worth  your  no- 
lice.    If  God  loves  you,  he  will  try  you  every  way.     Prayer, 
meditation,  and  temptation,  are  three  neccflary  qualifications 
for  a  gofpcl   miniftcr.     I  know  not  what   to  fay  about  your 
going  to  Georgia.     In  Poifylvania,  and  other  places,  there  are 
mofi  noble  opportunities  of  preaching  the  gofpel  of  Jesus. 
But  I  hope  to  be  in  Edinburgh  in   abgut  ten  days,  and   then 
fliall  be  glad  to  converfe  with   you.      In  the  mean  time,  dear 
Sir,  I  commend  you  to  God,  and  defire  you  would  not  forget 
the  unworthy  creature,  who  now  fubfcribes  himfelf 

Yours  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G,  m 
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LETTER    CCCLXIII. 

To  the  Rev,  Mr.  J IF . 

Aberdeen^  October  10,  1741. 
Reverend  and  dear  Brother^ 
Have  for  a  long  time  expedted  that  you  would  have  fent 
me  an  anfwer  to  my  laft ;  but  I  fuppofe  that  vou  are 
afraid  to  correfpond  with  me,  becaufe  I  revealed  your  fecret 
about  the  lot.  Though  much  may  be  faid  for  my  doino-  it, 
yet  I  am  forry  now,  that  any  fuch  thing  dropped  from  my 
pen,  and  I  humbly  afk  pardon.  I  find  I  love  you  as  much  as 
ever,  and  pray  God,  if  it  be  his  blefled  will,  that  we  may  be 
all  united  together.  It  hath  been  for  fome  days  upon  my 
heart  to   write  to  you,  and  this  morning  I  received  a  letter 

from  brother  H ,  telling  me  hov/  he  had  converfed  with 

you  and  your  dear  brother.  May  God  remove  all  obftaclcs 
that  now  prevent  our  union  !  Though  I  hold  particular  elec- 
tion, yet  I  offer  Jesus  freely  to  every  individual  foul.  You 
may  carry  fanftification  to  what  degrees  you  will,  only  I 
cannot  agree  that  the  in-being  of  fin  is  to  be  deftroyed  in  this 
life.  O,  my  dear  brother,  the  Lord  hath  been  much  with 
me  in  Scotland,  I  every  morning  feel  my  fellowfhip  with 
Christ,  and  he  is  pleafed  to  give  me  all  peace  and  joy  in  be- 
lieving. In  about  three  weeks  I  hope  to  be  at  Brijlol.  May 
all  difputings  ceafe,  and  each  of  us  talk  of  nothing  Lut  Jesus, 
and  him  crucified  !  This   is  my  refolution.     The    Lord  be 

with   your  fpirit.     My  love  to  brother  C ,   and   all  that 

)ove  the  glorjous  Emmanuel.     I  am,  without  diffimulation. 

Ever  yours, 

G.W. 
LETTER    CCCLXIV, 

To  Peter  B . 

Aberdeen.,  OSioher  10,  1 741, 
My  dear  Brother, 

I  Write  this,  to  afk  pardon  for  mentioning  your  name  in  my 
anfwer  to  brother  TV- 's  fcrmon.  I  am  very  forry  for  it. 

Methinks  I  hear  you  fay,  for  Chq.jst's  fake  \  forgive  you.    I 

thank 
7. 
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thank  you,  and  fliall  be  glad  of  a  conference  with  you  wlien 
I  come  to  London.  There  have  been  faults  on  both  fides. 
I  think,  my  dear  brother,  you  have  not  a£ted  fimply  in  fome 
things.  Let  us  confefs  our  faults  to  one  another,  and  pray  for 
one  another,  that  we  may  be  healed.  I  wifli  there  may  be  no 
diflention  between  us  for  the  time  to  come.  R-Jay  God  pre- 
ferve  us  from  falling  out  in  our  way  to  heaven  !  The  world 
and  the  devil  are  united  agdinft  us ;  O  that  we  could  all  unite 
againft  them  !  "  God  is  love,  and  he  that  dwellcth  in  love, 
dwelleth  in  God."  I  long  to  have  all  narrow-fpiritcdnefs 
taken  out  of  my  heart.  Ji:sus  is  able  to  deliver  me.  His 
blood  is  Almighty.  I  truft  I  fliall  not  reft,  'till  I  have  felt  the 
full  power  of  it  in  my  foul.  BlefTed  be  God,  I  am  ftill  carri- 
ed on  from  conquering  to  conquer.  Jesus  caufcs  me  to  tri- 
umph in  every  place,  I  defire  to  lie  as  a  poor  finner  at  his 
feet,  and  to  cry,  Grace  !  grace  I  I  find  lam  fliortly  to  be  called 
before  the  higher  powers.  Help  mc,  my  dear  bro;her,  by 
your  prayers.  In  about  nine  days  I  think  to  leave  Scotland. 
I  commend  you  to  Jesus,  and  defire  to  fubfcribe  myfclf,  dear 

brother  B , 

Yours  aiFeclionately  in  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

G,  //; 

LETTER     CCCLXV, 

To  the  Reverend  Mr.  C . 

Aberdeen^  OSlGher  13,  1741. 
My  dear  Brother, 

I  Received  your  letters,  and  am  glad  to  Hear  that  the  glorious 
Ewfnanuel  \s  ^\czk^  to  countenance  your  miniftry.  May 
he  fmile  on  you  more  and  more,  and  make  you  the  fpiritual  fa- 
ther of  many  children  !  I  have  very  great  reafon  to  be  thank- 
ful to  our  common  Saviour.  He  hath  been  with  me  greatly, 
both  in  England  and  Scotland.  1  generally  preach  twice  every 
day,  fometimes  three,  even  four  times,  and  generally  expound 
in  private  every  night.  The  Lord  has  fought  many  battles 
for  mc,  and  {1111  continues  to  make  rac  more  than  conqueror 
throu'^h  his  love.  This  morning  1  fok  his  power  in  the  puL- 
pit,  and  now  feel  it  much  in  my  foul.  O  what  a  blefled  thing 
it  is,  to  have  Gop's  fpirlt  vvitncfs  wilh  our  fi^irit,  that  we  are 

God  s 
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God's  children  !  This,  glory  be  to  free  grace!  I  have  con- 
tinually; and  let  me  be  in  what  frame  foevcr,  my  foul  is 
waitino-  for  the  coming  of  the  Son  of  Man.  Blefled  be  God, 
it  will  not  be  long  ere  I  fhall  fee  him  as  he  is.  The  fight  I 
have  of  him  by  faith,  ravifhes  my  foul  :  how  fliall  I  be  ra- 
vifhed  vv'hen  I  fee  him  face  to  face  I  "  Lord,  purify  me,  even 
as  thou  art  pure  ;  for  only  the  pure  in  heart  fee  thee  !"  My 
dear  brother,  the  love  of  God  now  fills  my  foul.  May  you 
feel  it  fhcd  abroad  abundantly  in  your  heart  !  About  Spring, 
perhaps,  I  may  leave  England.     Forget  not  to  pray  for  me. 

1  am,  dear  Mr.  C , 

Ever  yours  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  W, 

LETTER    CCCLXVI. 

To  the  Right  Honourable  the  Earl  of  L . 


My  Lord,  Brechen,  OSlober  17,  1741. 

I  Would  have  wrote  to  your  LordHiip  from  Aberdeen,  but 
could  not  then  determine  when  I  fhould  be  at  MelvilL 
This  comes  to  acquaint  your  Lordfliip,  that,  GoD  willing,  I 
hope  to  be  at  your  Lordfnip's  houfe  on  IVcdnejday  night,  and  to 
preach  at  Coupar  on  Thurfday.  I  fhould  be  glad  if  the  ma- 
giftrates  were  apprized  of  it,  and  the  tent  fixed  in  a  more 
convenient  place,  and  at  a  lefs  diftance  from  the  ground.  I 
cannot  tell  your  Lordfhip,  how  good  the  glorious  Etnmanuel 
has  been  unto  me.  He  has  caufed  me  to  triumph  in  every 
place,  and  fills  my  foul  with  joy  unfpeakable,  even  with  joy 
that  is  full  of  glory.  I  wifli  your  Lordiliip  was  not  almoft, 
but  altogether  fuch  as  I  am,  excepting  my  indwelling  cor- 
ruptions. O  my  Lord,  none  but  Chriflians  know  the  piea- 
fure  of  renouncing  the  world  for  God,  I  am  perfuaded  you 
felt  unfpeakable  pleafure  at  Coupar.  I  hope  thofe  days 
have  continued  with  you  Happy  are  you  in  having  a  con- 
fort  that  v/ill  forward  you  in  the  fpiritual  life.  That  you 
may  both  live  together  as  becomes  heirs  of  the  grace  of  God, 
and  have  all  joy  and  peace  in  believing,  is  the  earneft  prayer 
of,  my  Lord, 

Your  Lordfliip's  moil  obedient  humble  fervant, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCLXVII. 

To    Mr,  Thomai   G ,    at    London. 


Dundee^  OSiober  21,  1741. 


Dear  Brother  G- 


YOU  will  fee,  by  the  following,  what  God  is  ftill  doing 
for  mc.  On  JVednefday  night  laft  I  left  Aberdeen^ 
after  preaching  there  feven  times,  beildes  expounding  in  pri- 
vate. Before  I  came  among  them,  numbers  were  much  pre- 
judiced againft  me  ;  but  God  was  pleafed  to  attend  my  mi- 
niftry  with  fuch  power,  that  all  oppofition  fell  before  me. 
Many  were  brought  under  great  convi(Stions.  The  magi- 
flrates  made  mc  free  of  the  city  ;  and  the  people  much  re* 
gretted  my  fpeedy  departure  from  them.  On  Thurfday  laft  I 
preached  at  Stofihithe  and  Benham ;  on  Friday.,  thrice  at  Mon- 
trofe  ;  on  Saturday  twice,  and  on  Sunday  thrice  at  Brechen,  and 
lectured  in  the  evening  at  a  private  houfe.  On  Monday  1 
preached  twice  at  Forfar  ;  on  Tuefday  twice  at  Coupar^  in  Angus ; 
and  once  at  Dundee^  five  miles  from  Coupar,  at  four  in  the  af- 
ternoon, and  again  at  night ;  here  I  have  alfo  preached  twice 
this  day.  The  prefcnce  of  God  accompanies  me  more  and 
more.  Wherever  I  have  preached,  I  hear  of  the  good  fruits  of 
it,  both  in  convi(SI:ing  finncrs,  and  reviving  faints.  h\Dundee^ 
th«  concern  among  the  hearers  is  very  remarkable.  People 
are  ftill  more  defirous  to  hear  the  word.  But,  God  willing, 
1  purpofe  ftiortly  to  fet  out  for  England.  My  dear  brother, 
pray  for  me,  that  I  may  be  humble  and  thankful.  I  am  glad 
to  hear  your  wife  is  recovered.  My  love  to  her,  and  al4 
frienjds.     I  am,  with  cordial  aft'e^SlicMi, 

Dear  brother  G , 

Ever  yours  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 
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LETTER    CCCLXVIir. 

To  the   Right   Honourable   the  Lord  L . 


Aly  Lord,  Edinhurghy    O^ober  26,    1741. 

IT  is  now  paft  eleven  at  night  j  all  is  wrapt  in  awful  filence.' 
My  foul  is  in  a  quiet  compofed  frame.  I  have  been  giving 
your  Lordihip's  letter  a  fccond  reading,  with  afpirations  to 
God  whilft  I  perufeu  it.  Surely  God  has  not  let  me  wreftle 
with  him  in  vain.  The  Holy  Spirit  feems  to  be  moving  upon 
the  face  of  your  foul.  1  truft  God  hath  fald,  "  Let  there  be 
light,"  and  therefore  there  is  light.  O  that  the  work  may  be 
c?.rried  on,  till  you  enter  into  that  reit  which  remains  for  the 
people  of  God.  I  truft  your  Lordfhip  will  now  awake  into  a 
new  world,  and  know  what  it  is  to  live  by  faith.  Did  I  not 
know  the  power  of  Christ's  blood,  I  ftiould  fear  for  you. 
But  I  commend  you  to  a  glorious  Redeemer,  that  will  cer- 
tainly take  care  of  you.  As  I  left  your  Lordfhip's  houfe,  I 
was  thinking,  that  the  narrow  efcape  your  Lordfhip  had  be- 
tween the  Itones,  foreboded  fomething  good.  Jesus  has 
taken  care  of  you  when  in  your  blood.  I  hope  he  is 
now  pafling  by  you,  and  faying  unto  you,  *'  Live."  O  that 
the  ftonc  of  infidelity,  which  before  lay  at  the  door  of 
your  heart,  may  be  now  rolled  away  !  O  that  you  may  rife^ 
be  loofed  from  your  corruptions,  and  go  about  doing  good  ! 
Satan  will  not  let  you  go  without  much  oppofition.  He  will 
defire  to  have  you,  that  he  may  fift  you  as  wheat.  But  if  Jesus 
prays  for  you,  all  will  be  well.  The  comfort  which  you  "had 
with  him  in  reading  the  pfalms,  is  a  tafte  of  the  food  believers 
daily  eat,  and  which  the  carnal  world  knows  nothing  of.  Mv 
Lord,  if  you  could  be  brought  once  to  love  fecret  prayer,  and 
to  converfe  feelingly  with  God  in  Iws  word,  your  heaven  will 
begin  on  earth  ;  you  will  enjoy  more  pleafure  than  in  all  man- 
ner of  riches.  What  will  thofe  avail,  if  you  are  not  rich  to- 
wards God  ?  Be,  therefore,  my  Lord,  much  in  fecret  retire- 
ment. Commune  with  your  own  heart  in  your  chamber,  and 
be  ftill,  and  you  will  then  hear  the  fecret  whifpers  of  the 
Holy  Ghoft.  As  for  praying  in  your  family,  I  intreat  you, 
my  Lord,  not  to  negledt  it.  You  are  bound  to  do  it.  Apply 
to  Christ  for  ftrength  to  overcome  your  prefent  fears.  They 
are  the  efFeds  of  pride,  or  infidelity,  or  of  both.     After  once 

or 
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or  twice,  the  difficulty  will  be  over.  O  that  the  blefled  Splr?t 
may  enable  you  to  make  interceffion  with  groaning  that  cari- 
rot  be  uttered  !  It  rejoices  me  to  think)  that  I  (hall  one  day 
perhaps  fee  a  church  in  Mclvill  houfc.  Happy,  happy  are  you, 
my  Lord,  in  having  fuch  a  confort,  who  will  forward  your 
Lordfliip  in  every  good  word  and  work.  How  fwcet  will  it 
be  for  you  to  go  early  to  your  devotions,  ftriving  to  live  like 
the  firft  happy  pair,  before  they  had  eaten  the  forbidden  fruit. 
As  God  fhall  enable  me,  I  fhall  bear  you  both  upon  my 
heart.  God  forbid  that  I  fliould  fm  a^ainft  him  in  ceafins  to 
pray  for  you.  My  riding  upon  your  Lordfiiip's  horfe,  will 
often  remind  me  to  pray  for  the  donor.  My  Lord,  you  arc 
upon  my  heart.  Methinks  I  would  undergo  the  pangs  of  the 
new  birth  for  you  ;  but  Jesus  can  carry  you  through.  Fear 
not.  Go  on  in  his  ftrength,  and  your  Lordfhip  will  be  en- 
abled to  ftand  the  fnock  of  all.  I  fhould  be  glad  to  hear,  from 
time  to  time,  what  the  Lord  is  doing  for  your  foul.  Since 
your  Lordftiip  has  laid  your  commands  upon  me,  I  fball  write 
as  often  as  pofTible.  If  your  Lordfhip  is  pleafed  to  write 
within  this   week,   a  letter  may  be  direcled  to  me  at  Mrs, 

y 's,  in  Abergavenny.     If  afterwards,  at  Mr.  S 's. 

Grocer,  in  JVlne-Jireet^  Brijiol.  Your  Lordfliip  may  depend 
on  my  fccrefy  ;  no  one  hath  feen  your  Lorddiip's  letter,   but 

Mr.  5 ,  who  copies  this,   and  who  is  as  my  own  foul. 

His  prayers,  I  truft,  will  benefit  your  Lordfliip.  HJs  humble 
refpects  await  both  you  and  your  lady.  Once  more,  I  pray 
God  to  blefs  you  both  together.  But  it  is  late,  the  clock  has 
llruck  twelve.  Methinks  I  could  wifli  the  cry  was  now  made, 
*'  Behold,  the  bridegroom  cometh."  My  foul  longs  to  go 
forth  to  meet  him.  This  evening  I  was  greatly  refreflied  by 
preaching  on  thefc  words,  "  This  is  my  beloved,  and  this  is 
my  friend,  oh  daughters  of  Jernfakfn."  O  when  fhall  I  fee 
him  as  he  is  !  Well  may  your  Lordfhip  fay,  "  He  is  altoge- 
ther lovely."  The  more  you  know  him,  the  more  you  will 
have  reafon  to  commend  him.  Eternity  is  too  fhort  to  uttef 
all  his  praife.  With  a  heart  full  of  arrlction  and  thanks  for 
all  favQurs,  I  beg  leave  to  fubfcribe  myfelf,  my  Lord, 

Your  Lordfhip's  mofl  obliged  humble  fcrvant, 

G.  m 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCLXIX. 

To   Mr.  y- C ,    at    Lortdon. 

Edinburgh)  OHoher  27,  174T, 
My  very  dear  Brother^ 

ALTHOUGH  it  be  paft  eleven  at  night,  yet  I  cannot' 
mifs  a  poft.    The  Lord  is  doing  very  great  things  here^ 

At  Dundee  the  C was  very  extraordinary.     On  fab- 

bath-day,  the  Lord  enabled  me  to  preach  four  timesj  and  to 
le£lure  in  the  evening  at  a  private  houfe.  '  Yefteraay  I  preached 
three  times,  and  leflured  at  night.  This  day  Jesus  has  en- 
abled me  to  preach  feven  times.  Once  in  the  church,  twice  at 
the  girl's  bofpital,  once  in  the  park,  once  at  the  old  people's 
hofpital,  and  afterwards  twice  in  a  private  houfe.  Notv/itk- 
ftanding,  I  am  now  as  frefti  as  when  I  arofe  in  the  morning. 
"  They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord  fhall  renevir  their  ftrength  ; 
they  fhall  mount  on  wings  like  eagles."  It  would  delight  your 
foul  to  fee  the  efFedls  of  the  power  of  GoD.  Both  in  the  church 
and  park  the  Lord  was  with  us.  The  girls  in  the  hofpitai  were 
exceedingly  afFe6ted,  and  fo  were  the  ftanders-by.  One  of 
the  miftrefTes  told  me,  {he  is  now  awakened  in  the  morning 
by  the  voice  of  prayer  and  praife  ;  and  the  mafter  of  the  boys 
fays,  that  they  meet  together  every  night  to  fing  and  pray  ; 
and  when  he  goes  to  their  rooms  at  aight  to  fee  if  all  be  fafe, 
he  generally  difturbs  them  at  their  devotions.  The  prefcnce 
of  God,  at  the  old  people's  hofpital,  was  really  very  wonderful* 
The  Holy  Spirit  feemed  to  come  down  like  a  mighty  rufhing 
wind.  The  mourning  of  the  people,  v^^as  like  the  weeping  in  the 
valley  of  Hadadrimmon.  They  appear  more  and  more  hungry. 
Every  day  I  hear  of  fome  frelli  good  wrought  by  the  power 
of  God.  I  fcarce  know  how  to  leave  Scotland.  I  believe  I  fliall 
think  it  my  duty  to  pay  the  inhabitants  another  vifit  as  foon  as 
poflible.  May  the  Lord  order  my  goings  in  his  ways  ! 
Above  five  hundred  pounds  hath  been  collecied,  in  money  and 
goods,  for  the  poor  orphans.  Let  all  that  is  within  me  praife 
Cod's  holy  name.  To-morrow,  GoD  willing,  I  {hall  leave 
this  place,  and  go  through  IVales^  in  my  way  tg  London^ 
You  may  hear  from  me  on  the  road.  At  prefent>  I  muft  con- 
VoL.  L  Z  elude  i 
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elude  ;   it  is  very  near  twelve.     I  intreat  you  to  pray  and  give 

thanks  for,  dear  brother  C — , 

Your's  moft  afFe^ionately  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  If. 

LETTER     CCCLXX. 

71?   the  Right  Honourable  the  Lord  L . 

Aly  Lcrd,  Abergavenny.^  Nov.  lo,   1741- 

I  Cannot  bear  the  thoughts  of  forbearing  to  write  to  your 
Lr)rdihip  any  longer.  I  know  your  Lordrtiip  will  be 
pleafeJ  to  hear  that  we  had  a  good  journey.  Christ's  pre- 
fenec  made  it  fo.  The  horfe  carried  me  exceeding  well.  My 
heart  was  often  drawn  out  to  pray  for  the  donor.  Does  your 
Lordftiip's  foul  profper  ?  Has  Jesus  faid,  "  Be  of  good  cheer, 
it  is  I  ;  be  not  afraid,  thy  fms  are  forgiven  thee."  Can  it 
yet  be  fard,  "  Behold,  he  prayeth."  I  find  a  reftraint  upon 
me  now,  fo  that  I  cannot  write.  God  calls  me  to  retirement ; 
being  to  enter  into  the  marriage  ftate  to-morrow.  I  am 
perfuaded  your  Lordfliip  will  not  fail  to  pray,  that  we  may, 
like  Zacbarioh  and  Elizabeth,,  walk  in  all  the  ordinances  and 
commandments  of  the  Lord  blanielefs.  I  hope  my  moft 
humble  refpects  will  find  acceptance  with  your  Lady.  Lideed, 
my  Lord,  you  arc  both  much  upon  my  heart.  Though  I  have 
only  liberty  now  to  fubicribe  myfilf,  with  all  gjatitude,  my 
Lord, 

Your  Lordfliip's  moft  obedient  and  obliged 
humble  fervant, 

G.   IV. 

LETTER    CCCLXXL 

To  Mr.  T ,   at  Eiimburoh. 

Abergavenny.,  hov.  19,  I74i> 

THIS  morning  I  received  your  kind  letter  ;  for  which, 
and  all  other  favours,  you  have  my  moft  hearty  thanks. 
I  remembered  you  in  prayer,  foon  after  your's  came  to  hand  : 
blefTed  be  God  for  the  news  which  it  contained.  I  yetexpedl 
ro  hear  of,  if  not  to  fee  far  greater  things  in  Scotland.  The 
Lord  has  begun,  and  he  will  carry  on  a  work,  which  fnall 
make  the  ears  of  his  enemies  to  tingle.  I  have  enjoyed  much 
fif  the  divine  prefencc  fince  we  parted.     On  Saturday  I  was 
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married,  in  the  fear  of  God,  to  one  whoj  I  hope,  will  be  a 
help  meet  to  me.  God  has  been  pleafed  to  work,  by  my 
hands,  fince  I  have  been  in  TVales.  O  ftupendous  love  !  O 
infinitely  condefcending  God  !  Be  pleafed  to  direcSl  your  next 
to  London.  I  hope  to  be  there  in  about  three  weeks.  My 
wife  I  lliall  leave  in  the  country  for  fome  time.     Dear  Mr. 

T ,  pray  for  us.     I  do  for  you  and  yours.     Labour  after 

an  abiding  of  God  in  your  foul,  fo  that  you  may  continually 
by  faiih  fee  him  who  is  invifible.  Do  not  be  content  with  being 
a  dwarf  in  religion  :  afpire  after  the  utmoft  degrees  of  inward 
purity   and   holinefs.     I   could  go  on,    but  muft  write  fonae 

more  letters.     Dear  brother  S ,  and  my  dear  wife,  falute 

vou  and  all  friends.    They  are  not  forgotten,  dear  Mr.  T , 

by 

Your  moft  unworthy,  but  moft  affedionate 

friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  fr. 

LETTER     CCCLXXII. 

To  the  Right  Honourable  Lady  D ,  in  Scotland. 

Honoured  Madam^  Brijlol^  Nov.  22,  I74r. 

AT  length  I  have  a  little  leifure.  I  muft  improve  it, 
by  writing  a  letter  to  your  Ladyfiiip.  The  many  fa- 
vours conferred  on  me,  loudly  called  for  a  more  fpeedy  ac- 
knowledgment ;    but    hitherto,    bufinefs   for   my  Mafter   has 

prevented.     Dear  Mrs.  C 's  letter  will  inform  your  La- 

dyfhip  that  I  have  altered  my  ftate ;  I  truft  for  the  better ; 
for  I  think  my  foul  is  more  intimately  united  to  Jesus  Christ 
than  ever.  I  would  humbly  hope  your  Ladyfliip  can  fay  {o 
too  ;  for  there  is  no  happinefs  till  we  can  iee\  an  union  of  foul 
with  God.  That,  and  that  only,  as  your  Ladyfhip  has  often 
heard  me  afTert,  is  true  and  undefiled  religion.  Your  own 
experience  will  beft  convince  you  of  the  truth  thereof.  Your 
Ladylhip  enjoys  great  advantages,  and  glorious  means  of  mak- 
ing progrefs  in  fpiritual  things.  You  are  rich  in  this  world's 
goods  ;  may  God  make  you  rich  in  faith  and  good  works  ! 
My  Mafter  will  not  forget  the  kindnefs  you  have  fhewn  to  one 
of  the  leaft  of  his  fervants.  It  gives  me  comfort  to  think, 
what  fweet  freedom  of  fpirit  I  have  enjoyed,  when  opening  the 

Z  2  fcriptures 
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fcriptures  in  your  Ladyfhip's  houfc.  Surely  God  was  with 
us  of  a  truth.  The  favour  of  it  is  not  yet  gone  off  my  owri 
foul,  nor,  I  hope,  from  your  Ladyfhip's  alfo.  Since  I  left  EJin- 
burghy  I  have  put  up  many  hearty  prayers  for  you  and  your  fa- 
mily. The  Lord  make  it  an  houfhold  of  faith,  and  make  you 
perfe(5l,  entire,  lacking  nothing !  The  glorious  Emmanuel  fecms 
to  be  repairing  the  breaches  of  his  tabernacle,  which  were  fallen 
down.  In  Walei  we  had  much  of  the  divine  piefence.  The 
people  there  are  fo  hungry  after  the  word,  that  they  are  refolveil 
not  to  leave  wreftiing  with  the  Moft  High,  till  he  (hall  be 
pleafed  to  fend  me  thither.  O  that  God  may  incline  your 
Ladyfhip  to  intercede  in  my  behalf !  for  I  long  to  be  hum- 
ble, and  to  lie  low  as  a  very  poor  ilnner  at  the  Redeemer's 
feet.  I  think  I  can  fay,  be  brings  me  nearer  and  nearer  to 
bimfelf  daily ;  and  I  will  not  reft,  till  I  am  moulded  into  the 
image  of  my  bleeding  Lord.  I  pray  God  that  your  Lady- 
fliip  may  be  content  with  no  degrees  of  holinefs ;  but  may  be 
daily  prefling  forward,  tiil  you  arrive  at  the  mark  of  the  prize 

of  the  high  calling  in  Christ  Jesus.     Mr.  5 defires 

to  join  with  me  in  fending  our  moft  affeiSlionate  refpecls  and 
thanks  toyour  Ladyfhip  and  all  friends.  Our  particular  refpectj 

await  dear  Mr.  M'-  V .     I  truft  he  will  yet  live  to  fee 

glorious  days  of  the  Son  of  Man.  Surely  Christ  is  getting 
himfelf  the  victory.  May  he  long  reign  king  ia  your  foul, 
and  reward  you  a  thouiand-fold  for  every  token  of  love  (hewa 
to^  honoured  Madam, 

Your  Ladylhip's  moft  obedient  humble  fervant, 

G.  U\ 

LETTER    CCCLXXIII. 

To  the  Rlghi  Ilonourabk  the  Earl  of  L . 

Aly  Lord,  Br'tjlol,  Nov.  24,  174?. 

MY  heart  longs  to  fend  you  another  letter.  I  wifli,  above 
all  things,  that  your  foul  may  profper.  I  had  an  ex- 
traordinary power  given  nie  to  pray  for  you  lately  in  JVuUi, 
God  gave  me  to  vvreftle,  and  I  think  an  aflurance  that  I 
fliould  prevail.  I  am  looking  out  for  an  anfwer.  Your  Lord- 
ihip'i  next  letter,  1  hope,  will  afford  me  matter  for  rejoicing 
\u  v(:>ur  behal^f.     Your  Luidftiip  is  now  entered  on  the  iicld 
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of  battle  :  you  are  engaged  in  a  cruel,  but  a  glorious  warfare. 
Go  on  ;  though  faint,  yet  ftifl  purfue  :  nil  dcfpa-andim, 
Chrijio  diice^  aufpice  Chnjio.  My  prayer  for  your  Lordfliip  is 
this  : 

Give  him  a  will^  give  him  the  povo'r^ 

Still  equal  to  the  zvar  ; 
Great  Captain  of  Salvation^  thou 

Thy  trembling  foldier  chear  ! 

O,  my  Lord,  It  Is  a  blefTed  thing  to  fight  the  Redeemer's  bat- 
tles :  I  find  he  makes  us  more  than  conquerors  through  his 
love.  I  (till  enjoy  much  of  the  divine  prefence,  and  hope  I 
pafs  from  glory  to  glory  daily.  I  preach  here  at  fix  in  the 
morning,  and  alfo  in  the  evening.  God  caufes  his  goodnefs 
to  pafs  before  us.  In  a  week  I  hope  to  fet  out  for  London. 
Be  pleafed  to  direct  your  next  thither.  The  lords  have  re- 
turned my  appeal.  At  prefent,  a  hook  is  put  in  the  le- 
viathan's nofe.  *' When  a  man's  ways  pleafe  the  Lord,  he 
maketh  his  enemies  to  be  at  peace  with  him."  I  hope  your 
Lady  profpers  both  in  body  and  foul.  My  own,  and  dear 
fellow-travellers  moft  humble  refpe£ts  and  prayers  attend  your 
whole  houfliold.  I  am,  with  great  afFedlion,  my  Lord, 
Your  Lordfhip's  moft  obedient  humble  fervant, 

G,  IV, 

LETTER    CCCLXXIV. 

To    T E         ■     ■,    in    Edinburgh. 

My  dear  Friend^  Brijlol^  Nov.  27,  1741. 

WHEN  we  parted,  I  promifed  your  wife  to  write  upon 
the  road  ;  but  I  found  it  impracticable.  Since  I 
came  to  irales  I  have  had  no  time.  Now  I  have,  God  gives 
me  freedom.  Though  late,  be  pleafed  to  accept  a  letter  of 
thanks  for  all  favours.  I  think  we  felt  each  others  fpirits, 
both,  I  trufl,  united  myflically,  really,  and  eternally  to 
Christ,  our  common  head,  and  to  one  another  in  love.  O 
that  all  would  center  here.  It  would  then  be  faid  once  again, 
*'  See  how  Lhefe  Chriftians  love  one  another." — As  for  my  own 
part,  I  am  refolved  not  to  reft  till  every  thing,  contrary  to 
tru€,  catholic,  chriftian   love,   be  rooted   cut  of  my  fouL 

X  3  Christ's 
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Christ's  blood  avid  I'pirit  are  able  to  do  this  for  me.  I  only 
need  to  pray  to  God  to  make  nie  willing  to  have  it  done.  Be 
pleaied  to  help  me,  my  dear  friend,  when  God  enables  you  to 
draw  near  unto  him.  My  dear  companion  would  beg  the  fame. 
Our  tender  love  awaits  both  you  and  your  wife.  I  am  lately 
entered  into  the  marriage  relation.  Jesus  was  called  to ; 
Jesus  was  prefent  at  the  marriage.  We  have  lately  enjoyed 
much  of  the  divine  prefence.  Many  precious  promifes  have 
been  prefTed  upon  my  foul.  I  believe  1  fhall  i'ec  greater  things 
than  ever.  We  cannot  expecEl  too  great  things  from  God. 
But  I  mufl  have  done.  I  am  waited  for.  Accept  thefe  few 
Jines  in  love,  from 

Your  afFeclionate  friend  and  brother  in  Christ, 

G.  JV, 

LETTER.     CCCLXXV. 

To  Mr.  A— ,  in  London. 

Brijhl,   Nov.  3c,    1 741. 
My  very  de^r  Brother^ 

I  Thank  you  for  your  kind  letter.  Though  I  hope  to  fee 
you  on  Friday^  yet  love  conftrains  me  to  fend  you  an  an- 
fwer.  I  rejoice  that  your  foul  is  thirfting  for  holinefs.  God 
grant  it  may  never  ceafe  till  you  experience  the  full  and  glo- 
rious liberty  of  his  children.  I  fee  plainly  how  iatan  loves  to 
drive  to  extremes.  Since  there  is  no  fuch  thing  as  having  the 
in-being  of  fin  deftroyed,  he  would  not  have  people  prefs  after 
fi  delivery  from  the  power  of  it.  This  is  alfo  owing  to  the 
corruption  of  our  own  hearts.  The  old  man  doth  not  love  to 
be  crucified  and  flain  j  but  I  hope  the  language  of  your  heart 
jind  mine  is  this. 

Reign  in  we.  Lord,  thy  fees  ccutroul^ 

Thatwculd  reftife  thy  fixiay  ; 
Diffiife  thy  image  thro''  my  foul y 

And  bring  the  pcrfeil  day. 

Scatter  the  I'aji  remains  of  f,::^ 

And  feal  me  thine  abode  ; 
0  ft  me  pur /fed  tuithin  j 
'  ",  J  temple  meet  for  GoD. 

My 
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My  root  of  hoUnefs  thou  art. 

For  faith  hath  made  thee  mine  ; 
JFith  all  thy  fulnefs  fll  7ny  hearty 

Till  I  am  wholly  thine. 

No  wonder,  when  we  come  to  be  thus  minded,  if  carnal  mi- 
nifters,  and  carnal  profeflbrs  of  all  kinds,  cry  out  againft  us. 
Nay,  even  fome  who  have  tafted  that  the  Lord  is  gracious, 
having  {lumbered  and  flept,  and  mixed  too  much  with  the 
world,  even  fuch  frequently  fight  againft  their  privileges,  and 
reft  in  an  infant  ftate  of  piety.  But,  I  believe,  the  Lord  will 
roufe  them,  and  let  the  world  know,  what  the  blood  of  Jesus 
can  and  will  do.  Blefled  be  his  name,  we  have  a  grov.'ing 
church  at  Brijiol.  Yefterday,  and  feveral  other  times,  the 
Lord  hath  filled  many  as  with  new  wine.  Sometimes  I 
fcarce  have  known  whether  I  have  been  in  or  out  of  the  body  ; 
but,  I  find,  the  more  I  receive  of  grace,  the  moi^  I  defire  to 
lie  as  a  poor,  very  poor  finner  at  the  feet  of  the  wounded 
Lamb.  Several  have  juft  now  been  with  me,  who  have  this 
laft  week,  efpecially  yefterday,  drank  deep  of  divine  love. 
They  are  now  full  of  the  comforts  of  the  Holy  Ghoft.  I 
pray  that  they  may  walk  humbly  with  their  God  ;  for  it  is  a 
good  thing  to  know  how  to  manage  a  manifeftation  aright  : 
nature  fo  frequently  and  artfully  blends  with  grace,  that,  foe 
want  of  a  clofe  watch  and  tender  walk,  we  grieve  the  Holy 
Spirit.  Hence  arife  deadnefs  and  darknefs  in  the  foul.  Un- 
belief creeps  in,  the  chariot  wheels  of  divine  love  are  f^ken 
off,  and  the  foul  drives  heavily.  Let  us,  therefore,  my  dear 
brother,  live  a  life  of  great  nearnefs  to  Jesus  ;  and  labour 
day  by  day  to  perfedl  holinefs  in  the  fear  of  God.  There  is 
a  glorious  reft  to  be  entered  into  even  here.  May  the  Lord 
make  us  partakers  of  it  I  But  why  (hould  I  in  the  leaft  doubt 
it? 

Thou  wilt  give  Jlrength,  thou  wilt  give  power,  thou  ivilt  in  time 

fet  free  : 
This,  great  Deliverer,  let  me  hope  j  this,  not  for  f elf ,  hut  Thee.    ■ 

For  the  prefent,  adieu! 

Yours  moft  affedlionately  in  Christ, 

G.  IV. 

Z4  LETTER 
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letter  ccclxxvl 

ro  Mr.  y —  H 

London^  Dec.  7,  1741. 

My  very  dear  Friend  and  Brother^ 

ICajTic  hither  hift  Friday.,  and  received  a  packet  of  letters 
from  Bethefda  j  but  wonder  to  find  none  from  you. 
When  I  read  brother  G  Jnt's  account  of  the  circumftances  of 
the  family,  I  rcrr ember  what  the  Lord  preffed  upon  my  foul 
on  fliip-board,  *'  The  bridegroom  (hall  be  taken  from  them, 
and  then  fhall  they  faft  in  thofe  days."     However,  be  not  dif- 

couraged  ;   profefTor  i^-^ ■. — 's  ftudents  were  once  obliged  to 

fell  their  cloaths  to  buy  candles.  The  work  of  God  advances 
here  greatly.  We  have  a  large  fociety,  confifting  of  feveral 
hundreds,  and  a  noble  place  to  meet  in  ;  I  have  called  it  a 
Ifabernacle^  becaufe,  perhaps,  we  may  be  called  to  move  our 
tents.  In  IVUtJJnre^  and  at  Kmgjwood^  there  are  many  good 
fouls,  and  two  new  houfes  built.  In  Wales  the  door  is  opened 
wider  than  ever.  From  thence  (Abergavenny)  the  Lord  has 
given  me  a  wife.  Her  name  was  James^  a  widow,  between 
thirty  and  forty  years  of  age.  She  has  been  a  houfekeeper 
many  years.  Once  gay  ;  but,  for  three  years  laft  paft,  a  de- 
fpifed  follower  of  the  Lamb  of  God.  1  left  her  about  three 
weeks  ago,  and  am  going  to-morrow  to  fettle  affairs,  and  to 
bring  her  up  to  London.  I  thank  your  dear  wife  for  her  let-^ 
ter  :    had  I  freedorri  I  would  anfwer  it :    but  I  have  efTayed 

feveral  times  before  I  could  finifli  this.     My  fifter  G is 

filead  :  I  truft  (lie  flept  in  Jesus.  .God  is  pleafed  to  let  mo 
feel  more  of  his  power  than  ever.  O  that  his  whole  mind  was 
in  me  !  I  hunger  and  thiift  after  rightcoufnefs  :  blefled  be 
God,  there  is  a  promife  that  fuch  fhall  be  filled.  Py  the  let- 
ters fent  with  this,  my  dear  family  will  fee  that  I  have  n<|t 
forgotten  them.  No  :  I  pray  for  them  continually,  I  cannot 
certainly  tell  when  I  fliail  leave  England.  Providence  detains 
ne  here.  The  work  is  very  extraordinary  in  Scotland.  I  hear 
daily  accounts  of  its  continuance  3nd  incrcafc.  The  door  is 
opened  in  all  places.  The  Lords  fee  through  Mr.  G — • — 's 
enmity,  and  will  have  nothing  to  do  with  my  appeal :  fo  that 
n  hook  is  put  into  the  leviathan's  jaws.     1  beljeve  we  {hall  fee 

greater 
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greater  things  than  ever.  My  dear  friend,  falute  all  moft 
tenderly  in  my  name  ;  I  am  exceedingly  engaged,  or  each  of 
them  ihouJd  hear  particularly  from, 

Ever,  ever  yours  in  Christ, 

G.  m 

LETTER    CCCLXXVII. 

To  the  Right  Honourable  Lord  R . 

My  Lord,  Gloucejler^    Dec.  19,  1 74 1. 

THIS  comes  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  your  Lord- 
fhip's  kind  letter,  dated  November  9th.  Bufmefs  has 
prevented  my  anfvi^ering  it  fooner.  The  Lord  is  yet  pleafed 
to  deal  bountifully  with  me.  In  England,  as  well  as  Scotland^ 
the  Redeemer  is  riding  on  from  conquering  to  conquer.  About 
Spring  I  hope  to  fee  Scotland  T^^iatx,  and  then,  if  poflible,  1  will 
come  as  far  as  your  Lordftiip's  houfe.  I  have  lately  been  at 
Brijiol,  and  London,  and  have  had  the  pleafure  of  feeing  the 
church  walk  in  the  comforts  of  the  Holy  Ghofl.  I  have 
preached  here  twice  every  day,  for  fome  days  la(t  paft.  The 
Lord  greatly  countenances  my  adminiftrations,  and  gives  me 
conftant  peace  and  uninterrupted  joy  in  believing.  This  is 
what,  I  truft,  our  glorious  Emmanuel  will  confer  upon  your 
Lordfhip.  Christ  wills  that  our  joy  Ihould  be  full ;  but  we 
entangle  ourfelves  with  the  world,  we  indulge  ourfelves  in 
fenfual  pleafures,  we  trifle  away  our  time  in  what  the  world 
calls  innocent  diverfions,  and  thereby  we  grieve  the  Spirit  of 
God,  and  fofe  the  comforts  we  fhould  otherwife  enjoy,  from 
.a  clofe  walk  and  communion  with  God.  Moft  complain  of 
a  deadnefs  and  leannefs  in  their  fouls  ;  what  is  it  owing  to?  Not 
to  God,  but  to  ourfelves.  We  leave  God,  and  then  GoD 
kaves  us.  Not  that  we  can  keep  ourfelves  by  our  own  faich- 
fulnefs ;  but  notwithftanding,  we  muft  be  faithful,  and  work- 
ers together  with  God.  I  know  not  why  I  am  led  to  write 
thus  to  your  Lordfhip,  but  nothing  elfe  occurs  to  my  mind 
at  prefent.  I  am  athirft  for  holinefs  myfelf,  and  long  tb  fee 
Qthers  athirft  alfo.  O  my  Lord  !  I  fee  fuch  beauty  and 
tranfcendent  excellencies  in  Christ,  that  I  long  to  have  his 
whole  mind  and  image  ftamped  upon  my  foul.  Nothing  can 
jfj^Usfy  me,  but  the  higheft  degrees  of  fanitification  and  in- 

I  ward 
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ward  holinefs.  Here,  I  believe,  I  am  laudably  ambitious. 
My  Saviour  wills  my  fandlification,  my  Saviour  would  have 
me  filled  with  all  the  fulnefs  of  God.     Ev^-n  lb  Lord  Jesus 

come  quickly  !   Dear  Mr.  S humbly  falutes  your  Lord- 

fhip,  and  prays  tor  your  temporal  and  eternal  welfare,  with, 
my  Lord, 

Your  Lordfliip's  mod  obedient, 

obliged  humble  fervant, 

G.  ir. 

LETTER    CCCLXXVIIL 

To  Mr,  J C ,  at  London. 

My  dear  Brother .^  Gloucejlcr,  Dec.  22,    1741. 

LAST  Tkurfday  evening  the  Lord  brought  me  hither.  I 
preached  immediately  to  our  friends  in  a  large  barn,  and 
had  my  mailer's  prefence.  On  Friday  and  Saturday  I 
preached  again  twice.  Both  the  power,  and  the  congrega- 
tion increafed.  On  Sunday  God  by  a  particular  providence 
opened  a  door  for  my  preaching  in  St.  John's^  one  of  the  pa- 
rifh  churches.  The  late  incumbent  was  my  grand  oppofer. 
He  being  dead,  and  the  new  minifter  not  having  taken  pof- 
feffion,  the  power  of  the  pulpit  was  in  the  church-wardens 
hands.  God  inclined  them  to  let  me  preach  there  on  Sunday 
morning,  and  yefterday  afternoon.  Great  numbers  came, 
and  the  Lord  gave  me  unfpeakable  power.  On  Sunday  af- 
ternoon,  after  I  had  pre  ached  twice  at  Glouccjicr^    I   preached 

at  Air.  F ^'s  at  the  hill,  fix  miles  off  and  again  at  night   at 

Stroud.  The  people  feem  to  be  more  hungry  than  ever,  and  the 
Lord  to  be  more  amongft  them.  Yefterday  morning  I  preach- 
ed at  Palrtjvoick  in  the  parifli  church,  here  in  the  afternoon, 
and  again  at  night  in  the  barn.  God  gives  me  unfpeakable 
comfort,  and  uninterrupted  joy.  Here  feenis  to  be  a  new 
awakening,  and  a  revival  of  the  work  of  God.  I  find,  fevcral 
country  people  were  awakened  when  I  preached  at  Texvkfbury^ 
and  have  heard  of  three  or  four  that  have  died  in  the  Lord, 
who  were  called  under  God  by  me.  We  (hall  never  knov\r 
"what  good  field-preaching  has  done,  till  we  come  to  judg- 
ment.    Many  who  were  prejudiced  againft  me,  begin  to   be 

of 
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of  another  mind,  and  God  fliews  me  more  and  more,  "  that 
when  a  man's  ways  plcaCe  the  Lord,  he  will  make  even  his 
enemies  to  be  at  peace  with  him."  To-morrow  morning  I 
purpofe  to  fet  out  iox  Abar^avenny^  and  to  preach  at  Brijhlf 
in  JVilts^  Gloucejler^  and  Gloiicejhr/hlre^  before  I  fee  London. 
The  people  in  thefe  parts  feem  excellently  well  difpofed.  I 
hope  the  work  of  the  Lord  profpers  in  your  hand  ;  though 
abfent  in  body,  I  am  prefent  with  you  in  fpirit.  May  the 
Lord  Jehovah  comfort  you  continually  with  thofe  comforts 
wherewith  I  am  comforted  in  him  !  I  hope  my  comforts  are  of 
a  right  nature ;  they  humble  at  the  fame  time  that  they  exalt 
me.     I  find  all  my  happinefs  lies  in  a  crucified  God, 

To  the  hlejl  fountain  of  thy  bloody 

Incarnate  God,  I fy  \ 
Here  let  me  ivafi)  my  fpotted foul.^ 

From  crimes  of  deepeji  dye. 

A  guilty^  zveakf   and  helpkfs  zuorm,     * 

Jnto  thy  arms  I  fall ; 
Be  thou  7ny  jirength  and  rightcoufnefs. 

My  Jesus,  and  my  all. 

Pray  for 

Your  unworthy  brother,  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 

LETTER    CCCLXXIX. 

To  the  Right  Honourable  the  Lord  L . 

Aly  Lord,  Abergavenny.,  Dec.  24,  1 74 1. 

THIS  day  I  received  a  letter  from  your Lordfhip,  which, 
I  find,  your  Lordfliip  wrote  before  my  third  and  laft 
came  to  hand,  wherein  I  gave  your  Lordfhip  an  account  of 
the  circumftance  of  my  marnaifc.  As  foon  as  I  received  your 
Lordfhip's  letter,  I  kneeled  down  and  prayed,  that  your  Lord- 
fhip might  be  entirely  delivered  from  unbelief,  and  be  made 
a  partaker  of  that  faith,  which  will  make  you  more  than  con- 
queror over  ajl.  Blcfled  be  God,  for  convincing  you  thus 
far.  I  hope  the  event  will  prove,  that  Jesus  is  taking  pof- 
fefliQn  of  your  whole  heart.  Your  Lordlhip's  opinion  of  thofe 
who  call  themfelves  chriftians,  is  veryjuft.  Free  grace  has 
opened  your  eyes.     Your  Lordfiiip  can  therefore  join  in  the 

following 
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following  verfcs,  which  I  think  applicable  to  your  Lordfnip's 
cafe. 

I. 
Long  did  try  foul  in  Jesu'j  Fornty       ^ 

No  cotnelinefs  or  beauty  fee  ; 
His  facred  name  by  others  prized, 
JVas  taj}lefs  Jiill^  and  dead  to  me. 
II. 
^■len  caird  me  chrijlian^   and  try  keafi 

On  that  delufion  fondly  Jl aid ; 
Jl/Ioral  my  hope^  my  Saviour  felf. 
Till  mighty  grace  the  cheat  difplay^d, 
III. 
Thanks  to.  the  hand  that  walid  my  foul. 

That  fheivd  me  wretched^  naked^  poor  j 
That  fweetly  led  me  to  the  rock^ 
IVhere  all falvationjlands  fecure. 
IV. 
Glady   Iforfook  my  righteous  pride. 

My  morale   tarnifod^  finful  drefs  ; 

Exchanged  my  lofs  away  for  Ckrist, 

And  found  the  robe  of  rightecufncfs. 

If  y©ur  Lordfliip  from  your  foul  can  fing  thus,  fear  not  that 
Jesus  will  leave  you.  ' 

O  unbelief  injurious  bar. 

Source  of  tormenting  fruitlef 5  fear  j 

Wherein  thy  loud  cbje  SI  ions  fall, 

"  Tis  finiflocd;'  Jlill  fhall  anfyuer  all 

Remember,  my  Lord,  the  Redeemer's  love  is  everlafting.  If 
he  has  pafl'ed  by,  and  faid  unto  you  "  Live,"  you  (hall  live 
for  evermore;  for  whofoever  liveth  and  believeth  in  Jesus, 
{hall  never  die.  Does  my  Lord  believe  this  ?  Then  welcome 
into  the  new  world,  welcome  among  the  defpifed  Ifracl  of 
God,  welcome  into  the  Mediator's  kingdom,  where  you  fhall 
have  all  peace  and  joy  in  believing.   When  firfl:  I  was  awakened, 

Refrrfhcd,  I  thought  my  joys  compleat, 
II  'hen  lo  !   Immanuel's  bounties  rife  j 

Sfilifrefh  difcoveries  he  unfolds. 
The  lovely  treafurss  yet  furprize  ! 

My 
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My  Lord,  I  now  wonder  no  longer  at  the  choice  of  Mofei. 
Well  might  he  count  the  reproach  of  Christ  of  more  value 
than  all  the  riches  of  Egypt,  God  forbid,  therefore,  that  you 
or  I  fhould  henceforth  glory,  fave  in  the  crofs  of  Christ. 
It  will  be  more  honour  to  be  a  fufFering  fervant  of  Christ, 
than  to  be  the  king's  commiflioner.  Your  Lordfhip  will  par- 
don this  freedom.  Methinks  I  hear  you  iiiy,  *'  There  is  no 
comparifon."  Indeed  there  is  none.  I  would  not  change  my 
poft  for  ten  thoufand  kingdoms.  Bleffed  be  God,  that  has 
given  you  a  diftant  view  of  the  emptinefs  of  all  things  here 
below,  and  the  infufficiency  of  every  thing  to  make  us  happy 
befides  God.  May  thefe  things  be  realized,  and  ftamped  upon 
your  Lordftiip's  heart  !  Then  what  a  happy  creature  will  your 
Lordfliip  be  ?  How  will  it  rejoice  me  to  fee  your  Lordftiip 
next  Spring.  I  know  not  but  my  friends  prayers  may  draw 
me  there,  about  that  time.  In  the  mean  while,  I  pray  God 
from  time  to  time  to  grant  you  a  growth  of  grace,  that  you 
may  know  what  it  is  to  abide  in  God,  and  have  a  conflant 
indwelling  of  the  Holy  Ghoft.  I  rejoice  to  hear  that  lady 
Ann  feems  to  look  heavenward.  May  Jesus  make  her  a  wife 
virgin  !  For  her  encouragement,  I  have  fent  an  extract  of  a 
letter  lately  fent  to  me  by  a  friend  in  London  ;  and  that  your 
Lordfhip  may  know  how  it  is  with  mc,  I  have  fent  a  copy  of 
a  letter  I  wrote  to  that  friend  a  day  or  two  ago.  Laft  night  I 
came  hither,  and  preached  this  afternoon.  I  purpofe  fhortly 
to  go  to  Gloiice/ier,  Brijiol^  Wdtfrnre^  and  fo  to  London.  The 
church  there  as  v/ell  as  elfewhere  flourifhes.  The  time  for 
favouring  Z/c«,  1  believe,  is  indeed  come.  You  fee,  my  Lord, 
how  long  my  letters  are,  when  I  have  freedom  and  leifure.  I 
have  thought  feveral  times  to  write  to  your  Lordfhip,  but  was 
reftrained  till  I  received  your  Lordfliip's  letter  this   morning. 

Be  pleafed  to  direct  your  next  to  be  left  with  Mr.  P —  S , 

Leadenhall-Jlreet^  London.  My  prayers  (hall  follow  this.  O 
may  Jesus  breath  upon  it,  and  then  it  mufl  be  bleffed  to  your 
foul  !  I  heartily  and  humbly  falute  the  ele6l  lady  your  wife. 
— May  you  both  be  filled  with  all  the  fulnefs  of  God  !  My 

dear   wife  and  Mr.  S join   heartily  with  me.     We  all 

plead  at  the  tbrone  of  grace  ip  your  behajf,  and  God  alone 

knows, 
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knows,  how  often  you  are  remembered  and  wreflled  for,  by, 
my  Lord, 

Your  Lordlhip's  moft  obliged  humble  fervant, 

G.  Ji\ 

LETTER     CCCLXXX. 

To  the  Right  Honourable  Lady  Mary  H . 


Abergavenny^   Dec.   24,    1 741. 
Honoured  Madam, 

THIS  morning   I   received  your  Ladyfliip's  kind    letter; 
when  perufed,   I  laid  it  before  the  Lord  of  all  Lords, 
and  prayed    for  you  and  yours  with  all  my  power.     My   dear 

wife  and  Mr.  S joined  heartily  with  me,  and  by  this 

fend  their  moft  humble  refpefts.  We  do  not  defpair  of  waiting 
upon  your  Ladyfhip  next  Spring  :  but  ere  that  time,  we  may 
be  all  launched  into  the  world  of  fpirits,  where  we  fhall  fing 
glory  to  him  that  fitteth  upon  the  throne  for  ever.  Doe^  not 
your  Ladyfliip  long  for  that  happy  hour  ?  Methinks  I  hear 
you  ready  to  fay 

L 

How  long,  great  God  /    how  long  nntjl  /, 

Immers'd  In  this  dark  prijon  lie  f 

JVhen  Jhall  I  leave  ibis  dufiy  fphere. 

And  be  all  mind,   all  eye,   all  ear  ?  ' 

II. 
/  long  io  fee  that  excellence. 
Which  at  fuch  dijlancc  jhikes  my  fenfe  ; 
Afy  foul  attempts  to  dijengage 
Her  wings  from  this  her  earthly  cage, 

III. 
TVouldJl  thou.  Great  Love,  once  fet  her  free, 
HaJYning  Jhe  d  quick  unite  to  thee  ; 
She* d  for  no  guardian  angels  Jiay, 
But  fly  a)id  love  thro'  all  the  way. 

This,  I  believe,  was  the  language  of  your  honoured  mother's 
heart,  who  is  now  joined  with  the  heavenly  choir  above.  Me- 
thinks I  hear  her  fay,  "  Daughter,  follow  me  as  I  followed 
Christ  ;  afpire  after  the  higheft  degrees  of  holinefs,  for  the 
more  holy  you  are,  the  nearer  {hall  you  fit  to  the  GoD-Man 

Christ 
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Christ  Jesus,  the  deeper  i^fight  fliall  you  have  into  the 
beatific  vifion."  This,  honoured  Madam,  is  a  2;reat  motive 
to  my  foul  to  copy  after  my  glorious  Jesus.  Blefied  be  God, 
that  made  my  letter  favory  to  your  foul.  For  this,  and  all 
other  mercies,  I  defire  to  lie  in  the  dud,  and  kifs  the  Redeem- 
er's feet.  I  do  not  wonder  that  Mary  loved  to  fit  there  :  I 
do  not  wonder  that  another  Mary  wiped  them  with  the  hairs 
of  her  head.  Was  my  Lord  here,  I  fhould  wifh  for  a  thou- 
fand  alabafter  boxes  of  ointment,  to  break  for  him.  But  Jesus 
fays,  "  Give  me  thy  heart,  and  I  defire  no  more."  iVly  foul 
replies, 

T^ake  my  poor  hearty  072(1  let  it  he 
For  ever  closd  to  all  but  tkee  \ 
Seal  ihoii  my  breajl^  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

How  bleji  are  they  whoJlUl  abide, 
Clofe  Jhelterd  in  thy  bleeding  Jide  j 
TPl:)o  life  and Jlrength  from  thence  derive y 
And  by  thee  move^   and  in  thee  live, 

O honoured  Madam,  I  am  amazed  at  Jesus's  love.  I  willingly, 
join  with  you  in  faying,  *'  Amen,  Halleluiah  !  Worthy,  in- 
deed. Is  the  Lamb'that  was  flain."  I  blefs  God  for  enlarging 
your  heart,  and  giving  you  freedom  to  write.  It  is  fweet  to 
communicate  our  thoughts  of  Jesus.  I  hope  the  Lord  will 
blefs  this  to  your  Ladyfhip,  and  reward  you  for  all  paft  favours. 

My  humble  refpedls  attend  Mr.  H ,  and  my  hearty  love 

to  your  little  lambs.    I  prayed  for  them  this  morning.    When 

I  go  to  town,  I  hope  to  wait   upon   the  A'larquis. 1   have 

been  a  fhort  circuit  into  Gloucefierjhire,  and  fipd  the  divine 
prefeiTce  accompanying  me  more  and  more.  O  that  I  was 
humble  I   O  that  I  was  thankful  ! 

I. 

And  can  it  ^e  that  IJhould  gain 

An  inter efl  in  the  Saviour* s  blood  F 
Died  he  for  fuch  as  caused  his  pairiy 

Sinners  who  him  to  death  purfud  f 

H. 
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II. 

'T/'j  myjhry  all^  MeJJiah  dies ; 
'  U^'ho  can  explore  thhjhange  defxgn  ? 

In  vain  the  curious  feraph  tries 

Tfl  found  the  depths  of  love  divine. 

But  whither  am  I  going  ?  Your  Ladyfhip  will  excufe  rr.c  5 
whilft  I  am  writing,   the  fire  kindles. 

Thro^  all  eternity  to  God, 
J  grateful fong  Vll  raife  ; 
But  O  eternity's  to  Jhort^ 
To  utter  all  his  praife. 

With  expe£lation  of  another  letter,  and  with  hearty  prnyera 
for  your  temporal  and  fpiritual  welfare,  I  fubfcribe  mylelf, 
honoured  Madam, 

Your  Ladyfhip's  obedient  fervant, 

G.  W, 

LETTER    CCCLXXXr. 

To  Mr.  Samuel  M ,  in  London. 

Dear  Mr.  M—y  Brijiol,  Dec.  2S,    174^. 

BOTH  my  wife  and  I  received  your  letters.  I  fend  thib.-, 
to  thank  you  for  them.  I  came  from  Abergavetir.y  on 
Saturday  night.  My  dear  wife  was  pretty  well ;  I  expe£t  her 
here  on  Friday.  We  fhall  bring  no  more  goods  to  London^ 
than  we  fhall  ufe  ;  but  I  know  not  what  to  fay  about  com- 
ing to  your  houfc,  for  brother  S tells  me,  you  and  your 

family  are  dilatory,  and  that  you  do  not  rife  fometimes  till  nine 

cr  ten  in  the  morning.     This,   dear  Mr.  M ,  will  never 

do  for  me ;  and  I  am  perfuaded  fuch  a  condudl  tends 
much  to  the  difhonour  of  GoD,  and  to  the  prejudice  of  your 
own  precious  foul.  Sometimes  I  have  looked  upon  you  with 
grief;  you  have  buficd  yourfelf  about  the  outward  affairs  of 
religion  in  refpeft  to  others,  and  al!  the  while  I  fear  neglected 
to  look  into,  and  ftudy  the  improvement  of  your  own  heart. 
I  think  you  go  backwards  inftead  of  forwards.  I  fear  your 
prefent  buGnefs  will  not  anfwer,  and  I  am  fure  you  will  have 
no  folid  comfort,  till  you  look  lefs  abroad  and  more  at  home. 
Somebody  faid,  you    was  like  the  Athenians^  who  defued  to 

hear 
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hear  fome  new-thing.  I  thought  the  obfervation  was  toojuft. 
You  are  jealous  about  principles,  (which  is  right)  but  all  the 
while  your  own  practice  is  not  fufficiently  watched  over.  I 
have  heard  that  you  fpend  much  time  in  coiTee-hourcs,  and 
from  your  own  houfe.  I  hope  thefe  things  are  not  fo  ;  and 
it  is  with  grief  and  out  of  tender  love  that  I  nov/  mention 
them  to  you.     For  fome  time  I  felt  my  heart  quite  locked  up 

from  writing  to  you.     Mr.  AI will  not  be  ofFendeJ  with 

me  for  this  plain  dealing.  You  know  I  love  you,  and  I  am 
lure  this  letter  proceeds  from  love.  I  know  too  much  of  my 
own  weaknefs  and  infirmities  to  infult  others  ;  and  when  a 
brother  is  overtaken  in  a  fault,  I  defire  to  reftore  him  in  the 
fpirit  of  meeknefs.  But  I  know  bow  much  the  glory  of  God 
is  concerned  in  our  walk.  The  eyes  of  the  world  are  now  in 
an  efpecial  manner  upon  you.     How  holy  ought  you  and   I, 

dear  Mr.  Al ,  to  be,  in  all  manner  of  converfation  and 

godlinefs  !  Labour  therefore,  my  dear  brother,  to  get  an  abid- 
ing prefence  of  God  in  your  heart.  Be  willing  to  be  fearched. 
Pray  that  you  may  feel  the  full  power  of  the  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
and  walk  in  the  continued  comforts  of  the  holy  ghofl.  Be 
not  flothful  in  bufinefs.  Go  to  bed  feafonably,  and  rife  early. 
Redeem  your  precious  time  :  pick  up  the  fragments  df  ix, 
that  not  one  moment  may  be  loft.  Be  much  in  fecret  prayer. 
Converfe  lefs  with  man,  and  more  with  God.  Accept  this 
advice,  given  in  great  love.     I   purpofe  ftaying  here  about  a 

fortnight.    Dear  Mr.  M ,  1  am 

Your  afFedlionate  though  unworthy  brother, 

and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IF. 

LETTER    CCCLXXXII, 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  IV — — ,  at  Dundee. 
Reverend  and  dear  ^ir.,  Br'ijiol.,  Dec.  30,  174^4 

I  Should  blame  myfdf  much,  for  not  writing  to  you  before 
now,  was  I  confcious  it  was  owing  to  any  wilful  negled  : 
but  my  mafter's  bufmefs  hath  fo  engaged  me,  that  I  really 
have  not  had  an  opportunity.  God  gave  us  a  fweet  journey 
to  England.  Since  my  return  hither,  I  have  been  at  Glmcejier^ 
Brtjlol^  in  Wales,  and  at  London,  and  have  great  reafon  to 
Vol.  I,  A  a  blefs 
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blefs  our  Emmanuel  for  what  he  has  done  for  his  church.  My 
foul  hath  drank  hugely  of  the  divine  love.  I  have  been  carried 
as  on  eagles  wings,  and  am  now  better  in  health  than  perhaps 
ever  fince  I  have  been  in  the  miniftry.  I  preach  here  twice 
daily.  In  about  a  fortnight,  I  fhall  remove  to  London^  where 
I  purpofc  to  continue,  God  willing,  till  the  weather  permits 
of  field-preaching  again.  About  Spring,  if  Providence  favours, 
I  hope  to  pay  you  a  fecond  vifit.  In  the  mean  while,  I  fhould 
be  glad  to  hear  from  you,  what  fruits  you  have  fecn  fpring 
from  my  firft.  I  hope  the  Lord  will  make  your  latter  end 
greatly  to  incrcafe.  I  fhall  rejoice  to  hear  of  your  fuccefs. 
My  foul  is  much  engaged  for  poor  Scotland.     I  fhall  be  glad 

to  hear  who  has   fucceeded  the  good   Mr.  JV- of  Perth. 

Ah  dear  man  !  He  is  now  gone  into  trfie  world  of  fpirits,  where 
there  is  no  feceding,  but  all  join  in  one  common  ftrife,  who 
fhall  praife  their  Lord  and  mafter  in  the  moft  exalted  ftralns. 
I  long  to  follow,  but  defire  patiently  to  wait  till  my  bleffcd 
change  come.  What  a  comfort,  dear  Sir,  is  it  to  think, 
that  death  is  conquered.  How  fweet  to  be  one  of  Christ's 
waiting  fervants !  It  is  a  blefled  port  !  And  fuch  honour  be- 
longs to  all  his  faints.  Thanks  be  to  God  for  this  unfpeak- 
able  gift.  Dear  Sir,  whilfl:  I  am  writing,  the  fire  kindles. 
I  long  to  leap  my  feventy  years.  Welcome  eternity;  I  want 
to  fee  time  fwallowed  up.  But  I  muft  have  done,  having 
other  letters  to  write.  My  kind  love  to  your  houfehold  and 
all  friends.  I  hope  ere  long  you  will  fend  a  line  to,  reverend 
and  dear  Sir, 

Your  moft  afFe£lionatej  though  unworthy 

brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IV, 

LETTER    CCCLXXXin. 

To  the  Reverend  Mr.  0 ,    at  Aberdeen. 

Reverend  and  dear  Sir ^  Br'ijlol^   Dec.  30,  1741- 

I  Long  to  v^'rite  you  a  line,  to  teftify  the  undiflembled  k)ve 
my  foul  bears  towards  you.  I  alfo  long  to  hear  what 
Jesus  hath  done  at  Aberdeen.  I  believe  he  fent  me  thither, 
and  I  am  perfuaded  he  did  not  fend  mc  there  in  vain.  I  have 
experienced  frcfli  wonders  of  noercy,  fince  I  favir  you.     The 

Lord 
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LoftD  has  blefied  my  miniilry  in  Etigland,  and  in  TVales,  where 
I  trufti  was  married  in  the  Lord  ;  and  as  I  married  for  him, 
I  truft  I  fliall  thereby  not  be  hindered,  but  rather  forwarded 
in  my  work.  O  for  that  blefled  time  when  we  {hall  neither 
marry  nor  be  given  in  marriage,  but  be  as  the  angels  of  God  ! 
My  foul  longs  for  that  glorious  feafon.  Perhaps,  fometimes 
I  am  too  impatient.  But  who  that  has  tafted  of  Jesus's  love, 
can  forbear  lonains:  to  be  with  him  ?   I  long  to  fee  him  as  he 

DO  O 

is,  and  my  foul  will  never  be  compleatly  fatisfied  till  I  arife 
after  his  divine  likenefs.  This,  I  believe,  is  the  defire,  and 
frequently  the  frame  of  dear  Mr.  0- 's  foul.  But  I  be- 
lieve we  both  have  crofles  to  take  up,  and  many  trials  to  un- 
dergo, before  we  {hall  be  admitted  to  the  beatific  vifion.  Alas  ! 
What  a  flrangcr  am  I  to  the  meeknefs  which  was  in  Jesus  ? 
How  much  acrimoiny  is  there  in  my  temper,  that  wants  to  be 
taken  away  ?  Blefled  be  GoD,  my  Saviour  is  omnipotent. 
He  can,  he  will  deliver  me.  He  can,  he  will  conform  me  to 
himfelf.     I  think  I  can  fing  thefe  lines,— 

Ji^Iy  root  of  hoUnefs  thou  ari^ 

For  faith  kath  made  thee  mine  ! 
TVith  all  thy  fulnefs  fill  my  hearty 

Till  all  I  have  bg  thine. 

Dear  Sir,  what  a  fulnefs  is  there  in  Jesus  ?  What  a  pity 
is  it,  that  we  {hould  not  draw  largely  out  of  it  ?  Why  {hould 
we  be  content  with  low  degrees  of  holinefs  ?  Why  {hould  we 
be  always  dwarfs  in  religion  ?  I  am  quite  a{hamed  of  my  low 

ftature.     I  am  an  unprofitable  fervant.     O  dear  Mr.  0 -, 

pray  for  me,  that  the  Lord  may  purge  me,  and  that  I  may 
bring  forth  more  fruit.  I  have  lately  been  at  London^  Glou- 
cejler.  Wills,  and  Wales.  The  work  of  the  Lord  profpers. 
I  preach  here  twice  every  day.  That  God  may  blefs  and  re- 
ward you  all,  is  the  earneft  prayer  of,  dear  Mr.  0 , 

Yours  moft  aJ(Fe<Stionately  in  ChrisT, 

G.  IF, 
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LETTER     CCCLXXXIV. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  JV ,  at  GalUfuleU. 

Brljloly  December  30,  1741. 
Reverend  and  dear  Sir^ 

THE  love  of  Jesus  conftralns  me  to  tioubis  you  with  3 
letter  at  this  time.  Nothing  but  his  work  fliould  have 
prevented  n<y  writing  to  you  fooner.  But  you  know  how  it 
ufcd  to  be  with  mc.  O  how  little  do  I  for  Jesus,  who  has  done 
fo  much  for  me  !  I  abhor  myfelf  in  dufi:  and  afties.  I  run  to 
hide  myfelf  in  his  wounds.  His  righttoufnefs,  his  blood  a- 
]one  can  recommend  me  to  the  Father.  O  that  I  was  like 
Christ,  that  his  whole  mind  was  wrought  in  my  foul  \  I 
am  now  panting  after  his  image  ;  I  am  now  thirfting  after  his 
purity  and  holinefs ;  help  me,  dear  Sir,  help  me  by  your  pray- 
ers, that  I  may  ftel  the  power  of  the  Redeemer's  blood.  He 
hath  done  great  things  already  for  me  j  but  as  yet  I  have  afkcd 
nothing.  Greater  things  are  yet  before  me.  There  is  an  in- 
exhaultiblc  fulnefs,  out  of  which  the  Redeemer  would  have 
me  draw  continually.     O  for  faith,  for  ftrong  faith  ! 

I  more  xvndd  blcfs^  I  more  zvould  thanky 
I  more  ivould  live  to  'J^'fus  praife. 

Since  my  return,  I  have  been  vifiting  the  churches.  They 
grow  and  increafe  daily.  I  preach  twice  every  day.  The 
Lord  is  among  us.  I  hope  I  fliall  hear  the  fame  from  you. 
In  about  fourteen  days  I  go  to  Lmdon,  About  Spring  I  hope 
to  fee  Scotland  once  more.  I  have  good  news  from  the  Or- 
phan-ho;ife.  As  yet,  I  have  not  freedom  to  write  out  the 
ftrmon  which  you  mention.  Through  inadvertence,  I  did  not 

fend  you  Mr.  M 's  letter.     God's  time  is  beft.     Pcrhai>s 

bifputes  about  church-government  had  better  fubfide.  I  am 
determined  to  know  nothing  but   Jesus   Christ,  and  him 

cruc;f!-d.     Be  pleafcd  to  remember  me  to  dear  Mr.  O ,  at 

Kelfo.  I  hope  he  behaves  like  a  good  foldier  of  Jesus  Christ. 
I\ly  kind  refpects  attend  your  Ion.    Be  pleafcd  to  accept  of  the 

fame  in  a  moft  tender  manner  from  dear  Mr.  6' ,  and  from, 

dear  Sir, 

^'ours  molt  aft'c»SUonately  in  Christ, 

G.  n\ 

LETTER 
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LETTER     CCCLXXXV. 

To  Mr.  R S 5  in  London. 

Brijicl,  Jan.  2,  1742. 


My  dear  Brother  S- 


IFind  freedom  to  anfwer  your  kind  letter  immediately.  I 
thank  God  for  bleHing  ray  v/riting  to  your  poor  foul. 
Your  f£,lvation  I  long,  and  pray  for.  So  that  fouls  are  built 
up  in  their  holy  faith,  let  the  Redeemer  make  uk  of  what  in- 
ftrument  he  pleafcs.  Brother  Robert^  h  is  a  bleflcd  thins;  to  have 
always  a  Catholic  fpirit.  I  am  perfuaded,  Jesus  will  give  it  to 
me,  I  am  refolved  never  to  rclf,  'till  felf-love,  bigotry,  pre- 
judice, and  all  narrownefs  of  fpirit  he  expelled  out  of  my  foul; 
Bleffed  be  the  Redeemer's  free  grace  !  I  fee  more  and  more 
into  the  inward  recefles  of  my  mind.  Dear  Robert,  there  is 
ftich  a  thing  as  pafling  from  glory  to  glory.  For  Jesus 
Christ's  fake,  drive  to  enter  in  at  the  ftraight  gate,  and  ne- 
ver ceafe  ftriving  'till  you  enter  into  that  refl:  which  awaits  the 
people  of  God.  It  is  a  fweet  thing  to  abide  in  Jesus's 
wounds,  and  from  a  feeling  pofleflion  of  God  in  the  heart,  to 
be  able  to  fay,  *'  My  fellowfhip  is  v.'ith  the  Father  and  the 
Son."  It  is  true  we  are  not  to  live,  or  rely  on  our  frames. 
The  righteoufnefs  of  Jesus  Christ  alone,  and  not  our  doings 
or  fufFerings,  can  recommend  us  to  the  Father.  But  however, 
we  ought  always  to  labour  to  be  in  a  fweet  and  humble  framiC, 
and  be  watchful  againfl  any  thing  whatever,  that  may  inter- 
rupt our  communion  with  God.  Peace  and  joy  fhould  flovir 
in  a  believer's  foul,  like  a  river.  If  any  thing  fliould  obflrucS 
the  pifTage,  he  fhould  not  reft  'till  faith  overflows,  and  drives 
it  away  before  him.  I  know  not  what  others  may  fay,  but 
thro'  grace  I  can  fing  with  bilhop  Ken, 

"  To  my  foul  it's  hell  to  be, 

"   But  for  a  moment  v:!id  of  thee." 

O  the  fulnefs  that  there  is  in  Christ  !  It  fills  m.y  heart,  and 
out  of  the  abundance  of  my  heart  my  pen  writeth.  Dear  Ro- 
bert, may  the  Lord  blefs  it  to  your  foul,  and  that  will  greatly 
rejoice 

Your  moft  unworthy,  though  moft  afrectionate 
friend,  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 
A  a   3  LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCLXXXVI. 

To  Mr.  I H ,  in  London. 

My  dear  Brother  H ,  Brijiol^  Jan.  2,  1742, 

I  Owe  you  a  letter,  and  very  much  love.  I  thank  you  for 
calling  to  fee  me,  v^'hcn  laft  in  London.  May  the  love  of 
Jesus  be  {bed  abroad  abundantly  in  your  heart  by  the  Holy 
Ghoft.  My  foul  is  now  thirfting  after  the  Redeemer's  love. 
I  truft  you  and  I,  and  all  the  brethren,  fhall  watch  and  pray 
againft  every  thing  in  our  hearts,  that  is  any  way  felfifh,  or 
contrary  to  the  boundlefs  love  of  our  exalted  head.  I  long 
after  a  ("olid,  real,  undiflembled  union  with  all  that  bear  the 
Redeemer's  image.  If  1  know  any  thing  of  my  heart,  I  care  not 
how  the  old  man  be  crucified  and  cut  to  pieces,  fo  that  I  may 
put  on  the  new  man,  which  is  created  after  God  in  righteouf- 
nefs  and  true  holinefs.  Blcfled  be  the  free,  rich,  and  fovereign 
grace  of  our  glorious  Redeemer !  who  has  begun  the  good 
work,  in  my  foul.  Great,  very  great  things  hath  Jesus  done 
for  me,  a  vvorthlefs  worm  :  but  I  fee  infinitely  greater  things 
lying  before  me.  There  is  an  inexhauftible  fulnefs  in  Jrsus 
Christ,  out  of  which  I  hope  to  draw  to  the  endiefs  ages  of 
eternity.  O  the  meeknefs,  the  love,  purity  and  holinefs, 
that  is  in  Jesus.  Why  fliould  we  be  dwarfs  in,  holinefs  ?  If 
Christ  came  into  the  world,  that  we  might  have  life,  and  fo 
much  the  more  abundantly,  why  (hould  we  not  afk  and  feek 
for  it,  efpecially  fince  wc  are  fure  to  obtain  ?  My  dear  brother, 
you  fee  how  free  I  write.  Love  conftrains  me  to  do  fo.  O 
that  I  was  a  flame  of  fire  !  I  have  lately  been  at  Ghucejier. 
The  Lord  was  with  us  of  a  truth.  In  Br'ijiol^  God  attends 
me  with  his  mighty  power.  Laft  night  Jesus  rode  on  tri- 
umphantly indeed.  Sometimes  my  heart  is  fo  full,  that  I  ani 
tempted  to  think 

— — —  My  joy  C0777plcte : 
jyben  lo  !  Emmanuel's  mercies  rifcy 
Still frcjh  difcoveries  he  unfolds^ 
The  lovely  treafures  yet  fm'prize. 

Unbelief  fays,  this  will  not  hold  to-morrow  ;  when  lo,   "  to- 
inorruw  is  as  the   day   paft,   and   much  more  abundant,"    I 

find 
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find  there  is  yet  oil,  if  there  be  yet  a  veflel,  and  an  empty 
heart  to  contain  it.  Pray  that  my  heart  may  be  emptied  of 
fclf,  and  that  Jesus  may  be  my  all  in  all.  I  pray  God,  that 
none  of  us  may  give  in  to  narrownefs  of  fpirit,  but  look  up 
to  Jesus  for  power  over  felf,   in  all  its  fliapes.     Yefterday   I 

went  to  hear  Mr.  C .  The  Lord  helped  him,  I  believe,  in 

fome  part  of  his  difcourfe.  I  would  be  free  j  I  would  meet  more 
than  half  way  ;  but  we  are  all  too  fhy.  The  Lord  fill  his  foul 
with  more  of  the  difmterefted  love  of  Jesus.  To-nisihtl  be- 
gin  a  general  monthly  meeting  to  read  correfponding  letters. 
Pray  give  thanks  for  the  fuccefs  of  the  gofpel  in  my  uliworthy 
hando.    It  fhall  be  returned,  as  Jesus  fhall  enable 

Yours  moft  aftedionateJy  in  Christ, 

G.  ;/^. 

LETTER    CCCLXXXVn. 

To  Airs.  K ,  in  London. 

My  dear  Sifer^  Brijiol^  Jan.  4,  1 742. 

THIS  morning,  in  a  letter  from  brother  C ,  I  heard 
that  your  dear  hufband  was  dangerous  ill  of  the  fmall- 
pox.  I  was  touched  with  a  tender  fymparby  of  your  cafe;  I 
immediately  kneeled  dov.fn,  and  laid  yourcircumltances  befuic 
our  compafllonate  high-prieft.  I  doubt  nor,  but  he  is  touched 
with  a  feeling  of  your  affli6tions,  and  will  give  you  grace  to 
help  in  time  of  need.  1  hope  the  language  of  your  heart  is 
this : 

Thy  gifts ^  if  caWdfor^  I  refign^ 
Pleaid  to  Veaive,  pleas'' d  to  refiore  \ 

Gifts  are  thy  work.,  itjhall  be  mine 
The  giver  only  to  adore. 

I  was,  before  I  received  the  nev/s  of  your  dear  hultand's 
illncfs,  thinking  that  God's  people  muft  meet  with  un- 
common trials.  We  fhall  often  find  God's  providences  as 
it  were  contradiiSting  his  promifes.  Thus  it  was  with  Abra- 
ham and  yacob,  and  thus  I  believe  it  is  in  fome  degree  or  other 
wi~th  all  the  children  of  God;  for  otherwife,  how  "can  faith 
be  exercifed  ?  I  doubt  not  but  the  enemy  of  fouls  will  now  be 
very   bufy  with  you,  and  break  in  with  his  fiery  darts   upon 

A  a  4  your 
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your  foul;  but  I  pray  Jesus  to  keep  you  from  flaggcring 
through  unbelief.  May  you  be  ftrong  in  faith,  giving  glory  to 
God  I  Againrt:  hope,  may  you  believe  in  hope.  However  your 
hufband  may  be  dirpofcJ  of,  my  prayer  for  you  is,  "  Lord  ! 
make  htr  Ttill  and  rcfigned."  I  think  the  love  of  Christ 
conilrains  me  to  write  you  this  letter.  Who  knows  but  the 
Lord  may  blefi  it  to  your  foul  ?  However,  as  you  love  the 
Lord  Jesus,  I  hope  you  will  receive  it  as  a  token  of  unfeign- 
ed chriilian  fympathy  and  afleition  from,  dear  Sifter, 
^our  moil  unworthy  brother  and 
fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 

LETTER    CCCLXXXVnL 

To  Mr.  Peter  S ,  in  London. 

Bri/loly  Jan.  7,  1 742. 

I  Have  been  obeying  your  reqiieft  :  I  mean,  bowing  my 
knees  before  the  God  and  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  in  your  behalf.  O  that  he  may  live  before  thee  ; 
that  he  may  efcape  the  pollutions  that  are  in  the  world  through 
luft;  that  he  may  be  filled  with  all  the  fulnefs  of  God,  was 
the  breathing  and  language  of  my  heart.     I   truft  the  Lord 

is  now  v/orking  upon  brother  S .     He  feems  to   have  had 

fome  difcoveries  of  the  Redeemer's  love.  May  itiy  dear  Peter 
receive  the  full  aflurance  of  faith,  and  be  truly  fixed  upon  the 
rock  of  age?  !  "  Even  fo  Lord  Jesus  come  quickly.  Amen 
and  amen."  Excufc  my  v,friting  to  you  in  this  manner,  but 
God  has  put  into  my  heart  fuch  an  undiflcmbled  love  for  you, 
and  your  dear  brorhcrs,  that  I  cannot  be  fatisficd  'till  1  fee  the 
.Redeemer's  love  ftied  abroad  in  all  your  hearts  by  the  Holy 
Ghoft.  Ah  Peter.,  Pet  ?-,  I  truft  Jesus  prays  for  thee,  and 
then  the  world  fhall  not  fical  avvi.y  thy  heart  from  God.  Sa- 
tan hath  been  fifring  me  fevercly,  thefe  two  or  three  days.  I 
have  had  fome  clofe  combats  with  the  great  dragon,  but  Jesus 
hath  gotten  himfelf  the  vi61ory.  I  am  enabled  greatly  to  re- 
Toice.  For,  *'  J^leffed  is  the  man  that  endureth  temptations  j 
wjien  he  his  tried,  he  fhall  receive  th:"  crown  of  life."  The 
brightnefs  of  it,  even  at  this  diftance,  daz?,les  my  ("ght.  Yet  a 
little  while",  and  Jesus  Christ  Ihall  give  it  unto  Us.     Dear 

brother 
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brother  K has  got  the  ftart  of  us.     Happy  man  !  He  is  at 

the  end  of  his  race.  I  fympathize  with,  and  have  been  pray- 
ing for  his  furviving  friends.  The  Lord  enable  us  all  to 
walk  fo  circumfpeitly,  that  the  common  enemy  may  not  have 
an  occafion  to  fpealc  reproachfully  of  us.  But  whither  ami 
running  i  Excufe  me,  dear  Peter,     God  gives  me  freedom  in 

writing  to,  and  praying  for  you.     I  hope  dear  brother  R 

received  my  laft  in  good  part,  God  only  knows  how  the 
happinefs  of  both  of  you  is  longed  for  by,  dear  brother, 

Yours  in  the  crucified  Jesus, 

G.  IF, 

LETTER    CCCLXXXIX. 

To  Mr.  y C ,  in  London. 

Glouccjler^  Jan.  28,    1 742. 
Aiy  very  dear  Brother, 

ON  Friday  laft  1  left  Brijlol,  having  firft  fettled  affairs  al- 
moft  as  I  could  wifli.  At  Kingfwood,  I  adminiftred  the 
facrament.  On  IVednefday  night  it  was  the  Lord's  paflbver; 
on  Thurfday  we  had  a  fweet  lovc-feaft  ;  on  Friday  the  Lord 
was  with  me  twice  at  Tockington  ;  on  Saturday  morning  I 
broke  up  fome  fallow  ground  at  Newport,  by  preaching  wit)i 
power  to  about  two  thoufand  people,  and  in  the  evening  to 
many  thoufands-at  Stroud  with  wonderous  power  ;  on  Mon- 
day morning  at  Paififwick,  and  ever  hnce  twice  a  day  here. 
Our  congregations  I  think  are  larger  than  at  Brijiol.  The 
word  proves  (harper  than  a  two-edged  fword.  Every  fermon 
is  blefled.  Thefe  words  follow,  "  1  have  much  people  in  this 
city."  1  am  ju(i  now  going  to  Chafford.  To-morrow  I  ex- 
pecl:  my  wife.  In  my  next,  I  will  fend  you  word  what  I  in- 
tend to  do.     I  was  one  day  at  Bath.     I  (hould  be  glad  to  fee 

brother  R 's  defence  before  it  be  publifned.  I  told  him  of 

it ;  I  believe  he  u'ill  be  upon  his  guard.  His  foul  profpers. 
Sinlefs  perfcclion  1  fear  will  be  propagated  in  thefe  parts.  The 
Lord  in  his  due  time  will  root  out  that  pernicious  weed.  I 
thank  you  for  writing  to  me.  Pray  write  to  me  often.  God 
willing,  I  (hall  examine  Hampton  Society  tc-night.-  The  fame 
I  think  to  do  in  IP'ilifinre.  I  want  to  be  in  London  as  foon  as 
may  be.     Pi'ciy  that  I  may  kno-A'  the  Lord's  will.    We  muft 

away 
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away  to  Chafford.  The  Lord  be  with  you,  and  abundantly 
refrefti  you.     My  moft  tender  love  awaits  all.    Brethren,  pray 

for 

Yours  moft  affecSlionately  in  Jesus, 

G.  If. 

LETTER    CCCXC. 

ro  the  Rev.  Mr.  G T . 

Gloucefer,  Feb.  2,  1 742. 
Reverend  and  dear  Brother, 

I  Have  longed  for  fome  time  to  fend  you  a  line,  and  have 
wondered  that  I  have  heard  no  oftener  from  you  ;  but  as  I 
know  my  own  circumftances,  I  can  the  more  eafiiy  guefs  how 
it  is  with  you.  God  has  been  very  good  to  me  fince  my  ar- 
rival. I  found  when  I  came  at  firll:,  I  had  all  my  work  to  be- 
gin again.     Brother  IV had   fo   prejudiced   the   people 

againft  me,  that  thofe  who  were  my  fpiritual  children  would 
not  fo  much  as  come  and  fee  me;  nay  they  have  gone  by  me 
whilft  preaching  in  Moor-fields,  and  flopped  their  ears.  This 
I  find  in  fome  meafure  hatk  been  your  cale,  and  God  wifely 
permits  this,  to  teach  us  to  ceafe  from  man.  Paul's  Epiftles  to 
the  Galatians  much  comforted  me.  Befides,  I  was  embarraffed 
with  brother  Seward's  death.  He  died  without  making  any 
provifion  for  me,  and  I  was  at  the  fame  time  much  indebted 
for  the  Orphan-houfe. — But  all  this  was  to  humble  and  pre- 
pare me  for  future  bleflings.  The  Lord  hath  enabled  me, 
bleflcd  be  his  name,  to  keep  fteady  to  my  principles  and  ufual 
pra£lice.  A  new  and  numerous  church  has  been  raifed  at 
London.  \n  EJfex,  the  Lord  was  vvonderfully  with  mc. 
Every  where  the  congregations  increafe.  In  Bri/iol  God 
enabled  me  to  fight  my  way  through.  We  have  hired  a  large 
hall,  and  have  expounded  there  twice  a  day.  In  ScotLmd,  the 
work,  for  its  beginning,  is  rather  greater  than  at  Neiu-England. 
I  hear  continually  of  the  feed  fown  increafitig,  ar.d  fpringing 
up.  God  willing,  I  purpofe  paying  iSw//i?«f/ another  vifit.  I 
have  lately  been  at  Brijlol,  and  both  there,  and  here,  and  alfo 
at  London,  the  word  runs  and  is  glorified.  Through  the  tender 
mercies  of  our  God,  I  have  been  carried  as  on  eagles  wings 
through  a  variety  of  outward  and  inward  trials.  The  greatnefs 

of 
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©f  which  none  knows  but  God  and  my  own  foul.  About 
eleven  weeks  ago  I  married,  in  the  fear  of  God,  one  who  was 
a  widow,  of  about  thirty-fix  years  of  age,  and  has  been  a 
houfekecper  for  many  years ;  neither  rich  in  fortune,  nor  beau- 
tiful as  to  her  perfon,  bur,  I  believe,  a  true  child  of  God,  and 
would  not,  I  think,  attempt  to  hinder  me  in  his  work  for  the 
world.  In  that  refpecl,  I  am  jufi;  the  fame  as  before  marriao-e. 
I  hope  God  will  never  fuller  me  to  fay,  *'  I  have  married  a 
wife,  and  therefore  I  cannot  come."  I  am  glad  that  matters 
are  fettling  (o  amicably  at  Philadelphia.  What  a  pity  is  it, 
that  we  fhould  fall  out  in  the  way  to  heaven  !  I  would  do  any 
thing  except  defiling  my  confcience,  and  giving  up  what  I 
think  is  truth,  to  prevent  it.  The  aflbciate  brethren  are  much 
to  be  blamed;  I  never  met  with  fuch  narrow  fpirits.  I  do  not 
forget  you,  or  your  brethren,  or  the  churches  in  your  parts. 
The  Lord  be  with  you.  He  is  pleafed  to  fhew  me  more  and 
more  of  my  own  heart,  and  day  by  day  refrefhes  my  foul. 
My  body  is  weak  as  ufual  ;  but  Jesus  is  my  ftrength.  Help 
me  to  praife  him.  Pray  fend  a  line  to,  reverend  and  dear  Sir, 
Your  moft  affe£lionate,  though  moft  unworthy 
brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IF. 

LETTER    CCCXCI. 

To    Mr.  S ,    at    New-Bmnfwick. 

Dear  Mr.  S ,  Gloiicejier,    Fc^.  7,  1742. 

LAST  week  I  received  yovir  kind  letter.  Blell'ed  be  God, 
who  hath  brought  you  out  of  darknefs  into  his  marvel- 
lous light.  I  hope  the  Redeemer  hath  now  fhewn  you  his 
hands  and  his  feet,  and  you  can  now  fay,  "  My  Lord  and 
my  God."  What  have  you  to  do  now  but  to  walk  humbly 
with  your  God,  and  daily  to  afpire  after  the  v/hole  mind  that 
was  in  Jesus  .''  I  find  but  few  truly  labouring  af:er  this. 
Who  can  fay,  "  My  foul  is  a'chirft  for  God,  yea  even  for  the 
living  God  :"  and  yet  to  fuch  only  is  the  promifcd  biefled- 
nefs,  of  being  filled,  given.  As  for  my  own  part,  I  am 
aftiamed  to  think  how  unlike  I  am  to  my  Saviour  ;  I  fee  fuch 
beauty  in  him,  that  I  long  to  be  conformed  to  his  divine 
image  and  likencfs.     May  you  and  I,  dear  Mr.  5-^- — ,  never 

reft 
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reft  till  we  have  attained  unto  it ;  and  the  more  \vc  do  attain, 
the  more  willing  we  fhall  be  to  come,  as  poor  finners,  to 
Jesus  Christ  ;  it  is  a  blcffed  thing,  dear  Sir,  to  be  brought 
out  of  felf.  It  will  be  continually  creeping  in  :  happy  they 
who  have  power  over  it.     I   do  not  wonder  at  your  being 

united  with  Mr.  J C ;  he  is  a  dear  foul,   and  one 

whom  the  Lord  delights  to  honour.  Bleffcd  be  God,  the 
work  in  our  hands  every  where  increafes.  I  am  fupported 
and  encouraged,  quickened  and  comforted  day  by  day.  Jesus 
loves  and  blelTes  me.  May  he  blefs  you  and  yours  more  and 
more,  and  caufe  you  to  walk  in  the  comforts  of  the  Holy 
Ghoft.  My  tender  love  to  all.  I  hope  yet  to  fee  you  once 
more  in  the  fleflu  In  the  mean  while  1  beg  leave  to  fubfcribc 
myfelf,  dear  Sir, 

Your  moft  afre6lionate  friend,  brother,  and  fervant 
in  Christ, 

G.  IK 

LETTER     CCCXCII. 

To  Mr.  W . 

^Dear  Mr.  JV ,  Glouccjier.,  Feb.  2,  1742. 

Thank  you  for  your  kind  letter.  It  fhould  have  been  an- 
fwercd  fooncr,  had  an  opportunity  offered.  I  blefs  God  for 
\ou,  who  carries  on  in  yur  foul  the  fpiritual  building.  I  doubt 
not  but  the  top-ftonc  will  yet  be  brought  out,  and  the  builders 
be  made  with  fhouting  to  cry,  "  Grace  !  Grace  !"  I  (hould 
think  it  was  iioc  of  God,  if  the  work  was  not  oppofcd. — What 
difficulties  did  Nehemiah  go  through  in  building  the  wall  r  But 
fear  not,  the  Lord  is  with  you.  He  built  not  for  man,  but  for 
the  Lord.  By  his  leave,  I  propofe  bringing  a  fchool-mafler 
and  miftrefs  with  me.  When  I  fl)all  embark,  I  know  nor. 
The  calls  here  arc  fo  loud  and  numerous,  and  fo  few  la- 
bourers fent  forth  to  acl  in  a  popular  way,  that  I  think  it  my 
duty  not  to  leave  England  yet.  God  is  plcafcd  to  woik  by  my 
miniftry  more  and  more.  My  foul  is  rcircfhed,  and  my  body 
ftrengthcned  and  rencv.xd  day  by  day.  In  Scotland  there  is  a 
very  great  awakening  ;  and  alfo  in  London,  Brijlol^  IViltfo'trey 
and  Gloucejlerjhirc.  But,  notwithftanding  all  this,  my  Ameri- 
can friends  are  by  no  means  forgotten.     1  continually  pray  for 

them. 
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them.  The  Lord,  in  his  due  time,  will  fend  nje  to  you.  In 
the  mean  time,  be  plealed  to  remember  me  in  the  tendcreft 
manner  to  all  that  love  the  glorious  Redeemer.  Grace, 
mercy,  and  peace  be  multiplied  upon  them  and  you  :  fo  prays, 

dear  Mr.  JF , 

Your  moft  affedionate  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  n\ 

.       LETTER    CCCXCIII. 

T<?   Mr.  Janm  R ,    In  Philadelphia^ 

Dear  Mr.  R ,  Glouce/ier,  Feb.  2,  1 742. 

I  Was  glad  to  hear  (though  by  another  hand)  of  your  fafe 
arrival.  May  your  foul  profper,  being  rooted  and 
grounded  in  love,  and  built  upon  the  rock  of  ages,  the  dear 
Lord  Jesus.  BlefTed  be  God,  the  church  is  in  much  greater 
peace  than  when  you  left  England.  There  hath  been  a  very 
great  awakening  in  feveral  places.  God  hath  brought  order 
out  of  confufion  ;  and  (as  he  always  will)  hath  caufed  even 
our  divifion?,  though  no  thanks  to  us,  to  work  for  good.  I 
feear  you  have  had  a  fif.ing  time  at  Philadelphia.  I  never 
yet  heard  of  a  work  of  God,  but  fome  fuch  thing  happened. 
This  is  my  comfort,  the  government  of  the  church  is  upon 
the  Redeemer's  (boulders  ;  and  therefore  the  gates  of  hell 
(hall  never  be  able  to  prevail  againft  it.  I  hope  ere  now 
Christ  has  revealed  himfelf  in  your  heart,  and  given  you  the 
witnefs  of  the  Spirit.  For  he  that  believeth,  hath  the  witncfs 
in  himfelf.  I  fuppofe  you  will  be  glad  to  hear,  that  the  Lord 
hath,  in  a  good  degree,  delivered  me  from  the  embarraffments 
■with  which  I  was  environed  v/hcn  you  embarked.  God  was 
then  preparing  me  for  further  mercies.  We  muft  be  humbled 
before  we  are  exalted.  I  fuppofe  you  have  heard  of  my  mar- 
riage. The  Lord  hath  given  me  a  daughter  o^'Jhraham ; 
flie  joins  in  fending  love  to  you  and  all,  with,  dear  Mr. 
R — — — , 

Your  afFeftionatc  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 
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LETTER    CCCXCIV. 
To  Mr.  G r . 

*  Gkucejler^   Feb.  5,    1 742. 

Reverend  and  dear  Brother^ 

ON  Tucfday  I  received  yours.     I  blefs  GoD  for  delivering 
brother  R —  out  of  the  hands  of  his  enemies.     I 

am  perfuadcd  he  will  deliver  your  brother  William  alfo.  By 
your  dcfertion  and  temptations,  I  bt^lieve  God  is  preparing 
you  for  a  frefh  work.  I  believe  you  would  be  better,  if  you 
would  always  evangelize,     I  fhall  write  to  fome  friends  about 

Mr.  C 's  principles.   I  thank  you  for  your  kind  caution. 

My  miftakcs  often  humble  me.  Never  did  Jesus  fend  out  a 
more  weak  and  worthlefs  wretch.  I  have  not  freedom  now 
to  continue  writing  a  journal  as  ufual.  I  {hall  proceed,  for 
the  future,  in  a  more  compendious  way.  Since  I  wrote  the 
inclofed,  we  have  feen  a  glorious  appearance  of  the  Son  of 
Man.  O  infinite  condefcenfion  !  The  Lord  is  with  me. 
That  he  may  be  abundantly  with  you,  and  blefs  your  labours 
more  and  more,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of.  Reverend  and  dear 
Sir, 

Your  moft  afFe(£lionate  and  loving,   though 

moft  unworthy  brother  in  Christ, 

G.  JF. 

LETTER    CCCXCV. 

To    Mr.  B ,    at    Philadelphia. 

Dear  Mr.  B ,  Gloucejler,  Feb.  5,  1 742. 

I  Was  much  rejoiced  to  receive  a  letter  from  your  hands. 
Blefled  be  God  for  carrying  on  the  work,  which,  I  hope, 
was  begun  in  your  heart  long  ago  !  I  truft  you  will  never  reft 
till  you  are  poffcffcd  of  the  whole  mind  which  was  in  Christ 
Jesus.  He  is  our  pattern  ;  and  if  we  have  true  grace  in  our 
hearts,  we  fliall  be  continually  labouring  to  copy  after  our 
great  exemplar.  O  the  life  of  Jesus  !  How  little  of  it  is  to  be 
iecvx  in  thofe  that  call  themfelves  his  followers.  Humility, 
mceknefs,  love,  peace,  joy,  goodnefs,  faith,  and  the  other 
bklTcd  fruits  of  the  Spirit,  whither  are  they  fled  ?   I  fear  moft 

take 
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take  up  with  the  (hadow,  inftead  of  the  fubftance.  God  for- 
bid that  I,  or  dear  Mr.  B ,  fhould  be  of  that  unhappy 

number.  Dear  Sir,  there  is  an  unfpeakable  fulnefs,  un- 
fearchable  riches  in  Christ.  Out  of  him  we  are  to  receive 
grace  for  grace.  Every  grace  that  w^as  in  the  Redeemer,  is  to 
be  tranfcribed  and  copied  into  our  hearts.  This  is  Chriftianity ; 
and  without  this,  though  we  could  difpute  with  the  utmoft 
clearnefs,  and  talk  like  angels,  of  the  dodrines  of  grace,  it 
Would  profit  us  nothing.  To  prevent  the  growth  of  this  in- 
ward life,  I  am  perfuaded  fatan  introduces  herefies  in  the 
church,  hoping  thereby  to  flir  up  flrife,  envy,  prejudice,  and 
narrowuefs  of  fpirit ;  and  where  thefe  are,  there  will  be  every 
evil  v/ork.  To  this  tnd^finlefs perfeSilon  hath  been  propagated 
in  EtiglancU  and  Ant'inomian  principles  fuiTered  to  be  fpread 
among  you.  But,  bkfled  be  God,  both  in  England^  and 
with  you,  I  truft  difputations  and  diftradlions  are  abated,  and 
love  and  unity  once  more  are  lifting  up  their  heads.  This, 
at  prefent,  is  the  language  of  my  heart : 

Lee  us  find  out  the  ancient  way^ 

Our  ui  oner  ring  foes  to  move  j 
And  force  the  heathen  world  to  fay. 

See  how  thefe  Chrijlians  love, 

*'  Love  is  of  God  ;  and  he  that  dwelleth  in  love,  dwelleth  in 
God."  I  am  glad  you  are  erecting  a  fociety  to  promote  this 
love.  Fear  not  the  fmallnefs  of  your  beginning.  What  is 
begun  in  the  fear  of  God,  he  will  profper.  I  believe  them  to 
be  true  followers  of  Jesus  Christ  j  and  though  we  agree  not 
in  all  things,  yet  I  pray  God  to  make  us  one  in  heart.     Now, 

dear  Mr.  B ,    what  Ihall   I  fay    more.     The   bleffed 

Jesus  has  been  fuperabundantly  good  to  my  foul  fince  my 
arrival.  I  have  been  carried,  though  through  much  weaknefs, 
as  on  eagles  wings.  In  England^  IVales^  and  Scotland^  God 
hath  blcfTed  my  poor  labours  more  than  ever.  The  calls  to 
divers  places,  are  loud  and  importunate  ;  and,  as  God  has 
raifed  up  many  labourers  among  you,  I  think  it  my  duty 
to  ftay  here  fome  time  longer,  and  to  vifit  Scotland  once 
more.  However,  my  friends  abroad  are  continually  upon 
my  heart.  I  pray  God  for  you  night  and  day.  May  the 
Lord  fill  you  with  all  his  fulnefs  !  I  defire  to  be  remem- 
bered 
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bcred  to  all  mentioned  in  your's,  and  to  all  that  love  the  LoRn 
Jesus.  I  love  you  unfeignedly,  and  entreat  you  to  wrlitt 
again  to,  dear  Sir, 

^  Your  moft  afFe(Slronate  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  IK 

LETTER    CCCXCVI. 

To   the   Reverend  Mr.  C ,   at  Bath. 

Gl'juujler^  Feb.  5,    1 742. 
My  dear  Friend  and  Brother .^ 

TO  Ihevv  you  how  willing  I  am  to  comply  with  your  re- 
queft,   and   make  dear  Mr.  C one  of  my  clofc 

correfpondents,  I  fit  down  this  evening  to  write  an  anfwer 
to  your  kind  letter.  What  has  been  doing  lately,  the  tran- 
fcript  on  the  other  fide  will  fhew  you.  Since  the  writing  of 
that,  the  bleflcd  Jesus  hath  been  wondrous  kind.  Ycfterday 
I  preached  three  times,  and  vifited  a  private  fociety  in  the 
evening.  To-day  I  was  enabled  to  preach  three  times,  with 
great  power.  Here  is  fuch  an  awakening  in  this  country,  as 
I  never  heard  of,  or  favv  in  ihefe  parts  before  :  *'  The  hclds 
are  white  already  unto  harveft."  It  is  pleafant  to  hear  the 
people  come  and  tell  how  God  wrought  upon  them  by  my 
unworthy  miniftry  two  years  ago.  The  fruits  of  t)ie  Spirit 
are  now  apparent  in  their  lives  and  converfations.  Letters 
from  Scotland  bring  blcfled  tiding?,  as  alfo  from  Philadelphia. 
O  the  bleffed  efFedts  of  field-preaching  !  O  that  I  waslium- 
ble,  that  I  was  thankful  !  Help  me,  my  dear  friend,  to  en- 
treat the  Redeemer  to  make  me  as  a-little,  a  very  little  child. 
The  beginning  of  next  week  I  hope  to  be  at  Bath;  but  can- 
not'tell  exadly  the  day.  I  thank  my  friends  for  their  kind 
intention  to  meet  me,  but  I  had  rather  avoid  it :  the  lefs 
parade  the  better.  Let  us  {land  Hill,  and  we  fliall  fee  the  fal- 
vation  of  God.  He  will  not  bleis  what  doth  not  come  from 
himfelf.     May  the   Lord   make   me  an  Jfraelite  indeed,    in 

whom  is  no  allowed  guile  !    I  am  glad  dear  Mr.  T is 

coming.  My  hearty  love  to  him.  O  that  our  meeting  may 
be  blclled,  and  all  three  of  us  be  made  a  flame  of  fire  !    Dear 

Mr.  C ,   I  love   you  unfeignedly.     I  wifli,    above  all 

th'.ngs,  your  foul  mny  profper.    Goodnight.   My  foul  is  filled 
I  with 
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%vitli  Jesus's  love.     I  am  going  to  pray  for  you  and  yours, 

being,  dear  Mr.  C ,  without  difliniulatiou. 

Yours  moft  afFe6lionate]y  in  Jesus  Christ, 

G.  ir, 

LETTER     CCCXCVII. 

To  the  Rizht  HonSiirahh  the ■-. 


Thaler ^   near  Reading,  Feh.  23,  1 742. 

AND  does  the  dear know  afiuredly  that  Jesus 
hath  died  for  him  ?  Sing,  O  heavens  !  Rejoice,  O  earth  f 
I  would  join  with  angels  and  archangels  in  Tinging  *'  Glory 

to  God  on  high."     Welcome,   my ,   into  the  world  of 

new  creatures.  You  are  infinitely  more  happy  than  thofc 
who  have  lately  been  preferred,  and  kifled  his  Majefly's  hand. 
Jesus  hath  holden  out  his  golden  fccptcr,  and  given  you  a  pa- 
tent for  eternal  life.     Methinks  I  hear  your  ■ now 

faying,  "  I  account  the  reproach  of  Christ,  of  more  value 
than  all  the  riches  of  Egypt.'" 

Be  gonci  vain  ivorld,  my  heart  vfigy-i 
For  I  can  be  no  longer  thine  j 
u^  7jobler.y  a  diviner  gucji. 
Hath  tt-ok  pojpjjion  of  my  hreojli 

Well  may  your fay,  *'  you  have  bee*^  in  a  dream.'* 

When  God  firft  fliewed  me  that  I  muft  be  a  new  creature, 
I  awaked  as  it  were,  into  a  new  world.  I  ftood  quite  amazed. 
1  was  aftonifhed  to  think,  what  a  deep  fleep  the  world  around 
me  was  in.  Thought  I,  O  that  I  was  made  inftrumental  to 
fome  of  them  !  The  Lord  heard  my  prayer.  He  has  fent 
me  to  awaken  the  dear  man  I  am  now  writing  to.  Not  unto 
me,  O  God,  not  unto  me,  but  to  thy  free  grace  and  rich 
mercy  be  all  the  glory  !  With  your  Lordfliip's  letter  to-day, 
came  feveral  others  from  dilterent  parts,  all  with  glad  tidings 
of  great  joy.     O  that  I  was  humble  and  thankful  !    Why  me. 

Lord,  why  mc  ?     Surely  I  will  join  with  your ■  in 

faying,  not  becaufe  I  chofe  God,  but  God  (O  infinitely  con- 
fcendlng  majefty  !)  did  chufe  me.  What  {l:iall  we  render  to 
the  glorious  Emmanwl?  Methinks  I  hear  your fay- 
ing, "  Behold,  Lord,  henceforward  I  look  upon  myfelf  as 
Vol.  L  B  b  a  tteward, 
8 
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a  fteward,  and  not  as  a  proprietor  of  thy  manifold  gifts ;  I 
will  live  no  longer  to  myfclf,  but  to  him  that  died  for  me." 
Amen,  Lord  Jesus,  amen  and  amen  !  Be  pleafed  to  cxcufe 
the  defers  of  this,  being  written  upon  the  road.  I  am  now 
going  to  London.     There  has  been  a  great  awakening  lately  in 

GlcuceJlerJ}:ire.     I  rejoice  to  hear  that  the  lady is  fo  well 

difpofcd.     May  a  church  be  always  in  your houfe  ; 

and  every  one  of  your family  be  made  a  living  mem- 
ber of  the  houfhold  of  faith  !  No  greater  thing  can  be  defired 

in  your  behalf  by,  my , 

Your  — —  moft  obedient  humble  fervant, 

G.  JK 

LETTER    CCCXCVIII. 

To  the  Right  Honourable  Lady  M H . 


ThaleSy   {near  Reading)  Feb.  23,  1 742. 
Honoured  Madam^ 

I  Am  now  upon  the  road  to  London.  This  morning  your 
acceptable  letter  came  to  hand.  Though  fomewhat 
wearied,  I  would  fain  anfwer  it  before  I  retire  to  reft.  Blefled 
be  God  who  caufes  your  Ladyfliip  to  be  never  lefs  alone,  than 
when  alone.  O  Madam,  what  a  comforter  is  the  Holy  Ghoft  ? 
What  fweet  company  is  Jesus  Christ?  Wh^t  a 'privilege 
is  it  to  have  fellowfhip  with  the  great  Three-One  ?  A  world 
lying  in  wickednefs  knows  nothing  of  it.  Every  thing 
yields  comfort  when  the  blefled  Spirit  breathes  upon  it.  Even 
this  fcribble,  from  the  chief  of  finners,  from  one  who  is  lefs 
than  the  leaft  of  all  faints,  fhall  again  refrcfti  your  foul,  if 
Jesus  fpeaks  the  word.  Amazed  am  I,  that  God  fhoiild 
work  by  my  hands.  But  Jesus  is  love.  He  yet  delights  to 
honour  me.  I  have  lately  feen  the  Redeemer  riding  in  hi» 
ftrength,  and  getting  himfelf  the  vidlory  in  poor  finners 
hearts.  Letters  from  abroad  inform  me  of  the  fame.  O  that 
our  glorious  Jesus  may  fet  the  world  in  a  flame  of  love  ! 
Haflicn  that  time,  O  blefled  Jesus  :  O  let  thy  kingdom  come! 
I  have  heard  from  my  dear  Orphans  to-day.  They  have  been 
reduced  to  ftraits  ;  but  the  Lord  hath  ftirred  up  a  wealthy 
friend  or  two  to  aflift  them.  The  evcrlafliing  God  reward  all 
their  benefactors  !  I  find  there  has  been  a  frefli  awakening 
5  amon<; 
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among  them.  I  am  informed,  that  twelve  negroes,  belonging 
to  a  planter  lately  converted  at  the  Orphan-houfe,  are  favingly 
brought  home  to  Jesus  Christ.  This  will  rejoice  your 
Ladyfhip's  heart.  I  am  glad  to  hear  that  the  work  goes  on  in 
Scotland.  The  Lord,  I  truft,  will  ripen  your  foul  apace  for 
glory.  He  hath  various  ways  of  perfecting  his  faints.  Me- 
thinks  I  fee  your  Ladyfliip  fitting  in  your  chair,  and  ravilhed 
with  the  Redeemer's  beauty  day  by  day.  Sometimes  you  are 
as  it  were  wafliing  his  feet  with  your  tears ;  at  other  times 
fitting  by  faith  at  his  feet,  and  hearing  or  reading  his  word* 
Sometimes  your  heart  is  too  big  to  fpcak  ;  then  again,  out  of 
the  abundance  of  your  heart,  your  mouth  poureth  forth  halle- 
lujahs. Sometimes  you  are  loft  in  wonder  j  at  all  times 
longing  to  be  diffolved  and  to  be  with  Christ  ;  for,  when  you 
hear  him  fay,  "  Rife  up,  my  love,  and  come  away," 

Tour  heart  would  fain  outjly  the  wind^ 
And  leave  all  earthly  loves  behind. 

This,  I  truft,  is  the  life  your  Ladyfliip  lives.  This  is  life: 
indeed.  They  who  live  otherwife,  are  dead  whilft  they  live. 
They  call  for  our  compaflion  and  prayers ;  for  who  hath 
made  the  difference  ?  Diftingui/hing  grace  !  O  the  unfearch- 
able  riches  of  Christ  ?  I  could  fpeak  of  him  for  ever  -,  but  it 
grows  late  :  nature  calls  for  reft. 

O  "when  Jhall  I  in  endlefs  day^ 
For  ever  chafe  dark  fleep  aixJay  5 
And  hyjnns  with  the  celeflial  quire 
Incejfant  fing,  and  never  tire  F 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  quickly  !     The  Lord  be  With 

your  fpirit,  and  abundantly  blefs  both  you,  Mr.  H ,  and 

your  child.  Indeed  I  do  not  forget  your  Ladyfliip  ;  your  laft 
(hould  not  have  remained  fo  long  unanfwered^  but  it  cam^ 
^nly  to-day  into  the  hands  of,  honoured  Madam, 

Your  Ladyfhip's  moft  obedient  humble  fervantj 

G.  ;r. 
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LETTER    CCCXCXIX. 

To   Mr.  Thomas   N ,   at   Kcw-York. 

London^   Feb.  26,    1742. 
My  very  dear  Brother^ 

I  Have  lierewkh  fcnt  you  a  parcel.  Be  plcafed  to  read  the 
letters,  and  fend  them  as  directed.  I  received  your  kind 
letter,  dated  in  DeecwLer^  and  thank  you  for  all  kindnefies 
{hewn  to  the  poor  orphans.  The  Lord  Jesus  will  richly 
reward  you.  Before  yours  came,  the  Lord  had  given  me  an 
enlarged  heart,  an-d  unfeigned  love  and  freedom  to  converfe 
with  all  his  dear  children,  of  whatever  denomination.     I  talk 

freely  with  the  Mellrs.  JV- 's,  though  we  widely  differ 

in  a  certain  point.  Moft  talk  of  a  catholic  fpirit ;  but  it  is 
onlv  till  they  have  brought  people  into  the  pale  of  their  own 
church.  This  is  dov^nright  fe6tarianifm,  not  catholicifm. 
How  ran  I  acSt  conliilently,  unlefs  I  receive  and  love  all  the 
children  of  God,  whom  I  eftecm  to  be  fuch,  of  whatever  de- 
TiOmlnation  they  may  be  ?  Why  fliould  we  di-l'pute  when  there 
is  no  probability  of  convincing  ?  I  think  this  is  not  giving  up 
the  faith,  but  fulfilling  our  Lord's  new  command,  *' Love 
one  another :"  and  our  love  is  but  feigned,  unlefs  it  produces 
proper  effects.  I  am  perfuaded,  the  more  the  love  of  God  is 
Ihed  abroad  in  our  hearts,  the  more  all  narrownefs  of  fpirix 
will  fubfide  and  give  way  :  befides,  fo  far  as  wc  are  narrow 
fpirited,  we  are  uneafy.  Prejudices,  jealoufies>  and  fufpicions 
make  the  foul  mifcrable,  fo  far  as  they  are  entertained.     But 

enough   of  this  :    my   dear   brother  N is  of  my  mind. 

Only  let  me  give  you  one  caution  :  Take  heed  that  your 
getting  acquainted  with  any  new  fet  of  Chriftians,  does  not 
lead  you  infenfibly  to  defpifc  others  of  your  old  acquaintance. 
Watch,  and  deal  very  tenderly  with  all ;  otherwife  you  wiU 
grow  referved  and  artful,  and  lofe  a  fimple,  open,  guilelefs, 
Jfraelltijh  fpirit,  before  you  are  aware.  There  needs  a  clofe 
adherence  to  the  motions  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  and  a  conftant 
watching  over  the  corruptions  of  our  own  hearts,  in  order 
that  we  may  walk  before  God  as  very  little  children.  O  that 
I  was  a  little  child  indeed  !  Jesus  can  make  mc  one.  My 
ticar  brother,  I  thank  you  for  your  kind  invitation.  God 
I  willing. 
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willing,  I  fiiall  accept  It,  if  ever  I  fee  New-York.  But  I  think 
Providence  calls  me  once  more  to  Scotland.  I  have  been  lately 
plovi'ing  up  fome  fallow  ground,  and  nov^^  preach  twice  every 
day.  The  Lord  does  indeed  blefs  the  v^ord,  and  gives  me 
to  rejoice  in  the  felicity  of  his  chofen.  Be  fo  kind  now  and 
then  to  drop  a  line  to  my  dear  orphan-family.  As  op- 
portunity offers,  and  the  I  ord  gives  freedom,  you  fliall  hear 

from,  dear  brother  A'^ , 

Yours  mod  affetflionately  in  Jesus  Christ, 

G.  ir. 

LETTER    CCCC. 

'  To  Mifs ,  at  Edinburgh. 

Dear  Mtfs,  London,  Feb.  27,   1742. 

I  Did  not  receive  your  letter  till  this  night.  Whilft  I  was 
reading  it,  my  heart  grew  warm  with  thankfulnefs  to  that 
God,  who,  I  truft,  by  his  almighty  Spirit  hath  called  you  out 
of  darknefs  into  his  marvellous  light.     In  his  light  you  now  fee 

light.     Do  you  not,  dear  Mifs  /^ ,  find  what  I  faid  to 

be  true,  "  That  Jesus  Christ  is  the  fairefl:  among  ten 
thoufands."  Is  he  not  altogether  lovely  ?  Henceforth  you 
may  well  fay, 

/  bid  this  world  of  noife  and  JheWy 
With  all  its  Jlattering  fnareSy  adieu. 

The  greater  advances  you  make  in  the  divine  life,  the  more 
you  will  fee  what  a  dream  you  and  the  polite  world  have  been 
in.  And  O  the  diftinguiftiing  grace  of  God  to  you  !  Me- 
thinks  I  hear  you  calling  on  angels  and  archangels  to  join  in 
praifing  our  common  Lord.  Well  may  you  fay,  "  You  are 
not  henceforth  your  own  :"  No,  dear  Mifs,  let  Jesus  have 
your  whole  heart.  Let  his  blood,  his  wounds  be  continually 
before  you.  God  forbid  that  you  fliould  now  glory,  fave  in 
the  crofs  of  Christ,  by  whom  the  world  is  crucified  to  you, 
and  you  unto  the  world.  Pity  the  poor  chriflilefs  creatures 
about  you.  Pray  for  them,  as  the  Holy  Spirit  gives  you  free- 
dom. Tell  them  of  the  love  of  Jesus.  They  need  no  other 
motive.  This,  backed  with  almighty  power,  muft  break 
the  moft  hardened  heart.  With  much  pleafure  I  refle(5t  on 
B  b  3  the 
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the  bleflcd  confolations  I  have  been  favoured  with,  whilft  ex- 
plaining the  fcriptures  to  you  and  your  honoured  relations. 
O  that  not  one  may  remain  unconverted  !  May  Jesus  look 
on  them  ;  then  will  they  look  on  him  and  be  faved.  BlefTed 
be  God  for  fending  me  to  Scotland,  if  it  was  only  to  bring  you 
home.  Ere  long  I  hope  to  vifit  your  country  again ;  and 
then,  O  that  I  may  fee  you  all  meek,  humble,  heavenly- 
minded,  clofe  followers  of  the  bleeding  Lamb  !  Thanks  be  to 
God,  he  hath  dire^Sted  me  to  a  wife,  who  was  once  gay,  but 
now  with  you  can  fing, 

I. 

Come,  Saviour  Jesvs,  from  above, 
AJftJl  me  iviih  ihy  heavenly  grace ; 
H'ltbdraiv  my  heart  from  worldly  love. 
And  for  thy felf  prepare  the  place. 

II. 
O  lei  thy  f acred  prefence  fill. 
And  jet  my  longing  fpir  it  free  ; 
Which  pants  to  have  no  other  love. 
But  night  and  day  to  feaji  on  Thee. 

III. 
That  path  with  humble  fpeed  I'llfeek^ 
Wherein  my  Saviour  s  footjlepi  Jhine  \ 
Nor  will  I  hear,  nor  tvill  I /peak 
Of  any  other  love  but  thine. 

IV. 
To  Thee  my  lingering  foul  afpires  j 
To  Thee  I  offer  all  my  vows ; 
Keep  7ne  from  vain  and  fulfe  defires. 
My  God,  7ny  Saviour,  and  my  fpoufe. 

V. 
Wealth,  honour,  or  whatevtr  elfe 
This  tranfttory  world  can  give. 
Tempt  as  you  zvill,  my  heart  repels. 
To  Christ  alone  refolved  to  live. 

VI. 
Thee  I  can  love,  and  thee  alone. 
With  imvard  joy  and  holy  blifs  ; 
To  find  thou  taFjl  me  for  t'ry  oiv'i^ 

O  ivhat  a  happincfs  is  this  f 

Dear 
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Dear  Mifs,  whilft  I  am  writing,  the  love  of  Jesus  fills  my 
foul.     I  have  been  talking  to  night  of  his  love  to  poor  fmners. 

0  that  his  fpirit  may  break  afrelh  upon  your  foul  when  you 
are  reading  this  !  I  muft  now  commend  you  to  the  Redeemer's 
care.  In  the  world  you  (hall  have  tribulation ;  be  not  afraid, 
Jesus  hath  overcome  the  world.  — I  have  many  letters  before 
me  unread  ;  but  I  could  not  help  writing  this  long  one  to  you. 
Accept  it  as  a  token  of  unfeigned  regard  for  the  good  of  your 
precious  foul,  and  depend  on   the   prayers  of,    dear   Mifs 

W 

\       * 

■  Your  moft  affedionate  friend  and 

fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 

LETTER    CCCCI. 

To  the'  Reverend  Mr.  C ■ . 

London,  March  4,   1742. 
My  dear  Friend  and  Brother, 

I  Remember  my  promife.     You  are  to  be  one   of  my  clofe 
correfpondents.    I  am  unworthy  to  write  to  any  ;  but  love, 
the  love  of  Jesus  will  conftrain  me  frequently  to  write  to  you. 

1  hope  you  are  not  offended,  becaufe  you  did  not  fee  me  in 
Bath  again.  The  glorious  Emmanuel  pointed  out  my  way 
hither.  Since  I  came  (O  amazing  goodnefs  !)  he  has  been 
wonderfully  kind  to  me,  and  to  his  people.  I  am  much  af- 
fifted  daily,  in  preaching  to  poor  fmners  the  unfearchable 
riches  of  Christ.  Life  and  power  fly  all  around,  and  the 
Redeemer  is  getting  himfelf  the  vidory  daily  in  many  hearts. 
Letters  from  abroad  give  me  glorious  accounts.  In  Keiv-En- 
gland,  the  work  goes  on  amazingly.  In  Scotland,  the  awaken- 
ing is  greater  and  greater.  The  fpirit  of  God  has  been 
ftriving  among  the  little  orphans  in  Georgia,  and  in  Carolina 
I  hear  that  twelve  negroes  belonging  to  a  planter,  converted 
at  the  Orphan-houfe,  are  favingly  brought  home  to  Jesus 
Christ.  Indeed'  the  Lord  is  about  to  do  great  things. 
"  BlelTed  are  the  eyes  that  fee  the  things  which  we  fee  -, 
bleffed  are  the  ears  that  hear  the  things  that  we  hear  j" 
blefled  are  thofe  that  the  Lord  employs  as  his  own  children, 

to  bring  about  his  great  defigns.     O  that  my  dear  Mr.  C 

may  be  made  a  flaming  lire,  and  a  fpiritual  father  to  thou- 

B  b  4  Iknds ! 
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fands  !  Dear  Mr.  T ,  who  was  fo  kind  as  to  come  and 

foe  me  laft  night,  I  truft  is  coming  on.  I  hope  both  vou  and 
him  will  experience  a  folid  eftabli(hment  in  the  2;raco  oF  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ.  There  is  no  reft  here,  no  true  Iblid 
lading  reft,  till  we  come  to  this.  0\xx  hearts  are  deceitful 
above  all  things.  We  feelc  reft  in  outward  things.  We 
change  our  places,  circumftances,  and  ftations  ; — but  if  Jesus 
loves  us,  he  will  put  a  thorn  in  the  place  where  we  would 
fain  ncftlc.  A  foul  that  has  had  fome  awakenings,  and  been 
wandring  from  Christ,  is  like  Noalis  dove  which  could  find 
no  reft  for  the  fole  of  its  foot,  till  it  came  back  to  the  ark  again. 
This  aik  is  Christ,  and  when  we  arc  fafely  locked  in  there, 
and  thq  foul  hath  received  an  abiding  witnefs,  then  out  of  the 
abundance  of  the  hear*-  the  mouth  fpeaketh.  Tliis  is  the  rea- 
fon  why  Jesus, bid  his  difcipies  to  wait  for  the  promife  of  the 
Father.  Filled  with  this,  the  woman  of  Samaria  could  not  but 
call  on  others  to  come  and  fee.  And  were  we  but  animated, 
jed  and  influenced  by  this  fpirit,  what  a  blcftcd  union  would 
there  be  among  all  the  churches  of  Jesus  Christ  ?  It  is  a 
want  of  more  of  this,  that  now  at  prefent  difunitcs  us.  I 
defpair  therefore  of  a  greater  union,  till  a  greater  mcafure  of 
the  fpirit  be  poured  from  on  high.  Hence,  therefore,  I  am 
refolved  fimply  to  preach  the  gofpel  of  Christ,  and  leave 
others  to  quarrel  by  and  with  themfelvcs.  I'o  contend,  where 
there  is  no  probability  of  convincing,  only  feeds  and  adds  fuel 
to  an  unhallow'd  fire,  which  a  mifguided  zeal  kindles  in  the 
heart.  Love,  forbearance,  long-fufTering,  and  frequent  prayer 
to  your  dear  Lord  Jesus,  is  the  beft  way  to  extinguifti  and 
put  it  out.  O  love,  true,  fimple,  chriftian,  undiiTembled 
Jove,  whither  art  thou  fled  !  The  language  cf  my  heart  is, 
—  But  whither  am  I  going?  You  f^-e,  my  friend,  how  freely 
I  write,  The  l^lefTed  Jesus  warms  and  fills  me,  whilft  I  am 
writing.  I  If  now,  though  I  am  unworthy,  you  will  fend  mc 
a  line  in  return.  Methinks  I  could  wafli  your  feet.  Me- 
thinks,  1  long  to  f^'e  your  fliackles  drop  off,  and  your  foul 
ficc  fur  the  uninterrupted  fervice  of  the  beft  of  maftcrsw  Faith 
iji  his  blocxiy  wounds  is  the  only  means.  Lord,  evermore 
give  my  dear  friend  and  his  wife  living  faith,  which  may  pu- 
iily  their  heails,  ciiable  them  to  overcome  the  world,  an4  wil.l 

work 
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work  by  love  !   The  Lord  make  you  both  as  little  ©hildren 

before  him  !   This  is  the  prayer  of,  dear  Mr.  C , 

Yours  afFetStionately  in  Christ, 

G,  IV, 

LETTER    CCCCII. 

To  Mr.  A 

Dear  Mr.  A— ,  London.,  March  4,  1 742. 

I  Received  your  comfortable  letter  concerning  the  dear  lambs 
at  Hcr'rA's  hofpital.  I  pray  God  give  you  grace  to  feed 
them,  that  they  may  grow  in  grace  as  they  grow  in  years, 
^nd  make  perpetual  advances  in  the  knowledge  of  Jesus 
Christ.  Be  pleafcd  to  falute  them  from  me,  in  the  kindeft 
manner.  Entreat  them,  O  exhort  them  to  remember  their 
Creator  in  the  days  of  their  youth,  and  to  keep  clofe  by  his 
wounded  fide.  Tell  them,  dear  Sir,  from  time  to  time,  of  the 
power  and  efficacy  of  his  all-atoning  blood  :  it  purifies  the 
heart,  overcomes  the  world,  and  fills  the  believer  with  joy  un- 
fpeakablc  and  full  of  glory.  Watch  over  their  dear  fouls  day 
by  day,  and  wait  clofely  upon  the  Lord  yourfelf,  that  you 
may  be  taught  of  him  to  feed  his  lambs.  It  is  a  work  of  the 
iitmoft  importance.  No  lefs  than  infinite  wifdom  can  be  fuf- 
ficient  for  you  ;  but  if  any  man  lack  wifdom,  let  him  afk  it 
from  above  i  GoD-giveth  liberally  to  the  lovers  of  his  dear 
Son,  and  upbraideth  not.  Dear  Sir,  God  is  love.  He  hath 
loved  me,  and  is  pleafcd  to  work  by  me  more  and  more. 
At  home,  and  abroad,  Jesus  Christ  rides  on  gloiioufly.  I 
hope,  at  my  return  to  Scotland^to  fee  greater  things  than  ever. 
When  it  fhall  be,  I  know  not  yet.  God's  people  muft  pray 
me  to  them.  With  difficulty  I  get  time  to  write  (his.  I  once 
more  falute  you  and  the  dear  lambs,  an-d  am,  dear"  Sir, 

Your  moft  afFcdionate  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  JK 

LETTER    CCCCin. 

"  To    Mr.   J ■  K ,  at  Exon. 

Dear  Sir,  London,   Alarch  6,  1742. 

Now  fnatch  a  few  moments  to  anfwer  your  kind   letter. 
As  yet,  I  have  no  iniimation  from  providence  in  refpecl:  to 

coming 
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coming  into  your  parts.     The  cloud  at  prefent  doth  not  feem 
to  move  that  way.     So  many  places  want  fupplies,    that  I 
could  wifti  I  had  a  thoufand  lives  and  tongues.    Jesus  Christ 
Ihould  have  them  all.     Only  I  am  aftonifhed,  that  the  Lord 
of  the  harveft  fhould  fend  out  fuch  a  worthlefs  labourer,  or 
rather  loiterer  as. I  am.     But  his  grace  is  free,  like  himfelf 
infinite  ;  *'  For  to  me,  who  am  lefs  than  the  leaft  of  all  faints, 
is  this  grace  given,  that  I  fhould  preach  to  poor  finners  the 
unfearchable  riches  of  Christ."     Blefled  be  God,  I  do  not 
preach  in  vain.     The  accounts  from  New-Efiglandy  Scotland^ 
and  Carolina,  are  furprizing.     In  Lotulon,  the   word  of  the 
Lord  runs  and  is  glorified.    Every  day  we  fee  the  Redeemer's 
ftately  fteps.     I  have  not  time,  dear  Sir,  to  tell  you  what  great 
things  our  great  mafter  is  doing  for  his  people,  and  yet  I 
believe  we  fhall  fee  greater  things  than  thefe.     From  Georgia 
alfo,  1  have  great  accounts.     The  fpirit  of  the  Lord  hath 
been  breathing  upon  the  orphans.     I  thank  you,  dear  Sir,  for 
your  intended  benefaction,  and  kind  invitation.     If  ever  our 
dear  Lord  calls  me  your  way,  I  fhall  accept  it  :  though  I  am 
utterly  unworthy  to  come  under  any  one's  roof,  but  more 
cfpecially  that  Jesus  fhould  come  under  the  roof  of  the  houfe 
of  my  foul. — But  Jesus  is  love.     That  his  love  may  be  abun- 
dantly fhed  abroad  in  your  heart,  by  the  Holy  Ghoft,  is  the 
hearty  prayer  of,  dear  Sir, 

Your  mofl  affectionate  friend  and  fervant  unknown, 

.      G.  IK 

LETTER    CCCCIV. 

To  Mr,  G H ,  -in  Gkucejlcr. 

Dear  Mr.  H ,  London,  March,   I2,  1742. 

By  no  means  leave  off  reading  to  the  fociety.  It  is  not 
taking  too  much  upon  you,  or  going  out  of  your  depth. 
The  caufe  of  your  fo  much  as  thinking  to  decline,  is  not  good. 
The  more  unworthy  you  are,  the  more  glory  will  you  give  to  a 
glorious  Redeemer:  the  greater  finner  you  are,  the  more  feelingly 
will  you  read  of,  and  recommend  the  glorious  Ranfom  paid  for 
fmners.  Goon,  my  dear  man  ;  venture  boldly  to  the  throne  of 
grace  ;  fear  not. — God  will  heal  our  backflidings ;  he  loves  us 
freely.  Jesus  hath  been  my  glorious  Saviour.  I  would  have 
tncntioned  this  affair  of  the  fociety  in  my  lafl,  but  I  w-as  then 

ij;norant 
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ignorant  of  It. — My  dear  wife  has  written  to  dear  Mrs.  iif— — . 
How  does  the  dear  wonman  as  to  fpirituals  ?  I  do  not  defpair 
of  feeing  you  both  good  chriftians.  Jesus  is  almighty.  Go 
to  him  juft  as  you  are.     The  Lord  be  with  you  both  !  I 

fuppofe  you  have  feen  the  letter  fent  to  dear   M.  C by 

brother  5- .     My  tender  love  to  him,  and  all  that  love  the 

blefled  EmmanueL    I  have  feen  Mr.  y .    The  Lord  is 

wonderfully  good  to  me.     Pray  fend  a  line  to,  dear  Sir, 
Yours  afFedionately  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  fV. 

LETTER    CCCCV. 

To  Mlfs  R . 

Dear  Mifs,  London,  March  i8,  1742. 

I  Am  yet  of  opinion,  there  is  mercy  and  love  laid  up  for  you 
in  the  heart  of  the  bleffed  Jesus.  You  look  backward, 
inftead  of  forward.  You  look  into  yourfelf,  inftead  of  look- 
ing up  to  Him,  who  is  mighty  and  willing  to  fave.  O  that 
you  may  have  ftrength  to  go  to  him  juft  as  you  are!  You 
would  then  be  delivered  from  your  bondage.  The  cafe  of  the 
poor  Syrophanician  woman  may  give  you  comfort.  How  did 
the  Lamb  of  God  feera  as  it  were  to  turn  lion  ?  How  did 
he  feem  to  turn  a  d.eaf  ear  to  her  complaints  ?  And  yet  heard 
and  loved  her  all  the  while.  Why  may  not  you  believe  ?  He 
will  yet  fay  to  you,  "  Be  it  unto  you  even  as  thou  wilt."  I 
fear  fome  tell  you,  that  it  is  well  to  doubt.  Indeed  th^y  are 
miftaken.  Dear  Mifs,  expedt  great  things  from  Jesus 
Christ.  "  He  is  able  to  do  abundantly  for  you  above  what 
you  can  afk  or  think."  His  name,  his  nature  is  Love.  Fear 
not ;  be  not  faithlefs,  but  believing.  Wait,  and  you  fhall 
yet  fee  the  falvation  of  God.  In  Jesus  there  is  plenteous 
redemption.  That  you  may  feel  the  full  power  of  his  blood, 
prays,  dear  Mifs, 

Your  afFe(5liQnate  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 
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LETTER    CCCCVI. 

To  Mr.  W ,  in  BriJloL 

Loneloriy   April  ()^  1742^ 
My  dcar^  yea  very  dear  Brother, 

YOU  mull  needs  think,  that  your  kind  letter  gave  me  no 
fmall  pleafurc.  Glory  be  to  God  for  that  rich  love 
wherewith  he  hath  loved  you  !  Surely  Jesus  Christ  will 
be  now  exceeding  precious  to  your  dear  foul.  What  does  he 
now  require  of  you,  but  to  walk  humbly,  clofely,  and  with 
a  child-like  fimplicity  before  him  ?  He  hath  followed  you, 
as  well  as  prevented  you  with  his  mercies,  and  would  fufFer 
nothing  to  take  you  out  of  his  hands.  Satan  hath  dcfired  you, 
fatan  has  fifted  you  as  wheat ;  but  Jesus,  that  friend  of  fin- 
ners,  hath  prayed  for  you,  and  therefore  your  faith  hath  not 
failed.  The  Lord  hath  looked  upon  my  dear  Samuel.  Me- 
(hinks  I  fee  him  weeping  tears  of  love,  and  faying,  "  Speak, 
Lord,  thy  fervant  heareth  now." 

I  doubt  not  but  many  will  reproach  you  for  your  paft  back- 
Hiding,  and  queftion  your  future  [lability.  Let  all  ferve  to 
humble  you  in  the  duft,  and  drive  you  to  the  loving  Jesus 
for  refuge.  "  In  him,"  furcly  (hall  my  dear  friend  fay,  "  I  have 
righteoufnefs  and  ftrength."  Look  up  to  him,  and  you  fhall 
be  delivered  from,  nay,  made  more  than  conqueror  over  every 
temptation.     He  will  fight  your  battles   for  you,  and  crown 

you  when  you  have  done.     Dear  Mr.   JV ,    the   love  of 

jEstJS  now  fwallows  up  my  foul.  Lfee  him  more  and  more 
lovely  every  day.  In  Jesus  there  is  plenteous  redemption. 
He  came,  that  we  might  have  life,  nay  that  we  might  have 
it  more  abundantly.  O  what  a  blefling  is  it  to  be  redeemed 
from  a  vain  converfation,  and  from  this  prefent  evil  world.  O 
that  every  poor  finner  felt  it !  Then  would  his  children  agree  in 
one,.and  divifions  would  be  at  an  end.  Blefled  be  our  Lord, 
there  is  a  greater  profpcdl  of  union  than  ever.  It  is  what 
my  foul  longs  after,  and  labours  for.  It  is  a  great  pity  that 
poor  pilgrims  fhould  fall  out  in  their  way  to  heaven  ;  but  this 
will  be,  till  we  get  more  of  the  divine  fpirit.  Pray  we  there- 
fore for  a  great  cffufion  of  the  Holy  Ghofl.     Blefled  be  Gon, 

we 
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we  feel  the  Holy  Ghoft  daily  in  our  congregations.  It  fur- 
prizes  me  to  fee  what  a  company  of  fettled,  folid  chriftians 
are  amongft  us.  The  worlc  goes  on  daily.  This  morning, 
how  did  Jesus  pierce  and  melt  poor  ftnners  hearts  ?  Amaz- 
ing accounts  are  brought  from  abroad. — Fredi  awakenings  in 
many  places  atJiome.  Does  not  your  foul  long  to  tell  finners, 
Jesus  is  Love.  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  are  fo  a«5live.  Goon 
in  the  ftrength  of  the  triumphing  Lamb.  My  heart  is  warm. 
Welcome  home  again,  my  dear  friend,  welcome  to  Jesus 
your  Lord  and  your  God.    Pray  write  often,  dear  Mr.  JV , 

to 

Your  moft  affc6tionate  friend,  brother  and 

fervant  in  the  glorious  EmmanueU 

LETTER    CCCCVn. 

To  Mr,  O ,  in  Leominjler. 

My  dear  Brother y  Landpn^   y^rzV  6,  I742.' 

YOUR  letter  gave  me  uncommon  pleafure,  and  con  firm 'd 
me  more  in  the  opiniori,  that  where  our  Lord  gives  a 
will,  he  will  alfo  give  an  opportunity  of  glorifying  his  great 
and  moft  adorable  name.     Indeed,  I  believe  there  is   fuch  a 
work  begun,  as  neither  we  nor  our  fathers  have  heard  of. 
The  beginnings  are  amazing;   how  unfpeakably  glorious  will 
the  end  be  !   From  Nezu-Englaiid,  frefh  and  furprizing  gUd 
tidings  are  fent ;   the  Lord  takes  poor  finners  there  by  hun- 
dreds, I  may  fay  by  thoufands.     In  Scotland,  the  fruits  of  my 
poor  labours  are  abiding  and  apparent.     In  If^aies,  I  hear  the 
word  of  the  Lord  runs  and  is  glorified,  as  alfo  in  many  places 
in  England.     In  London,   our  Saviour  is  doing  great   things 
daily  ;  we  have  many  dear  growing  children  among  us,  who 
can  fay,  "  Our  fellowfhip  is  with  the  Father  and  the  Son." 
We  fcarce  know  what  it  is  to  have  a  meeting  without  tears. 
Our  Lord  always  meets  wi:h  us.     My  dear  brother,  I  re- 
joice to  hear  that  you  are  helped  in  your  work.     Let  this 
encourage  you  ;  go  on,  go  on  j  the  more  we  do,   the  more 
we  may  do  for  Jesus.     I   fieep  and  eat   but  little,  and  am 
conflantly  employed  from  morning  till   midnight,  and   yet  I 
walk  and  am  not  weary,  I  run  and  am  not  faint.   My  ftrength 
IS  daily  renewed.     My  bov7  abides  in  ftrcngth,  and  my  hands 

are 
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are  upholden  by  the  arms  of  the  mighty  God  of  Jacob.  O  free 
grace  !  It  fires  my  foul,  and  makes  me  long  to  do  fomething 
hiorc  for  Jesus.  It  is  true  indeed,  I  want  to  go  home  ;  but  here 
arc  fo  many  fouls  ready  to  perifh  for  lack  of  knowledge,  that 
I  am  willing  to  tarry  below,  as  long  as  my  mafter  hath  work 
for  me  to  do. — When  I  fhall  come  your  way,  I  cannot  deter- 
mine.—All  I  fay  is,  I  will  come  when  the  Lord  gives  me 
leave.  At  prefent  my  call  is  in  London^  where  I  propofe  ftay- 
fng  for  fome  time.  My  wife  came  up  lail  Saturday,  and  joins 
with  me  in  wifhing  you  all  manner  of  fuccefs.  I  am,  my  dear 
brother. 

Yours  mofl  affedlionately  in  our  glorious  Emmanuel, 

G.  W. 

LETTER    CCCCVIII. 

To  Mr.  J C ,  in  Gloucejierjhlre, 

London,  April  8,  1 742. 
Dear  Mr.  J C , 

YOURS  came  to  hand  laft  night.  I  rejoice  to  hear  that 
the  Lord  is  with  you,  and  that  he  was  pleafed  to  blefs 
my  poor  labours  in  Gloucejierjhlre.  I  would  have  you  to  dif- 
f>ute  as  little  as  poflible.  Awakened  fouls  fhould  be  told  to 
look  continually  to  the  Lord  Jesus.  The  more  you  are  ac- 
quainted with  Christ,  and  the  more  deeply  you  drink  into 
his  fpirit,  the  more  folid  you  will  grow.  Fear  not  becaufe  of 
your  prefent  trials ;  "  the  Lord  is  thj  God  ;  he  will  never 
leave  thee  nor  forfakc  thee."  Caft  all  your  care  upon  him, 
he  careth  for  you.  Your  wife's  illnefs  fliall  work  for  good. 
The  things  I  promifed,  arc  provided  and  Ihall  be  fent  fpeedijy. 

Brother  H will  be  with  you,  God  willing,   next  week  ; 

1  pray  God  that  his  coming  may  be  in  the  fulnefs  of  the 
blefling  of  the  gofpel  of  peace  !  Our  Lord  is  with  us  much 
here.  I  preach  twice  daily.  Our  fociety  grows.  My  mafter 
fills  me  with  his  prefence,  and  continually  meets  with  us. 
My  tender  love  awaits  all  the  fociety.  Be  ftrong  in 
the   Lord,  and  in  the  power  of  his  might.     Seek  after  a 

nearer 
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nearer  conformity  to  the  blefied  Je;sus.    Grow  In  grace  j  and 
as  you  are  enabled,  dear  'John^  pray  for 

Your  afFedionate  friend,  brother, 

and  fefvant  in  Christ, 
G.  W, 

LETTER    CCCCIX. 

To  Captain  G ,  in  Philadelphia. 

Dear  Brother  G ,  .  London^  April  7.1^  ^742. 

I  Hope  this  will  find  you  very  happy  in  the  love  of  Christ. 
I  was  glad  to  hear  you  had  fo  good  a  time,  before  our 
friends  left  you.  I  wifli  you  no  lefs,  than  that  you  may  be 
filled  with  all  the  fulnefs  of  God.  We  have  had  a  glorious 
Eajler-y  or  rather  a  Pentecojl.  Jesus  Christ  is  rifen  indeed* 
I  have  been  preaching  in  Moorfidds^  and  our  Saviour  carries 
all  before  us.  Nought  can  refift  his  conquering  blood.  It 
would  have  delighted  you,  to  have  feen  the  poor  finners  flock 
from  the  booths,  to  fee  Jesus  lifted  up  on  the  pole  of  the  gof- 
pel.  I  have  received  many  tickets  from  young  apprentices, 
&c.  &c.  Our  fociety  goes  on  wonderfully  well.  Every  day 
we  hear  of  frefh  conquefts.  God's  children  are  expedling 
very  great  things.  I  believe  they  will  not  be  difappointed 
of  their  hope.     But  I  am  in  hafte.     Your  wife  was  well  the 

laft  time  I  faw  her'.     Brother  5 and  his  wife  have  been 

to  fee  her. — My  dear  wife  and   brother  5 kindly  falute 

you,  and  all  that  love  our  glorious  Emmanuel.     Pray  write  a 

line  to,  dear  brother  G , 

Yours,  &c. 

G.  W. 

LETTER    CCCCX. 

7(7  the  Reverend  Mr.  J ,  in  Yorkflnre, 

My  dear  Brother^  London^  April  22,  1 742. 

I  Thank  you  and  your  wife  for  your  kind  bcncfa(5lion.  Our 
Saviour,  I  believe,  will  take  it  kindly  at  your  hands.  I 
rejoice  that  the  work  of  our  common  mafter  is  carried  on  in 
Yorkjhire.  We  fee  greater  things  than  ever  at  London.  The 
awakening  is  quite  frefli.  I  never  was  ftrcngthened  more. 
Every  day,  poor  Tinners  are  brought. home  to  Jasus  Christ. 

Our 
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Our  people  are  filled  as  with  new  wine  ;  it  fecms  to  be  a  Pen- 
tecojl.  1  have  preached  fix  or  feven  times  in  Ahorfieldi^  thefe 
holidays.  It  would  rejoice  you  to  fee  the  people  flock  from  fa- 
tan's  booths  to  hear  tl:e  gofpcl  of  the  Son  of  God.  The 
people  fccm  to  have  fuch  a  fpirit  of  fupplication  poured  out 
upon  them,  tliat  I  believe  we  fliall  fee  great  things.  I  am 
often  weak  in  body,  but,  as  my  work  rcqufres,  I  am  pro- 
portionably  fliengthcncd  in  the  inner  man.  Was  there  ever 
fuch  a  finncr  as  I  am  ?  Wat-  there  ever  fuch  a  Saviour  as  my 
Saviour  ? 

L'^iv  at  thy  fict^   O  Jesus,   let  nie  lie, 
And  love  (Old pra'ife  to  all  eternity. 

I  falute  all  that  love  the  Lord  Jesus  in   fmccrity,   and  am, 

dear  brother  J , 

Yours  mofl  affedlionately  in  Jesus  Christ, 

G.  IK 

LETTER     eCCCXI. 

To   Mr.  L . 

London y   May  I  r,    l"] \1. 

WITH  this,  I  fend  you  a  few  out  of  the  many  notes  I 
have  received  from  perfons,  who  were  convidlcd, 
converted,  or  comforted  in  Aloorf.elds,  durii)g  the  late  holi- 
days. For  many  weeks,  I  found  my  heart  much  prefTed  to 
determine  to  venture  to  preach  there  at  this  feafon,  when,  if 
ever,  fatan's  children  keep  up  their  annual  rendezvous.  I 
muft  inform  you,  that  Moorjields  is  a  large  fpacious  place, 
given,  as  I  have  been  told,  by  one  Madam  M'iore,  on  purpofe 
for  ^11  forts  of  people  to  divert  themfelvcs  in.  For  many 
years  paft,  from  one  end  to  the  other,  booths  of  all  kinds  have 
been  creeled,  for  mountebanks,  players,  puppet  fliows,  and 
fuch  like.  With  a  heart  bleeding  with  compafTion  for  fo 
many  thoufands  led  captive  by  the  devil  at  his  will,  on  JVliit- 
Monday,  at  fix  o'clock  in  the  morning,  attended  by  a  large 
Gonore^ation  of  praying  people,  I  ventured  to  lift  up  a  flandard 
amongft  ihcm  in  the  name  of  Jesus  of  Nazareth.  Perhaps 
there  were  about  ten  thoufand  in  waiting,  not  for  me,  but  for 
fatan's  inftruments  to  amufe  them. — Glad  was  I  to  find,  that 
I  had  for  once  as  it  were  got  the  Itart  of  the  devil.     I  mounted 

my 
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my  field  pulpit,  almoft  all  flocked  immediately  around  it.  I 
preached  on  th-Te  words,  "  As  Mofes  lifted  up  the  ferpent 
in  the  wildernefs,  fo  {hall  the  Ton  of  man  be  lifted  up,  &c." 
Tl^.ey  gazed,  they  liilened,  they  wept ;  and  I  believe  that 
many  felt  themfelves  flung  with  deep  conviiS^ion  for  their  pafi: 
fins.  Ai!  was  hufncd  and  iblcmn.  Being  thus  encouraged, 
I  ventured  out  again  at  n0on  ;  but  what  a  fcene  I  The  fields, 
the  whole  fields  feemed,  in  a  bad  fenfe  of  the  word,  all  white, 
ready  not'  for  the  Redeemer's,  but  Beelzebub's  harveft.  A.11 
his  agents  were  in  full  m.otion,  drummers,  trumpeters,  merry 
andrev/s,  mailers  of  puppet  fhows,  exhibiters  of  wild  beails, 
players,  &c.  &c.  all  hufy  in  entertaining  their  refpefiive  au- 
ditories.. I  fuppofe  there  could  not  be  lefs  than  tvi'enty  or 
thirty  thoufand  people.  My  pulpit  v/as  fixed  on  the  oppofite 
fide,  and  immediately,  to  their  great  mortification,  they  found 
the  number  of  their  attendants  fadly  leffened.  Judging  that 
like  faint  Paul,  I  fnould  nov/  be  called  as  it  w'ere  to  fight 
with  beads  at  Ephefus,  I  preached  from  thefe  w^ords  :  "  Great 
is  Diana  of  the  Ephefians."  You  may  eafily  guefs,  that  there 
was  fome  noife  among  the  craftsmen,  and  that  I  was  honoured 
v^ith  having  a  few  {tones,  dirt,  rotten  eggs,  and  pieces  of  dead 
cats  thrown  at  me,  whilft  engaged  in  calling  them  from  their 
favourite  but  lying  vanities.  My  foul  was  indeed  among  lions  ; 
but  far  the  greatefl  part  of  my  congregation,  which  was  very 
large,  feemed  for  a  while  to  be  turned  into  larnbs.  This  en- 
couraged me  to  give  notice,   that  I  would  preach  again  at   fix 

o'clock  in  the  evening.     I  came,   I  faw,  but  what thou- 

fands  and  thoufands  more  than  before  if  pofTible,  flill  more 
deeply  esgaged  in  their  unhappy  diverfions  ;  but  fome  thour 
fands  amongfl  them  waiting  as  earneflly  to  hear  the  gofpel. 
This  fatan  could  not  brook.  One  of  his  choicefl  fervants 
was  exhibiting,  trumpeting  on  a  large  {lage  ;  but  as  foon  as 
the  people  faw  me  in  my  black  robes  and  my  pulpit,  I  think 
all  to  a  man  left  him  and  ran  to  me.  For  a  while  I  was 
enabled  to  lift  up  my  voice  like  a  trumpet,  and  many  heard  the 
joyful  found.  God's  people  kept  praying,  and  the  enemy's 
agents  made  a  kind  of  a  roaring  at  fome  di{lance  froni  our 
camp.  At  length  they  approached  nearer,  and  the  merry  andrew, 
(attended  by  others,  who  complained  that  they  had  taken 
many  pounds  lefs  that  day  on  account  of  my  preaching)  got 
Vol.  I,  C  c  4ip 
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uponaman's  flioulclers,aiid  advancing  near  the  pulpit  attempteJ 
to  flafh  me  with  a  long  heavy  whip  feveral  times,  but  always 
with  the  violence  of  his  motion  tumbled  down.  Soon  after- 
wards, they  got  a  recruiting  ferjcant  with  his  drum,  &c.  to 
pafs  through  the  congregation.  I  gave  the  word  of  command, 
and  ordered  that  way  might  be  made  for  the  king's  officer. 
The  ranks  opened,  while  all  march'd  quietly  through,  and 
then  clofed  again.  Finding  thofe  cfForts  to  fail,  a  large  body 
(juite  on  the  oppofite  fide  afFembled  together,  and  having  got 
a  large  pole  for  their  ftandard,  advanced  towards  us  with  fteady 
and  formidable  ficps,  till  they  came  very  near  the  fkirts  of  our 
hearing,  praying,  and  almofl  undaunted  congregation.  I 
faw,  gave  warning,  and  prayed  to  the  captain  of  our  falvation 
for  prefenl  fupport  and  deliverance.  He  heard  and  anfwered  j 
for  juft  as  they  approached  us  with  looks  full  of  refentmcnt,  I 
know  not  by  what  accident,  they  quarrelled  among  themfclves, 
threw  down  their  ftafF  and  went  their  way,  leaving  however 
many  of  their  company  behind,  who  before  we  had  done,  I 
trull:  were  brought  over  to  join  the  befieged  party.  I  think  I 
continued  in  praying  preaching  and  finging,  (for  the  noife 
was  too  great  at  timiCS  to  preach)  about  three  hours.  We 
then  retired  to  the  tabernacle,  with  my  pockets  full  of  notes 
from  perfons  brought  under  concern,  and  read  them  amidft 
the  praifes  and  fpiritual  acclamations  of  thoufands,  who 
joined  with  the  holy  angels  in  rejoicing  that  fo  many  fmners 
were  fnatched,  in  fuch  an  unexpected,  unlikely  place  and 
manner,  out  of  the  very  jaws  of  the  devil.  This  was  the  be- 
ginning of  the  tabernacle  fociety. — Three  hundred  and  fifty 
awakened  fouls  were  received  in  one  day,  and  I  believe  the 
number  of  notes  exceeded  a  thoufand  ;  but  I  mud  have  done, 
believing  you  want  to  retire  to  join  in  mutual  praifc  and 
thankfgiving  to  God  and  the  Lamb,  with 

Yours,  &c. 

G.  Jr. 
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'Tg  the  fame. 
Aly  dea7-  Frioid,  L-yrJon,  May  15,  1 742. 

RES  H  matter  of  praife  \  blefs  ye  the  Lord,  for  he  hath 
triumphed  glorioufly.  l^he  battle  that  was  begun  on 
Alondciy,  was  not  quite  over  till  IVedneJday  evening,  though 
the  fceae  of  action  v/as  a  little  (hifted.  Being  ftrongly  invit- 
ed, and  a  pulpit  being  prepared  for  me  by  an  honeft  quaker,  a 
coal  merchant,  I  ventured  on  I'uefday  evening  to  preach  at 
Mary  le  ban  fields.,  a  place  almoft  as  much  frequented  by 
boxers,  gamelters,  and  fuch  like,  as  Adccr-fidds.  A  vaft  con- 
courfe  was  afTembled  together,  and  as  foon  as  I  got  into  the 
field  pulpit,  their  countenance  befpoke  the  enmity  of  their 
hearts  againil:  the  preacher.  I  opened  with  thefe  words — 
"  I  am  not  alhamed  of  the  gofpcl  of  Christ,  for  it  is  the 
power  of  God  unto  falvation  to  every  one  that  believeth."  I 
preached  in  great  jeopardy;  for  the  pulpit  being  high,  and  the 
I'upporls  not  well  fixed  in  the  ground,  it  tottered  every  time  1 
moved,  and  numbers  of  enemies  ftrove  to  pufh  my  friends  a- 
gainft  the  fupporters,  in  order  to  throw  me  down.  But  the 
Redeemer  (tayed  my  foul  on  himfelf,  therefore  I  was  not  much 
moved,  unlefs  with  companion  for  thofe  to  whom  I  v/as  deli- 
vering my  mafter's  mefiage,  Vv'hich  I  had  reafon  to  think,  by  the 
ftrong  impreflions  that  were  made,  was  welcome  to  many.  But 
fatan  did  not  like  thus  to  be  attacked  in  his  ftrong-holds,  and 
1  narrowly  efcaped  with  my  life  :  for  as  I  was  pafling  from 
the  pulpit  to  the  coach,  I  felt  my  wig  and  hat  to  be  almoft  ofF, 
I  turned  about,  and  obferved  a  fword  juft  touching  my  tem- 
ples. A  young  rake,  as  I  afterwards  found,  was  determined 
to  ftab  me,  but  a  gentleman,  feeing  the  fword  thrufting  near 
me,  ftruck  it  up  with  his  cane,  and  fo  the  deftined  vi6lim  pro- 
videntially efcaped.  Such  an  attempt  excited  abhorrence; 
the  enraged  multitude  foon  feized  him,  and  had  it  not  been 
for  one  of  my  friends,  who  received  him  into  his  houfe,  he  mufi 
have  undergone  a  fevere  difcipline.  The  r.ext  day,  I  renewed 
mv  attack  in  Moor-fields  -y  but  would  you  think  it  ?  after  they 
found  that  pelting,  noife,  and  threatnings  would  not  do,  one 
of  tbe  ?n:rry  Andreivs  got  up  into  a  tree  very  near  the  pulpit, 
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and  (hamcfully  expofcd  his  nakednefs  before  all  thir  people. 
Such  a  beaftly  action  quite  abafhed  the  ferious  part  of  my  au- 
ditory; whilft  hundra^Is  of  another  ftamp,  inftead  of  rifing 
up  to  pull  down  the  unhappy  wretch,  exprclTed  their  approba-  ' 
tion  by  repeated  laughs.  I  muft  own  at  firft  it  gave  n-.e  a 
iiiock  ■,  I  thought  fatan  had  now  almoft  outdone  himfelf  ;  but 
recoverino-  my  fpirits,  I  appealed  to  all,  fiiice  now  they  had 
fuch  a  fpedtacle  before  them,  whether  I  had  wronged  human 
nature  in  faying,  after  pious  B'ifl}op  Hall^  "  that  man,  when 
left  to  himfelf,  is  half  a  devil  and  half  a  beaft  ;"  or  as  the  great 
Mr.  Laiv  exprefled  himfelf,  "  a  motley  mixture  of  the  beaft 
and  devil." — Silence  and  attention  being  thus  gained,  I  con.- 
cluded  with  a  warm  exhortation,  and  clofed  our  fedival  enter- 
prizes,  in  reading  frefh  notes  that  were  put  up,  praifing  and 
bleffing  God  amidft  thoufands  at  the  tabernacle,  for  what  he 
had  done  for  precious  fouls,  and  on  account  of  the  deliveran- 
ces he  had  wrought  out  for  me  and  his  people.  I  could  en- 
large ;  but  being  about  to  embark  in  the  Mary  and  Ann^  for 
Scotlandy  I  muft  haften  to  fubfcribe  myfelf. 

Yours,  &c; 

G.  Jr. 

p.  S.  I  cannot  help  adding,  that  feveral  little  boys  and  girls 
who  were  fond  of  fitting  round  mc  on  the  pulpit,  while  I 
preached,  and  handing  to  me  peoples  notes,  though  they  were 
often  pelted  with  eggs,  dirt,  &c.  thrown  at  me,  never  once 
gave  way  :  but  on  the  contrary,  every  time  I  was  itruck,  turn- 
ed up  their  little  weeping  eyes,  and  (cemcd  to  wifh  they  could 
receive  the  blows  for  me.  God  make  them  in  their  growing 
years  great  and  living  martyrs  for  him,  who  out  of  the  mouth 
of  babes  and  fucklings  perfedts  praife  ! 

LETTER     CCCCXIII. 

To  the  Rev.  Air.  M ,  in  the  IJle  of  Man. 

On  board  the  Mary  and  Ann ^  bound  to  Scotland,  May  26,  1 742. 
,  Rev.  and  dear  Sir^ 

I  Received  your  letter  on  Saturday  laft,  and  felt  great  concern 
on  my  foul,    while  perufmg    it.     One   thing   cfpecially 
pleafed  me  j  I  found  by  the  contents,  that  a  report  I  had 

lately 
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lately  heard  concerning  you  was  falfe  j  for  I  had  heard,  that 
the  bifliop  feeing  your  zeal,  and  finding  his  oppcfition  had  in- 
flamed, at  laft  had  ordered   the  clergy   to  open  the    church 
doors  for  you,    and    that    now  you  had   done   with   appearing 
openly  in  the  defence  of  the  glorious  Gofpel.    Blclfed  be  God 
this  is  not  true  !     Though  I  find,  both  you  and  ycur  people 
have  been  greatly  dii'couraged.     I    fee  no  way   of  extricating 
yourfelf,  but  by  acting  up  to  the  diilatcs  of  your  own  confci- 
ence,  and  leaving  the  confcquences  to  the  great  head  and  king 
of  the  church.     You  find,  dear  Sir,  a  fenfible  witlidrawing  of 
the  fpiritever  fince  you  gave  way.     It  would  not  have  been 
fo,  had  you  obeyed  God  rather  than  man.     Up  then,  and  be 
doing,  and  the  Lord   will  be  yet  with  you.     If  you  cannot 
preach  freely  in  the  IJle  of  Man ^  go  whitherfoever  the  Lord 
fliall  be  plcafcd  to  lead  you.     Our  commiiTion  is  very  exten- 
five  :   "  Go  into  all  the  world,  and  preach  the  gofpel  to  every 
creature."     We  want  labourers  much  in  England.    If  our  af- 
ccnded   Saviour  hath  given  you  popular  gifts,  and  freedom  and 
authority  in  fpeaking  Vt'ithout  notes,  you  need  not  fear.     He 
will  afiift  you  from  time  to  time,  and  make  you  a  blefiing  to 
many  fouls.    Your  being  a  minifter  of  the  eflabliflied  church, 
will  be  an  advantage,  and  your  ageaifo  will  give  you  yet  more 
authority ;  but  an  unclion  from  the  Holy  One  of  Ifrael  is  the  befl: 
qualification  ;  I  would  therefore,  dear  Sir  (if  fuch  a  one  as  I,  am 
capable   of  advifing)   by  all   means  perfuade   you   to   humble 
yourfelf  before  the  great  bifhop  of  your  foul,  and  afkhim  again 
and  again  what  he  would  have  you  to  do  ?   I  am  apt  to  think, 
he  will  not  reflore  to  you  the  comfo;ts  of  the  Holy  Ghofl,  or 
Itablifh  you  with  his  free  fpirit,  'till  you  give  up  yourfelf  fimply 
to  follow  the  dictates  of  his  providence  and  fpirit.     Then  let 
inen  or  devils  fay  or  do  their  worfl:.     How  can   we  know 
God's  power  unlcfs  we  try  it?  Not  that  I  would   have  y^u, 
dear  friend,  do  any  thing  raflily.     No,  "  he  that  bclieveth 
doth  not  make  hall;e."     Wait  upon   the  Lord,  and   he  will 
certainly  fhew  you  what  he  would  have  you  to  do.     I  wonder 
not  that  your  brother's  love  is  grown  cold.     It  is  hard  for  one 
in  his  ftation,  unlefs  he  be  thoroughly  inured  to  contempt,  and 
v/ill  give  God  leave  to  acl  in  his  own  way,   to  withfland  a 
whole  body   of  lukewarm,   prejudiced,    envious,    malignant 
clergy.     Thefe,  have  always  been  the  greatcft  oppoTers  of  true 
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vital  religion.  Thefe,  were  our  Saviour's  mod  bitter  enemies. 
Thcfe,  will  be  ours  alio,  if  we  come  forth  in  his  fpirit,  and 
preach  by  his  power.  But  bk-ilcd  be  God,  I  can  fay  by  hap- 
py experience,  our  glorious  Emmanuel  will  make  us  more  than 
conquerors  over  them  all.  He  hath  continually  fought  my 
battles  for  me,  and  I  am  perfuaJcd  will  do  fo  to  the  end.  Of 
late,  I  have  feeu  more  of  his  power  and  goodnefs  than  ever,  and 
I  truft  we  Ihall  yet  fee  greater  things  than  thefe.  I  am  now 
once  more  going  to  Scotlmid^  and  purpofe  (God  willing)  the 
latter  end  of  the  year  to  embark  for  Jmerica.  Pray  let  me  hear 
from  you,  and  if  poffible  let  me  have  a  perfonal  interview.  I 
hope  this  will  reach  you.  In  the  next,  be  pleafed  to  tell  me 
how  to  dirccl,  for  I  have  forgotten.  The  Lord  be  with  you. 
I  wifli  you  abundant  profpeiity  in  the  name  of  the  exalted  Re- 
deemer, and  am 

Your  alFeflionate  brother  and  fcrvant,  he. 

G.  IF. 

LETTER     CCCCXIV. 

To  Air.  S A I ,  in  Gain/borough. 

On  hoard  the  Mary  and  Jnn^  May  26,  1742. 
My  dear  Brother, 

YOUR  Iftter  dated  A4ay  5th  was   very  agreeable  to  me. 
I  think  it  favoured  of  a  true  Ifraelitifh  fpirit,  and  there- 
fore I  find  freedom  to  fend   you  a   plain  and  fimple  anfwcr. 

Who  J // is,  1  cannot  tell.    If  he  was  converted  by 

my  unvv'orthy  miniflry,  or  others  by  his  means,  let  our  dear 
Jesus  have  all  the  gloiy.     I  (ha'll  know  wlio  they  are,  at  the 

great  day.     Mr.  F 1  know  very  well.     I  believe  he  is 

a  good  man,  but  am  not  enough  acquainted  with  his  proceed- 
ings, either  wholly  to  commend  or  condemn  them,  Whether 
he  preaches  in  public,  or  converfes  only  in  a  private  manner,  I 
know  not.  This  one  thing  I  know,  if  he  be  fent  of  God,  I 
wifh  him  profperity.  The  anfwer  v/hich  our  Lord  gave  to 
thcfe  who  forbad  fuch  as  were  cafiing  out  devils  in  his  name, 
bccaufe  they  followed  not  with  them,  makes  me  particularly 
cautious,  hov/ 1  interrupt  any  one  that  feems  to  fpcak  of  Jesus 
with  .fincerity  of  heart.  As  for  his  fpeaking  fo  little  agatnft 
the  church  of  Enghnd,  I  cannot  difco.mmcnd  him  for  that.  I 
1  find 
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find  it  beft  to  talk  only  of  Jesus's  blood,  and  the  power  of 
his  Redemption,  and  not  dwell  much  on  outward  thin.f^s  or 
outward  wOrfliip.  When  the  woman  of  Samaria  afi^ed  our 
Lord,  "  where  men  ought  to  worfiiip,"  he  diverted  the  dif- 
courfe  from  the  outward  to  the  inward  worfliip.  *'  The  wor- 
fiiip of  the  Father  in  fpirit  and  in  truth."  Some  things  may 
be  wrong  in  the  church  of  England^  and  in  this  mixed  ftate  we 
muft  never  expe£l  to  fee  a  perfeil  church,  or  a  perfe<5t  man.  It 
is  therefore  my  conftant  aim  to  agree  with  all  the  children  of 
God,  as  far  as  I  can,  and  not  to  quarrel  though  v/e  diiFer  in 
fome  points.  In  civil  fociety,  one  family  does  not  differ  with 
another,  becaufe  it  hath  not  the  fame  orders  in  every  refpect. 
Would  to  God  we  obferved  the  fame  rule  in  fpirituais.  The 
world  falls  out  enough  with  us  j  it  is  pity  we  fhould  fall  out 
among  ourfelves.  My  brother,  I  have  written  to  you  out  of 
the  fulncfs  of  my  heart  j  whether  I  (hall  fee  your  face  in  the 
flefli,  I  know  not.  At  prcfent,  my  call  is  to  Scotland. —  If  the 
cloud  fiiould  move  towards  Lincolnjhire^  my  anfwer  is,  "  Lord, 
lo  I  come  !"  I  am  quite  confounded  when  I  think  that  fuch  a 
wretch  as  I  fliould  ever  be  employed  in  preaching  the  everlaft- 
ing  gofpel.  I  often  fall  down  under  a  fenfeof  God's  diftin- 
guifhing  mercy,  and  with  awful  adoration  am  frequently  made 
to  cry  out,  *'  Why  me,  Lord  j  why  me  ?"  O  my  brother,  help 
me  to  praife  the  Lamb  of  God,  that  taketh  away  the  fms  of  the 
world.  A  wonderful  work  is  carried  on  both  at  home  and 
abroad.  I  (hall  be  glad  to  hear  from  you  again.  Be  pleafed  to 
dired  as  before.  I  am,  in  the  bowels  of  Jesus  Christ, 
Your  afFedionate  friend,  brother  and  fervant, 

G,  U'\ 

LETTER    CCCCXV. 

To  Mr.  J B ,  in  London. 

On  hoard  the  Alary  and  Ann,  Aiay  27,  1 742. 
My  dear  Brother  B , 

YOUR  letter  was  fweet  to  my  heart.  Bufinefs  prevent- 
ed my  anfwering  it  on  fhore.  Our  Saviour  is  pleafed 
at  this  time  to  give  me  leifure  and  freedom.  I  will  now  en- 
deavour to  anfwer  it  on  board.  I  need  not  tell  you,  I  love 
you.  God  has  often  bore  witnefs  to  ©ur  fellowlhip,  by  giving 

C  c  4  us 
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us  hi?  prefencc,  and  filling  us  as  with  new  wine.  What  has 
happened  of  late  to  difunite,  will  in  the  end,  I  aoi  perfuadcd, 
only  promote  a  clofcr  union.  *'  Out  of  the  enter  v.ili  come 
forih  nieat,  and  out  of  the  Ilrong  will  come  forth  fweetncfs." 
BlcHcd  be  our  Saviour's  free  grace  !  I  feel  my  h;-'art  more  and 
more  enlarged  towards,  and  more  and  more  difpofed  to  love 
and  honour  all  denomi nations  of  believers,  than  ever  I  cxpe-^ 
ricnccd  before.  In  all  focicties  of  chriftians  under  heaven, 
there  mud  neccfTariiy  be  perfons  of  a  dificrent  fcanding  in  the 
fchool  o{  Christ.  Thofe  who  are  not  folidly  eflablidied  iii 
the  love  of  God,  will  fall  too  much  in  love  with  the  outward 
form  of  their  particular  church,  be  it  what  it  will.  But  as 
the  love  of  God  gets  the  afcendercy,  the  more  they  v/\'A  be 
like  him  and  his  holy  angels,  and  confequently  rejoice  when 
fouls  are  brought  to  Jesus,  whatever  inftruments  may  be  made 
ufe  of  for  that  purpofe.  If  therefore  fome  that  you  and  I 
know,  are  too  confined  (as  I  believe  is  too  much  the  cafe) ;  if 
they  do  not  preach  more  frequently,  and  abound  more  in  good 
y/orks,  I  think  it  is  for  v/ant  of  having  their  hearts  more  in- 
flamed with  the  love  of  God,  and  their  graces  kept  in  more 
conftant  exercife.  To  flir  up  the  gift  of  God  that  is  in  us, 
is  an  apoftolical  injuniE^ion  ;  and  if  we  do  not  keep  upon  our 
watch  we  fliall  fall  into  a  falfe  ftillncfs.  Nature  loves  cafe  ; 
and  as  a  blind  zeal  often  prompts  us  to  fpealc  too  rauch,  fo  te- 
pidity and  lukewarmnefs  often  caufe  us  to  fpeak  too  little. 
Divine  wifdom  alone,  is  profitable  to  diredl ;  and  I  would  be 
very  cautious  how  I  fpeak,  lealt  I  fhould  take  too  much  upon 
me.  I  love  thofe  you  mention,  from  my  foul  ;  and  all  I  can 
fay  is,  *'  Lord,  do  thou  lead  and  guide  both  them  and  us." 
We  are  blind  helplefs  creatures.  I  with  there  was  more  confi- 
dence between  us  all  ;  but  I  fee  that  none  but  the  fpirit  of 
GoD  can  outwardly  unite  us,  and  therefore  I  have  now  given 
it  un  into  the  Redeemer's  hand.  Only  this  I  pray,  that  I  may 
be  one  of  the  firR:  and  not  the  laft  in  bringing  back  the  king. 
If  I  have  at  any  time  fct  improper  bounds  to  the  fpirit  of  God, 
or  grieved  it  in  his  children,  I  defire  to  be  very  low,  and  to  be 
broken  hearted  for  it.  I  am  fure  it  hath  not  been  done  wil- 
lingly. I  m.uft  own,  I  have  fometimes  oppofed  you,  bccaufe 
J  think  you  have  made,  and  are  yet  making,  too  much  hafte. 
You  feem  to  be  likc-raiiided  with  thofe,  who  in  our  Saviour'5 

liiT»e 
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time  thought  that  the  kingdom  of  God  would  then  come: 
but  you  know  how  our  Lord  checked  them  for  it,  and  told 
them,  '*  it  was  not  for  them  to  know  the  particular  times  and 
ieafons  of  his  coming  to  fet  up  his  kingdom."  I  believe  with, 
you,  that  our  glorious  Emmanuel  is  about  to  do  great  things. 
But  how,  when,  and  where,  1  leave  to  his  divine,  fovereign 
difpofal.  I  defire  ftri(5lly  to  mind  the  particular  plan  affigned 
me  ;  at  the  fame  time  to  look  about,  and  fee  what  others  the 
wonderful  counfellor  is  pleafcd  to  employ  in  other  diftfidts ; 
and  though  they  may  difTer  from  me  in  fome  points,  I  wilh 
them  abundant  profperity  in  the  name  of  our  common  Lord, 
I  am  of  your  mind  with  refpeil  to  the  church  of  England, 
This,  this  is  the  conftant,  abiding,  intcnfe  language  of  my 
heart;  "  Lord  Jesus,  let  thy  kingdom  come."  You  fee,  my 
dear  brother,  how  fully  I  write  to  you.  It  is  becaufe  I  love  you. 
O  that  we  may  be  taught  to  bear  one  another's  burdens,  and 
fo  fulfil  the  law  of  Christ  !  May  the  Lord  keep  us  all  from 
falling  out  in  our  v/ay  to  heaven.  Amen  and  amen  !  You  and 
yours  will  join  heartily  in  the  fame  petition,  with 

Your  affectionate  brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  ly, 

LETTER     CCCCXVL 

To  the  Rev   Mr.  O ,  at  Leo?ninJier. 

On  board  the  Alary  and  Ann^  May  27,  1 742. 
My  dear  Brother., 

I  Have  not  till  nov/  had  time  to  anfwer  your  kind  letter.  I 
rejoice  abundantly  in  the  wit  our  dear  Lord  is  beginning 
to  make  of  you.  May  he  ufe  and  blefs  you  ever  more  and 
more.  Our  Lord  loves  to  encourage  faith.  They  that  truft 
in  him,  fhall  find  now  as  well  as  formerly,  that  "  it  fhall  be 
given  them  in  that  hour  what  they  foall  fpeak."  This  I  find 
true  by  happy  experience,  and  am  perfuaded  fhall  prove  the 
truth  of  it  more  and  more.  Since  my  laft,  the  captain  of  our 
falvation  has  carried  me  on  to  freih  conqueft,  and  caufed  his 
people  to  rejoice  exceedingly  in  bis  great  falvation.  Our  foci- 
€ty  is  in  great  order.  If  the  Lord  gives  us  a  true  catholic 
fpirit,  free  from  a  party  fe^i^arian  zeal,  we  fliall  do  well.  I  am 
jforry  to  hear  that  there  is  fo  m.u?h  nsrrownefs  among  fome  of 

the 
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the  brethren  in  IPaks.     Brother  H complains  fiiuly  of  it. 

I  hope  dear  Mr.  O will  be  kept  free,  and  not  fall  intodif- 

puting  about  Baptifm  or  other  non-eflentials  ;  fori  am  pcn'uad- 
ed,  unlcfs  we  all  arc  content  to  preach  Christ,  and  to  keep  off 
i'roni  difputable  things,  wherein  we  differ,  God  will  not  blefs  us 
lan<^.  If  we  a(5l  otherwife,  however  we  may  talk  of  a  catho- 
lic fpirit,  we  fliall  only  be  bringing  people  over  to  our  own 
party,  and  there  fetter  them.     1  pray  the  Lord  to  keep  dear 

]Vlr.  O and  me   from   fuch  a  fpirit.     Dear  Sir,  may  the 

Lord  be  with  you  !  PvCmcmber  us  po(jr  but  willing  pilgrims, 
efpccially  him  Vv^ho  is  Icfs  than  the  leaft  of  all,  but 

Your  affectionate  brother  and  fcrvant  in  Christ, 

G\   IV. 

LETTER     CCCCXVII. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  J i' ,  at  Stockport. 

On  board  the  Mary  and  /Inn,  Mny  29,  1 742. 
Rev.  and  dear  Sir, 

I  Received  your  letter  fome  time  ago,  but  through  multipli- 
city of  bufiners  could  not  pcllibly  anfwer  it  on  fhore.  I 
do  not  remember  feeing  you  at  London  ;  but  if  you  love  the 
Redeemer  in  fuicerity,  and  preach  the  gofpel  in  the  demonftra- 
tion  of  the  fpirit  and  with  power,  I  wifh  you  all  poffiblc  fuccefs 
in  the  name  of  the  Lord.  As  for  coming  into  your  parts.  It 
is  intirely  uncertain.  My  prefent  call  is  to  Scotland.  How  my 
Matter  will  difpofe  of  me  hereafter,  I  know  not.  I  hmply  de- 
hre  to  go  whither  he  fliall  be  pleafed  to  call  me.  I  am  amaz- 
ed that  he  fiiould  call  me  any  where,  or  employ  me  as  his 
ambaffador  to  befeech  poor  flnncrs  to  be  reconciled  to  God. 
But  what  (hall  we  fay  r  I  can  only  fall  down  at  the  feet  of  the 
Lamb,  and  cry,  Grace  !  grace  !  Of  late  the  Lord  hath  done 
greater  things  for  me,  and  his  church,  than  ever ;  and  yet  great- 
er things  I  am  perfuaded  he  is  about  to  bring  to  pafs.  Dear 
Sir,  help  me  at  the  throne  of  grace,  and  as  you  feem  to  have  a 
thirll  for  the  Redeemer's  glory,  recommend  me  to  the  prayers 
of  Ciod's  people,  being  the  chief  of  fmners,  but,  for  the  Re- 
deemer's fake. 

Your  moft  affc6lionate  friend,  brother  and  fervant, 

G.  IK 
L  E  T  1   E  R 
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LETTER     CCCCXVIII. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  D ,  In  EJfex. 

My  very  dear  Brother^  •        May  z<^^  i-] \2. 

YOUR  letter  lies  by  me,  yet  unanfv/ered  ;  the  contents 
however  have  iiot  been  forgotten  before  the  Lord.  Sure- 
Iv  the  days  of  your  pilgrimage  will  erelong  be  ended,  and  the 
ftar  which  you  once  faw,  appear  to  you  again,  and  caufe  you 
to  rejoice  with  exceeding  great  joy.  I  think  there  is  fome- 
thing  very  extraordinary  in  the  Lord's  dealing  with  you.  I 
can  only  refolvc  it  into  the  divine  fovereignty,  and  fay,  "  even 
fo,  F.ither,  for  fo  it  fcemeth  good  in  thy  fight."  This  is  often 
the  language  of  my  heart,  with  refpccl  to  God's  dealing  with 
my  own  foul.  Many  things  our  Saviour  does  to  me,  which  I 
know  not  now.  It  is  fufiicient  that  I  fhall  know  hereafter, 
and  that  I  know  thus  far  even  now,  "  that  all  things  are 

working  together  for  good."     Dear  Mr.  D ,   indeed  I 

love  and  pray  for  you.  Our-  Saviour,  I  trufl,  will  yet  fct  your 
feet  in  a  large  room,  and  enable  you  to  run  the  way  of  his 
commandments ; 

Thro'  luijids^  and  clouds,  andj?dr?rj,  hell  gently  clear  the  wav ; 
T'Vait  then  his  i'lme^fo  Jhall  this  night  foon  end  in  joyous  day. 

My   tender   love   await   the  flock  at  D m  ;  I  pray  for 

them  and  you.  Our  Saviour  hath  done  great  things  of  late 
in  London.  I  believe  he  will  yet  do  more  in  Scoiland.  O  my 
brother,  forget  not  to  pray  for  the  chief  of  fmners. 

Your  truly  afl-eiiionate  friend,  brother 
and  fervant  in  Jesus  Christ, 

G.  IF. 

LETTER    CCCCXIX. 

To  the  Rev.  Mr.  C ,  at  Bath. 

On  board  the  Mary  and  Ann,  May  29,  1 742. 
My  very  char  Friend  and  Brother^ 

NOT  want  of  love,   but  excefs  of  bufinefs  prevented  my 
anfwering  your  kind  letter   dated  April  6th.    In  London 
I  had  fcarce  time  to  eat  bread,  or  to  take  my  natural  reft. 

Our 
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Our  blcfTcd  Saviour,  with  his  own  right  hand  got  himfclf  the 
victory  in  many  hearts,  and  brought  mighty  things  to  pals.  1 
never  fawr  the  like  before.  I  muft  renew  my  old  rcqueft. 
'*  Help,  my  dear  fiicnd,  help  me  to  be  thankful."  I  am  now 
going  a  fccond  time  to  Scotland^  and  puipofe,  God  willing,  at 
the  latter  end  of  the  year  to  embark  for  America.  My  foul  is 
a  third  for  thefalvation  of  pyor  fuiners.  Thefe  words,  "  Go 
ye  into  all  the  world,  and  preach  the  gofpcl  to  every  creature, 
&c,"  have  been  particularly  prciTcd  upon  my  heart.  O, 
dear  Mr.  C ,  if  the  Lord  has  accounted  us  worthy,  put- 
ting us  into  the  minillry,  how  careful  fiiould  we  be  to  make 
full  proof  thereof  ?  God  willing,  when  I  come  on  fiiore  I  will 
begin  in  earneft.  For  alas  !  hailcnus  nihil  feci. — Indeed  I  am 
afliamcd  of  myfelf  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart.  Was  not 
my  Mailer's  love  like  himfelf,  itifinite,  I  (liould  have  been  caft 
off  long  before  this  time.    But  I  find  thofe  whom  he  loves,  he 

loves  to  the  end.     Mr.  IF ,   myfelf,  and  others,   are   in- 

ftances  of  this.  I  hope  our  great  Shepherd  will  now  carry 
him  in  his  arms,  and  not  let  him  to  ftay  again.     I  have  wrote 

to  Mr.  T from  on  board. — If  you  go  to  him,  or  labour 

elfewhere,  that  the  bleficd  Jesus  may  be  always  with  you,  is 

the  hearty  prayer  of,  dear  Mr.  C , 

Your  mod  affeclionate  brother  and  fcrvant 
in  Christ, 

G.  1P\ 

LETTER    CCCCXX. 

To  Mr.  J H ,  in  London. 

On  hoard  the  Mary  and  Ann^  May  29,  1742. 
t>ear  Sir, 

YOUR  letter  m.uch  afFecled  me.  I  hope  the  contents 
have  made  the  angels  to  rejoice,  and  that  before  this 
time  you  have  found  reft  in  the  wounded  Lamb.  That  God, 
who  firfl;  fpoke  light  out  of  darknefs,  I  truft  is  beginning  to 
fliine  into  your  heart,  and  to  pcrfcvSt  a  new  creation  in  your 
foul.  You  are  not  the  firft,  dear  friend,  by  thoufands,  who 
have  thought  themfelves  rich  and  increafed  in  goods,  notcon- 
fidering  they  were  poor  and  mifcrable  and  blind  and  naked.  I 
fuppofc  you  can  now  join  v/ith  me  in  the  following  verfcs : 
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I. 

Long  did  my  foul  in  Jefusform 

No  comelmcfs  nor  beauty  fee  ;  . 

Hh  facred  name  by  others  priz'd, 

IVcis  tctjlelefs  Jl'ill  and  dead  to  me. 

II. 

Men  caWd  me  ChryHan^  and  my  heart 
On  that  delufion  fondly Ji ay  d  ; 
Moral  my  hopes,  my  Saviour  f elf ^ 
'Till  mighty  grace  the  cheat  dijplafd. 

III. 

Thanks  to  the  hand  that  vjak''d  my  dream^ 
That  Jheiu'd  me  vjr etched^  naked,  poor  ; 
That  fweetly  led  me  to  the  Rock, 
Where  all  falvatianjlands  fecure, 

IV. 

Glad,  I forfook  my  righteous  pride. 
My  moral,  tarnifh' d,finful  drcfs. 
Exchanged  my  drofs  away  for  Chrljl, 
jind  found  the  robe  of  righteoufnsfs. 

Thefe  lines,  dear  Sir,  I  think  are  very  emphatical.  I  truft 
you  can  now  repeat  them  from  your  heart.  If  fo,  hail  happy 
man  !  Jesus  hath  wafhed  you  in  his  blood,  and  given  you 
eternal  life.  You  now  then  have  nothing  to  do,  but  to  live  to 
him,  who  hath  lived  and  died  for  you,  and  if  neceflary  would 
die  again  for  you  with  all  his  heart.  Surely  our  Saviour  loves 
you,  otherwife  he  would  not  have  fhewcd  you  all  thefe  things. 
I  love  you  for  his  fake  (though  unknown)  ;  and  if  he  hath 
been  pleafed  to  work  by  my  unworthy  miniftry,  let  him 
have  all  the  glory,  and  forget  not  to  pray  for  the  poor,  weak 
inftrument,  who  has  not  forgotten  to  pray  for  you,  being, 
dear  Sir, 

Your  moft  afFe6lionate  friend  and  fervant, 
in  Christ, 

G.  W. 


le;tter 
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LETTER     CCCCXXr. 

To  Mr.  H // ,  in  Wain. 

On  beard  the  Mary  and  Ann^  May  20,   1 742. 
My  very  dear  Brother y 

THOUGH  I  cotild   not  write  to  you  on   fliore,   yet  I 
muft  not  omit  writing  to  you  on  board.     I  am  heartily 
forry  that  fuch  a  narrow  fpirit  prevails  iii  JVales.  I  have  written 

to  Mr.  H .     But  what  fhall  we  fay  ?  The  Redeemer's 

love  alone  can  unite  and  keep  together  his  flocks.  Difput- 
ing  with  bigots  and  narrow-fpiritcd  people  will  not  do.  I 
intend  henceforward  to  fny  Icfs  to  them,  and  pray  more  and 
more  to  our  Lord  for  them.  *'  Lord,  enlarge  their  hearts," 
is  my  continual  prayer  for  fuch,  who  arc  fo  llieightcned  in 
their  own  bowels.  Blcfled  be  God,  this  partition-wall  is 
breaking  down  daily  in  I'ome  of  our  old  friends  hearts  in  Lon- 
don. I  exhort  all  to  go  where  they  can  profit  moft.  I  preach 
what  I  believe  to  be  the  truth,  and  then  leave  it  to  the  fpirit 
of  God  to  make  the  application.  Wheji  we  have  done  this, 
I  think  we  have  gone  to  the  utmoft  bounds  of  our  commif- 
fion.  O  my  brother,  I  find  more  and  more,  nothing  but  that 
wifdom,  which  is  from  above,  can  teach  us  how  to  build  up 
fouls.  I  never  was  io  much  aflifted  in  this  kind  of  work,  as 
fince  I  came  to  London  lalt.  We  have  public  focietie^  twice 
a  week,  and  a  general  meeting  for  reading  letters  once  a  month. 
Our  Lord  has  been  much  with  us.  We  feem  to  move  on 
now  in  gofpel  dignity,  and  are  terrible  as  an  army  with  ban- 
ners. If  the  Lord  inclines  you,  a  vifit  to  Z,^«^o«  would  be 
very  acceptable.  Our  people  can  novv  bear  fearching  more 
than,  formerly.  I  find  that  our  Lord  hath  particularly  bleffcd 
you  that  v/ay.  We  have  had  a  moft  blefled  funeral  of  one  of 
our  fifters  in  Christ,  and  the  av»akening,  I  think,  has  been 
as  great  as  when  I  firft  came  out,  and  abundantly  more  folid. 
The  Eajler  Holidays  were  high  days  indeed.  My  wife  doth 
not  foreet  her  friends  in  IVcUi.  But  our  Lord  has  feen  fit 
to  cxercife  her  with  exceeding  clofe  inward  trials.  She  and 
all  with  me  moft  cordially  falute  you.  I  expect  great  things 
in  Scttland.  If  poffiblc,  at  my  return,  I  hope  to  fee  you  in  JTales. 
But  future  things  belong  to  God.  Adieu.  Forget  not  to  pray  for 
Your  affectionate  brother  pilgrim, 

G.   W. 
LETTLR 


LETTERS.  399 

LETTER    CCCCXXII. 

To  Mr.  A ,  in  Lomhn. 

Edinburgh  J  June  ^^   1742. 

My  dear  Brother  A ■, 

ROM  a  heart  ove/flowing  with  a  fenfe  of  God's  love,  I 
write  you  thefe  few  lines.  Yefterday  our  Saviour 
brought  us  hither.  On  board,  I  fpent  moft  part  of  my  time 
in  fecret  prayer.  Satan  fhot  many  of  his  fiery  darts  againft 
m8.  Our  great  Michael  gave  me  a  fiiield  of  faith,  by  which  I 
was  enabled  to  repel  them  all.  As  foon  as  I  came  on  fliore, 
the  holy  fpirit  filled  my  foul.  The  Lord  commanded  people 
to  receive  me  and  my  fellow  pilgrim  into  their  houfes.  Our 
fouls  rejoiced  in  him.  The  people  were  foon  alarmed  at  my  ar- 
rival. As  foon  as  I  came  on  fhoreat  Leith^  many  came  blclT- 
ing  me,  and  weeping,  took,  hold  of  me.  About  four  in  the  af- 
ternoon we  came  to  Edinburgh.  Great  numbers  followed  our 
coach,  and  almoft  catched  me  in  their  arms,  as  foon  as  I  came 
out  of  it.  How  did  they  weep  for  joy  !  It  would  have  melted 
you  down  to  have  feen  them.  When  I  came  to  my  lodging, 
many  dear  friends  came  to  falute  us  in  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
About  feven  o'clock  I  went  to  fee  fome  perfons  of  diftintStlon, 
whofe  hearts  the  Lord  reached,  when  I  was  here  laft.  Some 
were  ready  to  faint  with  exccfs  of  joy  :  with  thefe  I  prayed 
and  gave  thanks.  The  Holy  Ghoft  filled  us  with  all  joy  and 
peace  in  believing. —  At  eight  I  went  to  a  nobleman's  houfe, 
where  his  lady  and  feveral  other  dear  friends  received  us  with 
great  gladnefs.  The  cufliions  and  bible  were  immediately, 
brought.  I  gave  a  word  of  exhortation.  We  fung,  and  prayed, 
and  fpent  the  remainder  of  the  evening  moft  delightfully  in 
talking  of  the  things  of  God.  When  we  came  home,  we 
joined  in  blelling  God's  holy  name.  Though  late,  I  fcarce 
knew  how  to  go  to  reft. —  This  morning  I  received  glorious 
accounts  of  the  carrying  on  of  the  Mediator's  kingdom.  The 
work  of  God  is  beyond  expreffion.  Three  of  the  little  boys 
that  vseie  converted  v^hen  I  was  laft  here,  came  to  me  and 
wept,  and  begged  me  to  pray  for  and  with  them.  A  minifter 
tells  me,  that  fcarce  one  is  fallen  back,  who  was  awakened, 
either  among  old  or  young.  The  ferjeant,  whofe  letter,  bro- 
ther 
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ther  C has,  goes  on  well  with  his  company.     O  my  deaf 

brother,  help  me  to  praife  the  Lamb  that  fitteth  upon  the 
throne  for  ever  ;  and  defire  all  the  fociety  to  join  with  you. 
I  believe  within  thefe  four  months  you  will  hear  of  very  great 
things.  Pray  that  I  may  be  very  little  in  my  own  eyes,  and 
not  rob  my  dear  Matter  of  any  part  oi  his  glory.  We  do  not 
forget  you.  Once  a  day  we  meet  together  and  pray  for  ab- 
fent  friends.  He  gives  us  leave,  as  it  were,  to  afk  of  him 
what  we  will,  and  promifes  never  to  leave  or  forfake  us.  For 
the  prefent,  my  dear  brother,  adieu  !  As  opportunity  ofFcrs, 
and   if  poflible  every  poft,  fome  or  other  of  my  dear  friends 

(hall  hear,  dear  brother  J ,  from 

Your  moft  afFedionate,  though  mcft  unworthy 
brother  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  TV, 

LETTER     CCCCXXIII. 

To  the  Right  Honourable  Lord  R . 

My  Lord,  Edinburgh^  June  4,  1742. 

YESTERDAY  morning  our  glorious  Emmanuel  brought 
us  hither.  Your  Lordfhi[)'s  kind  letter  v/as  put  into 
my  hands.  I  heartily  fympathize  with  your  Lordfhip  j  but 
tould  not  help  rejoicing  on  your  honoured  Indy'-s  account, 
knowing  (he  is  now  entered  into  hvir  blclTcd  Matter's  joy. 
Indeed,  my  Lord,  I  think,  among  chrlftians,  death  hath  not 
only  lofl:  its  fl:ing,  but  its  nam.e.  I  never  was  fo  joyful  as  I 
am  now  at  the  death  of  thofe  who  die  in  the  Lord  ;  and 
never  was  fo  reconciled  to  living  myfelf.  My  general  lan- 
-guage,  when  I  hear  of  the  faints  departure,  is,  *'  Let  them 
go."  Lately  at  London  we  had  a  fitter  in  Christ  departed. 
Her  lafl:  words  were,  '*  Holy,  holy,  holy  ! "  £n^  could  fay  no 
more  here  ;  but  our  Saviour  fent  for  her  to  finifli  her  fong  in 
heaven.  I  preached  over  her  corpfc  ;  our  fociety  attended  :  but 
furely  never  did  fouls  triumph  over  death  more  than  we  did 
that  night.  Many  would  fay,  *'  O  death  !  where  is  thy  fliing  ? 
O  grave  !  where  is  thy  vitSlory  ?"  As  for  my  own  part,  I  was 
enabled  to  trample  death  under  my  feet :  and,  blefled  be 
■God,  through  rich  grace  I  can  do  that  daily.  But  then  your 
Lordfllip  may  alk,  *<  Why  are  you  reconciled  to  life*'"'  Be- 

caufe 
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taufe  I  can  do  that  for  Jesus  on  earth,  which  I  cannot  do  in 
heaven  :  I  mean,  be  made  inftrumental  in  bringing  feme  poor, 
weary,  heavy  laden  finners  to  find  reft  in  his  blood  and  righte- 
oufnefs  :  and,  indeed,  iF  our  Saviour  was  to  offer  either  to 
take  me  now,  or  to  ftay  only  to  take  one  finner  more,  I  would 
defire  to  ftay  to  take  him  with  me.  But  whither  am  I  run- 
ning ?  O  my  Lord,  death  is  a  delightful  topic.  Excufe  mc 
if  I  forget  myfelf  when  writing  about  it.  Blefled  be  our  God 
for  fupporting  your  foul  under  fo  clofe  a  trial  !  How  fwect 
will  it  be  to  meet  your  Lady  glorified  at  the  great  day  !  Yet 
a  little  while,  and  that  happy  day  fliall  come.  But  it  is  time 
to  anfwer  your  Lordftiip's  queftion  ;  *'  How  was  you  on  the 
24th  of  laft  November  i"'  I  thank  God,  very  well.  My 
foul  was  much  refrefhed  with  the  Redeemer's  prefence  ;  and 
1  was  rejoicing  in  hope  of  the  glory  of  God.  1  hear  of  won- 
derful things  in  Scotland.  I  can  only  fall  down  and  worftiip. 
I  have  fecn  greater  things  than  ever  in  England.  I  expedl  to 
fee  far  greater  in  Scotland.  Our  Lord  will  not  let  his  people 
be  difappointed  of  their  hopes.  But  I  muft  away.  We  were 
very  happy  together  with  fome  other  dear  friends  laft  night. 
I  have  not  feen  your  Lordftiip's  daughters,  though  they  have 
been  fo  kind  as  to  fend  to  enquire  after  my  health.  I  hope  to 
fee  them  to-day  j  and  am,  my  Lord,  with  all  pofliblc  refpect, 
my  Lord, 

Your  Lordftiip's  moft  obedient  humble  fervant, 

G.  W. 
LETTER     CCCCXXIV. 

To  the  E-everend  Mr.  M ,  at  Camhujlang. 

Edinburgh^  June  8,   1 742. 
Reverend  and  very  dear  Brother^ 

Heartily  rejoice  at  the  avvakening  at  C a  ml  if  Jiangs  and 
eliewhere.  I  believe  you  will  both  fee  aiid  hear  of  far 
greater  things  than  thefe.  1  truft  that  not  one  corner  of  poor 
Scotland  will  be  left  unv/atered  by  the  dew  of  God's  heavenly 
bleffing.  The  cloud  is  now  only  rifing  as  big  as  a  man's 
hand;  yet  a  little  while,  and  we  fliall  hear  a  found  of  ?.H 
abundance  of  gofpel  rain.  Our  glorious  Emmanuel  hus  gi\r:n 
us  much  of  his  divine  prefence  fmce  my  arrival.  O  that  is 
Vol.  L  D  d  s^ay 
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may  accompany  mi  to  Crmbujlang  !  God  willing,  I  hope  to 
be  with  you  the  beginning  of  next  week  ;  but  cannot  exa6tly 
tell  the  day.  In  the  mean  while,  forget  not  to  pray  for, 
reverend  and  dear  brother^ 

Yours  moft  affe£iionatcly  in  Christ, 

G.TV. 

LETTER    CCCCXXV. 

To  the  Reverend  Mr.  E E — ,  at  SteHirig. 

Edinburgh,  June  lo,  1742. 
Reverend  and  very  dear  Sir, 

I  Am  now  at  Mr.  G -'s  houfe  ;  and  finding  his  wife  about 
to  fet  out  for  Sterling,  the  love  which  1  bear  you,  for  my 
dear  Matter's  fake,  conftrains  m.e  to  fend  you  a  line.  It  is 
feme  concern  to  me,  that  our  difference  as  to  outward  things, 
fliould  cut  off  our  fweet  feliowfhip  and  communion  with  each 
other.  God  knows  my  hearty  I  highly  value  and  honour 
you.  Reverend  and  dear  Sir,  I  do  aflure  you  I  love  you  and 
your  brethren  moie  than  ever.  I  applaud  your  zeal  for  God  j 
and  though,  in  fome  refpeds,  I  think  it  not  according  to 
knowledge,  and  to  be  levelled  frequently  againft  me,  yet 
indeed  I  feel  no  rcfentment  in  my  heart,  and  fhould  joyfully 
lit  down  and  hear  you  and  your  other  brethren  pleach.  I  fa- 
lute  them  all;  and  pray  our  common  Lord  to  give  us  all  a 
right  judgment  in  all  things.  I  hope  the  glorious  £;«wfl??z/f/ will 
be  prefcnt  at  the  facrament,  and  make  himfelf  known  to  you 
in  brealcing  of  bread.  I  have  made  bold  to  fend  you  the  in- 
clofcd  pamphlets,  and  fliould  be"  glad  to  know  your  opinion 
.of  them.  When  I  (hall  come  to  Sterling,  I  know  not.  How- 
ever, I  earneftly  pray  for  you  and  yours.  I  could  drop  a  tear. 
O  when  {hall  the  time  come,  when  the  watchmen  will  fee  eye 
to  eye  ?  Haften  that  time,  our  Lord  and  our  God  !  But 
perhaps  I  am  troublcromc.  P'orgive  me,  reverend  and  dear 
Sir,  being,  without  diffimulation,  your 

Younger  brother  and  fervant  in  the 
gofpel  of  Gkrist, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCCXXVr. 

To    Mr.  D A •,    in   London, 

Dear  Friend.,  Edinburgh -^  "July  7^  1 742. 

I  Arrived  here  laft  Saturday  evening  from  tiie  Z/^^Z,  where  I 
preached  all  the  laft  week  :  as,  twice  on  Monday  at  Paijley^ 
fix  miles  from  Glafgow  ;  cn  the  Tuefday  and  Wednefday^  three 
times  each  day,  at  Irvine^  16  miles  from  thence  j  on  Thurf- 
day,  twice  at  Meams,  fifteen  miles  from  that  j  on  Friday^ 
three  limes  at  Camhemaidd ;  and  on  Saturday ,  twice  at  Falkirk, 
in  my  way  to  Edinburgh.  In  every  place  there  was  the 
greateft  commotion  among  the  people  as  was  ever  known* 
Their  mourning  in  moft  of  the  places,  was  like  the  mourning 
for  a  firft-born.  The  auditories  were  very  large,  and  the 
work  of  God  feems  to  be  [preading  more  and  more.  Laft 
fabbath-day  I  preached  twice  in  the  park,  and  once  in  the 
church,  and  twice  every  day  fince.  A  number  of  feats  and 
ftiades,  in  the  form  of  an  amphitheatre,  have  been  ere^Sled  in 
the  park,  where  the  auditory  fit  in  a  beautiful  order,  I  have 
received  very  agreeable  news  from  my  family  abroad. — I  pur- 
pofe  going  to  CambuJJang  to-morrow,  in  order  to  affift  at  the 
communion  ;  and  fhall  preach  at  various  places  weftward  be- 
fore I  return  here.  I  intend  to  embark  for  America  as  foon  as 
poffible  after  I  leave  Scotland.  Thus  you  fee,  my  dear  bro- 
ther, how  I  have  been  employed.  O  give  thanks  to  our 
blefled  Saviour,  for  his  great  unparalleled  goodnefs  to  a  moft 
unworthy  worm.  Indeed  I  have  fecn  and  felt  fuch  things,  39 
I  never  faw  and  felt  before.  I  never  was  enabled  to  preach  (o 
powerfully  as  whilft  I  have  been  in  the  Weji.     \  hear  that 

brother  C is  in  the  country,  and  that  you  exhort  in  the 

fociety.  May  theLoRD  open  your  mouth,  and  caufe  your 
lips  to  fliew  forth  his  praife  I  Let  us  talk  of  his  loving-kind- 
nefs  all  the  day  long.  God  gives  me  faith  for  my  poor  or- 
phans. Help  me  with  your  prayers.  God  will  fupply  all  my 
wants.  Glory  be  to  his  name,  I  am  kept  from  doubting. 
My  brother,  I  love  you  dearly.  You  have  been  a  clofe  and 
faithful  brother.  May  the  Lord  blefs  you  and  yours.  Adieu! 
Pray  fail  not  of  writing  as  particular  as  may  be,  to, 

Moft  affectionately  yours  in  Christ, 

G.  m 

Dd  2  LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCCXXVII. 

To   Mr.  H ,   at   the    Orphan- houfe. 

Edinburgh^  July  7,  1 742. 
My  very  dear  friend,  faithful  Jl  e  ward, 
and  brother  in  ChrisT, 

LAST  Monday  I  received  an  agreeable  packet  of  letters 
from  you.  I  think  they  are  dated  in  OSiober  and  De- 
cember laft.  They  rejoiced  our  hearts.  As  foon  as  I  read  yours, 
my  wife  faid,  let  us  give  thanks  and  pray.  Accordingly  we 
kneeled  dcv;n,  and  had  very  near  accefs  to  the  Father  of  Mer- 
cies on  your  behalf.  At  night,  after  our  coming  home,  we 
did  the  fame.  Our  common  Lord  enabled  us  to  wreftle  in 
faith.  We  all  felt  our  hearts  drawn  mightily  towards  you. 
I  could  wifli  for  wings  to  fly  unto  you.  I  long 'to  thank  you 
in  perfon,  for  your  faithfulnefs  to  your  poor  unworthy,  but 
moft  afi'ec^ionate  friend.  My  dear  brother,  God  is  ftill  doing 
greater  things  for  me  than  ever.  The  awakening  here  in 
Scotland  is  unrpcakablc.  The  congregations  in  the  TVeJl,  are 
juft  like  thofe  which  you  and  I  faw  at  Foggs-Manor,  in  Pcn- 
fylvama.  GoD  feems  to  awaken  fcores  together.  I  never 
was  enabled  to  preach  fo  before.  O  that  I  may  lie  low  at 
the  feet  of  my  dear  Redeemer  !  to  whofe  image  Tarn  fludying 
to  be  more  coi^formed  every  day.     Your  letter  to  dear  brother 

y/ pleafed  us  very  m.uch.     I  have  dcfired  him  to  print  it. 

I  paid  a  three  hundred  pound   bill  drawn  upon  me  by  Mr. 

K ,  as  well  as  Mr.  B 's  :  whether  you  include  that  in 

the  eleven  thoufand  pounds,  I  know  not.  However,  blefTed  be 
God,  if  it. were  eleven  thoufand  more  I  hope  I  fliould  be  kept 
from  doubting.  At  prefent,  1  am  looking  up  to  our  great 
Houfholder  for  frcfh  Aipplics  j  which  I  believe  he  will  give 
me,  and  which  I  will  (end  to  you  as  foon  as  pofTible.  I  hope 
to  lee  vou  foon,  and  to  thank  you  in  particular  for  your  faith- 
fulnefs to  me.  My  friend  and  brother,  you  ihall  in  no  wife 
lofe  your  reward.  I  believe  God  will  take  Georgia  into  his 
own  hands.     Its  affairs  have  lately  been  before  the  Houfe  of 

Commons.     Mr.  Sle was  reprimanded  for  his  abufe  of 

the  trudces  ;  the  ufe  of  rum  was  granted,  but  the  ufe  of  flaves 
denied.     Let  usflajid  (til),  be  inftant  io  prayer,  and  we  (hall 

certainly 
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certainly  fee  the  fiilvation  of  God.  I  am  yet  made  to  hope 
againft  hope,  in  behalf  of  poor  Georgia.  The  Lord  ftrengthen 
your  weak,  body,  and  continually  comfort  your  foul.  That 
you  may  be  filled  with  all  the  fulnefs   of  God,  is  the  hearty 

prayer  of,  dear  Mr.  H , 

Yours  eternally  in  the  ftridleft  bonds  of  gofpel  love, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER    CCCCXXVIII. 

To  Mrs.  JVhhefield. 
My  dear  Love,  Edinburgh,  fidy  7,  1742. 

SINCE  I  wrote  the  laft,  I  have  feen  fuch  things  as  I 
never  beheld  before.  Yefterday  morning  I  preached  at 
Glafgow  to  a  very  large  congregation.  At  noon  I  came  to 
Cambujlang,  the  place  which  God  hath  fo  much  honourt:d. 
I  preached  at  two,  to  a  vaft  body  of  people,  and  at  fix  in  the 
evening,  and  again  at  nine  at  night.  Such  a  commotion 
furely  never  was  heard  of,  efpecially  at  eleven  at  night.  It 
fa'r  out-did  all  that  I  ever  faw  in  America.  For  about  an  hour 
and  a  half  there  was  fuch  v/eeping,  fo  many  falling  into  deep 
diftrefs,  and  exprefling  it  various  ways,  as  is  inexpreffiblc. 
The  people  feem  to  be  flain  by  fcores.  They  are  carried  off, 
and  come  into  the.houfe  like  foldiers  wounded  in,  and  carried 
off  a  field  of  battle.     Their  cries  and  agonies  are  exceedingly 

affeding,     Mr.  M preached  after  I  had  ended,  till  pafi: 

one  in  the  morning,  and  then  could  fcarce  perfuade  them  to 
depart.  AH  night  in  the  fields,  might  be  heard  the  voice  of 
prayer  and  praife.  Some  young  ladies  were  found  by  a  gen- 
tlewoman praifing  God  at  break  of •  day.  She  went  and 
joined  with  them.  The  Lord  is  indeed  much  with  me.  I 
have  preached  twice  to-day  already,  and  am  to  preach  twice, 
perhaps  three  times  more.  The  commotions  increafe.  T'o- 
morrow,  and  on  fabbath-day,  I  fhall  preach  at  Calder  ;  on 
Monday,  here  again  ;  and  on  Tuefday  at  Kilfyth,  and  then, 
God  willing,  at  Glasgow.  I  am  perfuaded  the  work  will 
fpread  more  and  more.  My  kindeft  refpects  to  all.  Accept 
cf  the  fame  from,  my  dear  lovcj 

Yours,  Uc. 

G.  n\ 

Dd  3  .  LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCCXXIX. 

To  the  Reverend  Mr.  W- ,  of  Dundee. 

Edinburgh y   July  7,    1 742. 
Reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

YOUR  letter  gave  mc  feme  little  concern.     1  thought  it 
breathed  much  of  a  fcctarian  fpirit ;  to  which  I  hoped 

dear  Mr.  IF v^^as  quite  averfe.     Methinks  you  feem,  dear 

Sir,  not  fatisfied,  unlcfs  I  declare  myfelf  a  Prefbyterian,  and 
openly  renounce  the  church  of  England.  God  knows  that 
1  have  been  faithful  in  bearing  a  teftimony  againH:  what  I 
think  is  corrupt  in  that  church.  I  have  fhewn  my  freedom  in 
pommunicating  with  the  church  o(  Scotland,  and  in  baptizing 
children  their  own  way.  I  can  go  no  further.  As  for  what 
you  mention  about  the  Quakers,  I  know  not  what  particular 
exceptionable  pafTages  there  were  in  my  fcrmons,  in  which  £ 
mentioned  them.  That  fome  good  fouls  are  among  the 
Qi^iakcrs,  I  doubt  not. — For  fuch  I'have  charity,  becaufe  our 
Lord  hath  given  to  them  his  fpirit. — Though  I  am  a 
ftrenuous  defender  of  the  righteoufnefs  of  Christ,  and  ut- 
terly detefl:  Armiriian  principles,  yet  I  know  that  God  gave  me 
the  Holy  Ghoft,  before  I  was  cle^r  in  cither  as  to  head-know- 
ledge :  and  therefore,  dear  Sir,  I  am  the  more  moderate  to 
people  who  are  not  clear,  fuppofing  I  fee  the  divine  image 

flamped   upon   their   hearts.     Mr.  JV ,  Mr.  L ,  &c. 

I  take  to  be  holy  men  of  God,  though  they  think  far  widely 
from  mc,  and  from  each  other  in  fome  particular  branches  of 
doilrine.  Dear  Sir,  be  not  offended  at  my  plain  fpcaking. 
I  find  but  few  of  a  truly  catholic  fpirit.  Moft  are  catholic 
till  they  bring  perfons  over  to  their  own  party,  and  there  they 
would  fetter  them.  I  have  not  fo  learned  Christ.  I  defire 
to  a£l  as  God  ads.  I  fhall  approve,  and  join  with  all  who 
are  good  in  every  fcft,  and  caft  a  mantle  of  love  over  all  that 
Jire  bad,  fo  far  as  is  confiftcnt  with  a  good  confcience.  This 
I  can  do  without  temporizing  ;  nay  I  fhould  d^rfile  my  con- 
fcience if  I  did  otherwifc.     As  for  my  anfwer  to  Mr.  M , 

(dear  Sir,  it  is  very  fatisfying  to  my  own  foul.  Morning  and 
evening  retirement  is  certainly  exceeding  good  ;  but  if  through 
V/e^kncfs  of  body,  or  frequency  of  preaching,  I  cannot  go  to 

Gcp 
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God  in  my  ufual  fet  times,  I  think  my  fpirit  is  not  in  bond- 
age. It  is  not  for  me  to  tell  how  often  I  ufe  fecret  prayer  ; 
if  I  did  not  ufe  it,  nay,  if  in  one  fenfe  I  did  not  pray  without 
ceafing,  it  would  be  difficult  for  me  to  keep  up  that  frame  of 
foul,  which  by  the  divine  blcfling  I  daily  enjoy.  If  the  work 
of  God  profpers,  and  your  hands  become  more  full,  you  will 
then,  dear  Sir,  know  better  what  I  mean.  But  enough  of 
this.  God  knows  my  heart,  I  would  do  every  thing  I  poiTibly 
could,  to  fatisfy  all  men,  and  give  a  reafon  of  the  hope  that 
I5  in  me  with  meeknefs  and  fear ;  but  I  cannot  fatisfy  all  that 
are  waiting  for  an  occafion  to  find  fault :  our  Lord  could 
not ;  I  therefore  defpair  of  doing  it.  However,  dear  Sir,  I  take 
what  you  have  faid  in  very  good  part :  only  I  think  ycu 
are  too  follcitous  to  clear  up  my  chara6ter  to  captious  and 
prejudiced  men.  Let  my  mafter  fpeak  for  me,  Bleffed  be 
God,  he  will,  fo  long  as  I  fimply  throw  myfelf  into  his  al- 
mighty arms.  I  am  glad  the  work  goes  on  with  you.  Glory 
be  to  God,  we  have  feen  glorious  things  in  the  Wefir.  My 
tender  love  to  all  that  are  pleafed  to  remember  me.  When  I 
(hall  come  your  way,  I  know  not.  On  Friday^  God  will- 
ing, I  go  to  C(imbuftang,  where  I  expc£t  to  fee  great  days  of 
the  fon  of  man.  That  God  may  blefs  you  abundantly  more 
and  mor.e,  and  caufe  your  latter  end  greatly  to  increafe,  is 
the  hearty  prayer  of^  reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

Yours  he. 

Q.  W. 

LETTER    CCCCXXX. 

Xo  the  Reverend  Mr.  A-^ — ,  in  Dublin. 

Glafgciv,  July  12,    1742. 

Reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

ON  Saturday  I  received  your  very  kind  letter,  and  being 
juft  now  returned  from  Camhujlang,  I  fnatch  a  few  mo- 
ments to  acknowledge  it.  I  have  long  fince  waited  for  a  call 
to  Ireland.  In  fuch  an  important  flep,  I  care  not  to  proceed 
without  great  caution.  When  I  find  the  cloud  of  divine  pro- 
vidence moving  your  way,  I  truft  the  language  of  my  heart 
will  be.  Lord,  I  come  to  do  or  fufrer  thy  will  !  In  the  mean 
while,   I  will  watch  unto  prayer.     I  doubt  not  but  you,  reve- 

P  d  4  rend 
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rend  and  dear  Sir,  will  help  me  herein.  I  thank  you  moft 
heartily,  for  being  jealous  over  me.  I  beKcve  it  is  with  a  godly 
iealoufy.  I  wilh  1  wns  more  jealous  over  myfelf.  But  blefl'ed  be 
God,  this  I  can  fay  in  the  midft  of  the  honours  wherewith  the 
glorious  Emmanuflh^ih  honoured  me,'* Not  unto  me, O  Lord, 
not  un;o  m.c,  but  unto  thy  name  be  all  the  glory."  Dear  Sir, 
I  think  I  am  the  word  of  the  fons  of  men.  Yet  I  dare  not 
deny  what  the  bk-fTed  Jesus  hath  done  for  my  fmful  foul. 
He  is  plcafcd  (O  infinitely  condefcending  God  ! )  to  honour  me 
ft  ill  more  and  more.  Saturday  laft  I  came  to  Cambujlang^  an<i 
I  think  I  never  faw  fuch  things  before.  The  work  fcems 
to  be  fpreading.  O  that  it  may  reach  and  overfpread  poor 
Ireland ■A{o\  All  things  are  poflihle  with  God.  Now  the 
Lord  is  watering  fo  many  other  places,  I  pray  he  may  not 
leave  that  intirely  deftitute  and  dry. — O  for  faith  to  expecl 
great,  and  very  great  things  from  God  !  He  does  not  love  to 
difappoint  people  of  their  hope.  Dear  Sir,  my  heart  is  now 
cnlarecd  with  a  fenfe  of  the  freenefs  and  fulnefs  of  the 
Redeemer's  loving-kindnefs.  You,  dear  Sir,  are  an  old 
weather  beaten  foldier.  You  are  ripened  for  glory,  and  are 
ready  to  fmg  your  'Nunc  dimitiis  *.— I  am  juft  about  to  begin  to 
be  a  foldier.  But,  blefTed  be  God,  I  fhall  follow  foon.  The 
hopes  of  bringing  more  fouls  to  Jesus  Christ,  is  the 
only  confideration  that  can  reconcile  me  to  life.  For  thii 
caufe  I  can  willingly  flay  long  from  my  wifh'd-for  home, 
my  wifhed-for  Jesus.  But  whither  am  I  going  ?  I  forget 
myfelf  when  writing  of  Jesus.  His  love  fills  my  foul, 
O  free  grace  1  Surely  I  fhall  fing  the  loudcftin  heaven  ;  but  \ 
mufl:  have  done  ;  nature  calls  for  reft.  Depending  on  the 
continuance  of  your  prayers,  and  with  my  hearty  falutation  to 
ail  that  love  the  blefled  Jesus,  I  fubfcribc  myfelf,  reverend 
and  dear  Sir, 

Your  moft  affecSlionate,  though  younger  and 

moft  unworthy  brother  and  fervant  in 

the  gofpel  of  God's  dear  Son, 

G.  IK 

*  New  letteft  thou  thy  fervant,  &c. 
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LETTER     CCCCXXXI. 

To   Mr.  J C ,    in    London. 

Nevj-Kilpatrick,  July  15,    1742. 

Aly  dear  Brother^ 

F  all  my  fellow-labourers  letters,  I  think  yours  coma 
the  fweeteft  to  my  foul.  You  do  not  forget  the  roclc 
from  v/hence  you  was  hewn,  and  therefore  the  Lord  will 
honour  you  more  and  more.  I'hough  I  have  fo  fmall  a  de- 
gree of  humility  myfelf,  I  can  fee  and  admire  it  in  others. 
It  is  the  queen  of  graces.  O  beg  of  the  exalted  Jesus  to  make 
me  humble.  Indeed  I  have  need  of  humility,  for  I  am  ho- 
noured more  and  more.  What  I  have  fent  you  already,  does 
not  near  come  up  to  what  I  have  feen  fince.  L.z^  Thurfda^ 
night,  and  Friday  morning,  there  was  fuch  a  {hock  in  Edinburgh 
as  I  never  felt  before.  O  what  a  melting  and  weepin^^  was 
there  !  I  have  heard  blefled  effects  of  it  fmce.  All  glory  be 
to  God  through  Christ.  On  Friday  night  I  cam.e  to  Cam- 
lujlangy  to  affift  at  the  blefied  facrament.  On  Saturday  I 
preached  to  above  twenty  thoufand  people.  In  my  prayer  the 
power  of  God  came  down  and  was  greatly  felt.  In  my  two 
fermons,  there  was  yet  more  power.  On  fabbath  day,  fcarcs 
ever  was  fuch  a  fight  feen  in  Scotland.  There  were  undoubt- 
edly upwards  of  twenty  thoufand  people.  Two  tents  were 
fet  up,  and  the  holy  facrament  was  adminiflered  in  tb-^  fields. 
When  I  began  to  ferve  a  table,  the  power  of  God  was  ftlfc 
by  numbers  ;  but  the  people  croaded  fo  upon  me,  that  I  was 
obliged  to  dcfifi:  and  go  to  preach  at  one  of  the  tentg, 
Vv'hilft  the  minifters  ferved  the  reft  of  the  tables.  God  was 
with  them,  and  with  his  people.  There  was  preaching  all 
d«y  by  one  or  another,  and  in  the  evening,  when  the  facra- 
ment was  over,  at  the  requeit  of  the  minifters  I  preached  to 
the  whole  congregation.  I  preached  about  an  hour  and  a  half. 
Surely  it  was  a  time  much  to  be  remembered.  On  Monday 
morning,  I  preached  again  to  near  as  many ;  but  fuch  an 
univerfal  ftir  I  never  faw  before.  The  motion  fled  as  fwift 
as  lightning  from  one  end  of  the  auditory  to  another.  You 
plight  have  feen  thoufands  bathed  in  tears.  Some  at  the  fame 
tirne  wringijig  their  hands,  others  alniofl  fwQoning,  and  others 

crying 
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crying  out,  and  mourning  over  a  pierced  Saviour.  But  I 
muft  not  attempt  to  defcribe  it.  In  the  afternoon,  the  con- 
cern again  was  very  great.  Much  prayer  had  been  prcvioufly 
put  up  to  the  Lord.  All  night  in  different  companies,  you 
might  have  heard  perfons  praying  to,  and  praifing  Gop.  Tho 
children  of  God  came  from  all  quarters.  It  was  like  the 
pafTover  in  Jofiah''s  time.     We  are  to  have  another  in  about 

two  or  three  months,  if  the  Lord  will.     One  Mr.   IV , 

a  minifter,  who  has  great  popular  gifts,  was  as  well  as  others 
much  owned  and  helped  at  this  time.  On  Tuefday  morning 
I  preached  at  Glafgowy  (it  was  a  mod  glorious  time)  and  in  the 
afternoon  twice  at  Incbannon.  The  Lord  gave  a  blow  to 
many.  Yefterday  morning  I  preached  there  again,  and  here 
twice.  Every  time  there  was  a  great  ftir,  efpecially  at  this 
place.  A  great  company  of  awakened  fouls  is  within  the  com- 
pafs  of  twenty  miles,  and  the  work  feems  to  be  fpreading  a- 
pace.  1  am  exceedingly  ftrengthcned,  O  unmerited  mercy  ! 
both  in  foul  and  body,  and  cannot  now.  do  well  without 
preaching  three  times  a  day.  l^heLoRD  gives  me  great  con- 
fidence about  the  Orphan- houfc,  and  affures  mc-  that  he  will 
provide  for  me  and  mine.  O  help  me  to  thank  him.  CaU 
upon  all  to  blefs  his  holy  name.  I  know  you  will  not  be 
(lack  to  praife  him.  I  rejoice,  my  dear  brother,  to  find  that 
you  enjoy  fo  much  of  God.  May  he  fill  you  with  all  his 
fulnefs.  The  trials  you  meet  with,  will  only  make  you  a  more 
able  miniiler  of  the  New  Teftament.     I  am  of  your  mind 

with  refpc6l  to .    He  will  not  profper.     The  Lord  hates 

fccSlarian  zeal.  Dear  brother,  adieu.  Expeft  to  hear  every 
opportunity  from 

Yours  moft  afiedlionately  and  eternally 
in  the  blcfied  Jesus, 

G.  IV. 


LETTER     CCCCXXXII. 

To  the  Reverend  M>'.  R ,  in  London. 

Incbannon,  July  21,  1742. 

R:'vercnd  and  dear  Sir, 

Heartily  rejoice  that  the  Lord  is  bleflingand  owning  you. 
Go  on,  dear  Sir,  gx>  on,  ind  you  will  certainly  find   the 

glorious 
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glorious  Emmanuel  v/ill  be  with  you  more  and  more.  It  is 
obfervable,  that  there  is  but  one  thing  in  fcripture,  that  we 
are  commanded  to  do  out  of  feafon,  preaching.  Be  inftant 
therefore,  dear  Sir,  in  feafon  and  out  of  feafon.  The  Lord 
will  ftand  by  you  and  ftrengthen  you,  and  deliver  you  from 
wicked  and  unreafonable  men.  You  will  find  the  bleflednefs 
of  the  crofs,   and  the  fpi/it  of  Chr.ist  and  of  glory  to  reft 

upon   your   foul.     The  Meflrs.  E and  their  adherents, 

would  you  tbinii  it,  have  appointed  a  publick  faft  to  humbje 
themfelves,  among  other  things,  for  my  being  received  in  Scot- 
landy  ^nd  for  the  delufion,  as  they  term  it,  at  Cambujlang^  and 
other  places  ;  and  all  this,  becaufe  I  would  not  confent  to 
preach  only  for  them,  till  I  had  light  into,  and  could  take 
the  folemn  league  and  covenant.  —  But  to  what  lengths  may 
prejudice  carry  even  good  men  ? — From  giving  way  to  the  firft 
riftngs  of  bigotry  and  a  party  fpirit,  good  Lord  deliver  us  I 
Your  moft  affedtionate  brother  in  Christ, 

G.  W, 

LETTER    CCCCXXXIII. 

To  Mr.  M A ,  at  Morpeth. 

Dear  Sir,  Edinburgh,  July  26,  1 74.2. 

IJuft  now  received  and  read  your  letter.  It  much  afFeded 
me.  It  befpeaks  the  language  of  an  uneafy  reftlefs  heart. 
In  reading  it,  I  thought  of  the  great  Aujiin,  who  ufed,  when 
he  prayed  againft  luft,  fecretly  to  wifh  that  his  prayer  might 
not  be  anfv/ered,  and  yet  he  made  a  moft  eminejit  faint,  and 
flione  in  the  church  as  a  ftar  of  the  firft  magnitude.  I  likewife 
thought  how  our  Saviour  would  receive  you,  if  here  on  earth ; 
even  as  he  received  and  anfwered  the  poor  woman  taken  in 
adultery. — I  am  fure  he  would  fay,  "  Neither  do  I  condemn 
thee."  Another  text  offers  itfelf,  "  I  will  heal  their  backflid- 
ings,  and  love  them  freely."  GoD  does  not  fay,  I  will  heal 
thy  backfliding  for  any  certain  term  of  years,  but  I  will  heal 
thy  backflidings  in  general.  Dear  Sir,  if  you  have  been  a 
backflider  thefe  fifty  years,  nay,  was  it  poffible  for  you  to  have 
been  a  backflider  a  tboufand  years,  yet  if  with  hearty  repen- 
tance and  true  faith  you  turn  unto  him,  he  will  abundantly 
pardon  you.  O  dear  Sir,  if  any  one  had  need  to  defpair  of 
3  mercy, 
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mercy,  I  had  ;  but  Jesus  has  wafhed  me  in  his  blood,  and 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  liveth.  Your  temptations,  and 
atheifm,  and  hard  thoughts  of  God,  do  not  furprize  me.  Dear 
Sir,  what  elfe  can  be  expeiSted  from  a  heart  dcfpcrately  wicked, 
and  deceitful  above  all  things  ?  Dear  Sir,  let  all  this  drive 
you  to  the  fountain  which  is  open  for  fin  and  all  uncleannefs. 
1  once,  in  your  circumftances,  thought  Christ  was  hard- 
hearted ;  but  now  I  find,  nay  have  long  fince  found,  that  his 
heart  is  full  of  love.  Take  courage,  dear  Sir ;  draw  near  to 
the  Lamb  of  God  that  taketh  away  the  fin  of  the  world.  Re- 
turn, thou  wandering  prodigal,  thy  heavenly  father  is  running 
to  meet  thee. — Come  back,  thou  fluttering  dove,  Jesus  is  ready 
to  take  thee  into  the  ark.  May  God  biels  this  to  you  !  If  he 
does,  I  will  blefs  his  name.  I  am  a  vile  finner,  and  have 
iifeed  to  lie  low  before  him,  whom  I  have  pierced  by  my  tranf- 
greffion  and  unprofitablenefs,  times  without  number.  In  his 
blood  and  righteoufnefs  I  find  perpetual  refuge.  Many  in 
thefe  parts  are  flying  to  him.  May  you,  Sir,  add  to  the  happy 
number.  You  are  but  a  finner,  and  Jesus  died  for  finners. 
Come  and  welcome  to  Jesus  Christ.  I  expeift  to  remain 
in  Scotland  a  few  months,  and  hope  to  be  your  way,  if  the 
Lord  direcSl.  If  your  way  fhould  be  directed  hither,  1  fhoi.ild 
be  glad  to  fee  you  ;  if  not,  you  are  welcome  to  write  to  me. 
As  my  multiplicity  of  affairs  will  admit,  you  (hall  be  anfwered 
by,  dear  Sir, 

Your  truly  afFedionate  friend  and  fcrvant  in  Christ, 

G.  VA 

LETTER     CCCCXXXIV. 

^0  the  Reverend  Mr.  Mc  L . 

Edinburgh^  July  iS,  1742. 

Reverend  and  dear  Sir^ 

WITH  this,  I  fuppofe,  you  will  receive  feveral  young 
ones,  who  I  think  have  a£led  wrong  in  leaving  their 
refpcctive  employs  under  parents  and  raafters  to  go  after  me. 
Be  pleafed  to  examine  them,  and  fend  them  home.  The  Lord 
was  with  me  at  Falkirk^  and  is  pleafed  to  work  by  me  here. 
O  free  grace  !  I  am  perfuaded  I  (hall  have  more  power,  fince 
dear  Mr.  G hath  printed  fuch  z  bitter  paraphkt.     Now 
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I  begin  to  be  a  dilciple  of  Jesus  Chp.ist,  I  rejoice  and  am 
exceeding  glad.  The  archers  {hot  fore  at  me  that  I  might  fall, 
but  the  Lord  is,  and  the  Lord  will  be  my  helper.  At 
prefent  I  can  add  no  more ;  but  beg  the  continuance  of  your 
prayers  for  me  and  mine.  We  all  join  in  hearty  falutation  to 
you  and  your  whole  houftiold.  I  am,  reverend  and  dear  Sir, 
Your  moft  obedient  humble  fervant, 

and  brother  in  Christ, 
G,  W, 

LETTER    CCCCXXXV. 

To  Mr.  D — —  A ,  in  London. 

Edinburgh,   'July  30,  1742. 
Dear  Brother  A , 


HAT  is  the  meaning  I  hear  no  oftner  from  you  : 
It  always  gives  me  great  pleafure  to  hear  of  your 
welfare.  I  write  to  you  as  often  as  poflible.  At  prefent  I 
am  fomewhat  indifpofed  in  body ;  but,  glory  be  to  GoD, 
the  joy  of  the  Lord  is  in  my  foul.  I  feel  a  blefling  I  cannot 
exprefs. 

July  31. 
So  far  I  wrote  yefterday,  but  was  obliged  through  illnefs 
to  leave  off. — Notwithftanding,  in  the  pulpit  the  Lord  out  of 
weaknefs  makes  me  to  w'ax  ffrong,  and  caufes  me  to  <-riumph 
more  and  more.  One  of  the  afibciate  prefbytery  has  publiflied 
the  mod  virulent  pamphlet  I  ever  faw,  afcribing  all  that  has 
been  done  here,  and  even  in  New-England,  &c.  to  the  influence 
of  the  devil.  O  how  prejudice  will  blind  the  eyes  even  of  good 
men.  Laft  night  fome  of  my  friends  thought  I  v/as  going 
eff }  but  how  did  Jesus  fill  my  heart  !  To-day  I  am,  as 
they  call  it,  much  better ;  next  poft,  if  able,  I  will  fend  you 
fome  more  news.  My  health  will  not  permit  me  to  enlarge 
now.  In  lefs  than  a  month,  we  are  to  have  another  facra- 
ment  at  Camhufiang,  a  thing  not  pra6tifed  before  in  Scotland. 
I  entreat  all  to  pray  in  an  efpecia!  manner  for  a  blefling  at 
that  time.  Our  blelled  mafter  is  exceeding  good  to  us.  O 
4  help 
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help  mc  to  praife  him  for  the  fignal  unmerited  mercies  con- 
ferred on,  dear  brother  A , 

Your  moft  affectionate  brother  and  fervant  In  Christ, 

Q.  W. 


LETTER    CCCCXXXVI. 

To  Mr.  H B ,  in  South' Carolina. 

Dear  Mr.  B Jugujl  6,  1 742, 

Have  juft  been  walking  with  a  nobleman  in  his  fine  houfcj 


I 


and  likewife  talking  with  him  about  the  hoUfe  not  made 
with  hands,  of  which  you  and  I  are  heirs.  Blefled  be  God, 
who  has  given  us  the  earneft  of  an  inheritance  amongft  all  them 
that  are  fanCtified.  This  you  Ihall  furely  in  a  very  little  time  be 
a  poffefTor  of,  notwithftanding  of  late  fatan  has  bruifed  your 
heel.  That  cunning,  cruel  archer  has  lliot  forely  at  you, 
that  you  might  fall,  but  the  Lord  has  been,  and  the  Lord 
will  be  your  helper.  Even  this  fhall  work  together  for  good 
to  your  own  and  many  other  fouls.  Our  Saviour  would 
never  have  given  fatan  leave  to  have  fifted  you,  had  he  not 
prayed  for  you,  and  intended  to  bring  great  good  out  of  it. 
If  it  makes  you  more  like  a  little  child,  and  your  friends  and 
acquaintance  more  watchful  and  felf-diffident,  it  will  be  very' 
well.  O  dear  Sir,  I  fee  every  day  plainer  and  plainer  that  I 
am  nothing,  have  nothing,  and  can  do  nothing,  and  yet  I 
can  do  all  things  through  Jesus  Christ  ftrengthening  me. 
WhatGoD'has  lately  done  for  me  and  his  church,  is  unfpeak- 
able.  Ere  long  1  hope  to  tell  you  face  to  face.  In  the  mean 
time,  be  pleafed  to  remember  me  in  your  prayers  and  praifes. 
Accept  my  hearty  thanks  for  all  favours  conferr'd  on  my  orphan 
family.  Be  pleafed  to  remember  me  in  the  kindeft  and  moft 
cordial  manner,  to  all   your  dear  relations,  and  believe  me  t© 

be,  dear  Mr.  B , 

Your  moft  obliged  afFc(51ionate  friend,  brother 

and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  IV. 
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LETTER    CCCCXXXVII. 

To  Mr,  R S 

Strath-martin^  Augujl  10,  1 742. 
Dear  brother  Robert, 

I  Can  never  let  a  letter  of  yours  lie  long  unanfwered.  The 
love  I  bear  to  you  and  yours  is  unfeigned,  and  1  continually 
remember  you  before  the  Lord.  His  word  runs  and  is  much 
glorified  in  thefe  parts.     I  truft  it  alfo  makes  advances  in  your 

foul.    How  is  it  with  you,  my  dear  brother  R ?  Do  you 

grow  in  grace  ?  Is  the  world  more  under  your  feet  than  ufual  ? 
Do  you  find  a  real,  folid,  abiding  reft  in  Jesus  Christ  ?  Or  is 
it  only  tranfltory  and  fuperficial  ?  It  is  a  very  uncommon  thing 
to  be  rooted  and  grounded  in  the  love  of  Jesus.  •  I  find  per- 
fons  may  have  the  idea,  but  are  far  from  having  the  real  fub- 
ftance.  To  fay,  "  I  am  a  poor  finner,"  and  to  be  a  poor 
finner  indeed,  are  two  different  things.  Methinks  I  hear  my 
dear  man  fay,  and  fo  they  are.  Well  then,  let  us  go  to  Je- 
sUs,  and  he  will  make  us  poor  and  yet  free.  Blefled  be  his 
name,  I  feel  the  power  of  his  precious,  life-giving,  all-aton- 
ing  blood  more  and  more  every  day.  I  was  happy  when 
at  London.  I  am  ten  times  happier  now.  The  Lord  hath 
done  great  things  for  us,  whereof  we  are  glad.  How  is  my 
dear  Peter  f  Is  his  heart  yet  eftablifhed  and  fettled  upon  the 
rock  ?  Or  is  the  dove  only  fluttering  about  the  door  of  the 
ark?  If  fo,  may  the  dear  Redeemer  reach  out  his  al.nighty 

and  extended  arm,  and   take  him  in  !    Dear  B I  hope 

grows,  bccaufe  he  feems  to  fee  more  of  his  heart.  We  fiiall 
certainly  bear  fruit  upwards,  in  proportion  as  v/e  take  root 
downwards.  May  the  eternal  fpirit  breathe  upon  this  letter, 
and  blefs  it  to  your  foul  !  O  my  brother,  keep  clofe  to  Jesus. 
Do  not  be  content,  uniefs  you  feel  a  fenfible  growth  in  your 
foul.     Accept  my  hearty  love  from. 

Ever  yours, 

G.  JF. 


LETTER 
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LETTER     CCCCXXXVIIL 

To  P ,  at  London. 

Strath-martin,  Augujl  lo,  174^^ 
t)ear  P , 


TH  E  great  trouble  which  I  gave  you  when  at  London, 
and  the  readinefs  you  fhewed  in  waiting  upon  a  poor' 
unworthy  minifter  of  Christ,  hath  made  me  often  to  pray 
for  you,  and  alfo  to  hope,  that  in  time  you  would  be  brought 
to  love  the  Lord  Jesus  himfelf.  I  truft  that  time  is  nov/ 
come,  and  that  the  glorious  Emmanuel  hath  at  length  capti- 
vated and  taken  full  poileffion  of  your  heart.  Will  you  give 
me  leave  to  afk  a  few  friendly  queftions  ?  Has  religion  funk 
out  of  your  head  into  your  heart  ?  You  was  civilized  whefi 
I  was  at  London  :  Are  you  yet  really  converted  ?  Your  affeiSti- 
ons  were  now  ar.d  then  raifcd  towards,— are  they  now  centered 
in  and  fixed  on  the  Lord  Jesus  ?  If  you  can  anfwer  thefe 
queftions  in  the  affirmative,  I  pronounce  you  a  wile  virgin, 
even  wife  to  eternal  falvation  ;  blefled  art  thou  among  women. 
]f  nor,  1  do  not  defpair  of  you.  Jesus  can  change  the  heart. 
Jesus  can  make  of  a  proud  pharifee,  a  poor  fmner.     Let  you 

and  I   then,    dear  P ,    apply  to  the    Redeemer's  blood. 

He  can  wafn  us  as  whirc  as  fnow.  I  feel  his  power  every 
day  more  and  more,  and  fo  do  thofc  with  me.  May  we  go  on 
from  ftrength  to  ftrength,  till  grace  be  fwallowed  up  in  glory. 
We  fee  great  days  of  the  fon  of  man  in  Scotland.  May  the 
kingdom  of  God  come  with  full  power  over  all  the  earth  ! 
The  Lord  be  with  you.  Accept  this. as  a  token  of  unfeigned 
love,   from 

Your  affcflionatc  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  rF. 

LETTER     CCCCXXXIX. 

To  Mr.  B ,  at  the  Orphan- houfc. 

CambiiJIang,  AuguJ}  17,  1 742. 

AND  has  my  dear  brother  B got  the  ftart  of  me  ? 
What,  put  into  prifon  before  me  ?  I  wifli  you  joy,  my 
dear  brother,  with  all  my  heart.  Had  I  been  at  Savannahy 
furtly   I   would   gladly  have'\:omc  (and  if    there  had    been 

peed) 
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heed)  gladly  have  wafhed  your  feet.     I  doubt  hot  but  your 
imprifonment  was  for  Christ's  fake.     I  am   perfuaded,  the 
letter  from  your  frieiid  that  doubted,  was  the  foreft  ftab  of  all ; 
but  all  is  intended  to  draw  us   from  the  creature^  even  from 
the  new  creature,  and  bring  us  nearer  to  the  Creator,   God 
blefTed  for  evermore.     Paul's  friends  deferted,   and   no  doubt 
judged  him.     "  All  they  in  JJia  fcrfook  me,"   fays   he;   and 
again,   "  At  my  firft  trial  no  man  flood  by  me  ;  "  and   what 
follows  ?  but  "  the  Lord  ftood  by  me  :"  and   Vv'IlI  he  not, 
dear  brother,  alfo  ftand  by  you  ?   I  cannot  help  believing  but 
that  Georgia  will  yet  be  a  glorious  colony.     The   counfel  of 
God  fhall  fland.     He  furcly  put  it  into  my  heart  to  build  the 
Orphan-houfe.     He  certainly  brought  you  to  Georgia  to  fu- 
perintend  it.     He  will  blcfs  you  and  yours.     1  join  in  bleffing 
God  with  you,  and  in  admiring  how  he  has  fpread  a  table  for 
my  dear  family  in  that  v/ildernefs.     But  what  fhall  we  fay  ? 
The  Lord  loves  to  encourage  faith  ;  and  fince  his  honour  is 
fo  much  concerned,  I  am  fure  he  will  vindicate  it,  and  never 
fuffer  his  enemies  to  fay  thus  of  us,  *'  There,  there,  fo  would 
we  have  it."     I  am  kept  from  the  leaft  doubting  ;   and  God 
only  knows  how  many  prayers  of  faith   I  have  put   up  for 
you.     I  have  often  wifhed  as  it  were  for  the  wings  of  a  dove, 
that  I  might  fly  unto  you,  and  take  you  one  by  one  into  my 
unworthy  arms,  and  weep  over  you  with  tears  of  love.   Blefled 
be  God,  the  time  draws  near  apace.     I  am  juft  now  about 
to  publifh  a  further  account  of  the  Orphan-houfe,   and   hops 
fhortly  to  collect  fome  more  money  towards  its  fupport.     I  am 
blcfled  with    far  greater  fuccefs  than  ever,   ^nd   fatan  roars 
louder.     You  will  fee  by  what  I  here  fend,  how  the   archers 
of  different  clafles   fhoot  at  me;  but  the  Lord   (for  ever 
adored  be  his  never- failing  love)  caufes  my  bow   to  ebide  in 
ftrength,   and  enables  me   to  triumph   in  every  place.     The 
comforts  and  fuccefs  the  Lord  gives  to  me,  is  unfpeakable. 
Laft   Lord's  day,  I  believe  there  were  here  thirty   thoufand 
people,  and  above  two  thoufand  five  hundred  communicants. 
The  work  fpreads,  and  I  believe  will  yet  fpread.     My  bodily 
ftrength  is  daily  renewed,  and  I  mount  on  the  wings  of  faith 
and  love  like  an  eagle.     I  can  only  cry  Grace  I   grace  !   My 
dear  brother,  I  feel  every  day  more  and  more,  that  I  am  a  poor, 
very  poor  finneh     I  often  wonder  why  Jesus  fuffers  me  to 
Vol.  L  E  e  live, 
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live,  miirh  more  to  fpcak  for  him.  But  he  will  have  mercy 
on  whom  he  will  have  mercy.  O  free  grace  !  Oh  unparalleled 
love  of  an  infinirely  condefcending  God  !  Whilftl  am  mufing, 
the  fire  kindles.  Surely  we  (hall  have  a  happy  meeting  in 
Georgia.  My  Maftcr  will,  1  truft,  come  along  with  me. 
Otherwife,  may  I  not  go  up  hence.  In  the  mean  while,  I 
pray  him  to  quicken  and  revive  your  dear  fouls,  and  fill  you 
as  with  new  winf.  Thus  he  deals  with  me  and  mine  daily. 
I  am  retired  for  a  day,  on  purpofe  to  write  letters.  The 
Lord  blefs  them  to  your  dear  fouls,  whom  I  love  in  the 
bowels  of  Jesus  Christ.  I  wifh  you  had  told  me  who 
flood  by  at  Savannah  and  brought  you  refrcfliment.  Greet 
them,  and  give  them  particular  thanks  in  my  name.  My 
heart  is  full  j  I  know  nor  how  to  Hop.  But  I  muft  write  to 
the  truftees,  and  to  others.  I  heard  nothing  of  the  affair,  till 
I  received  your  letter  laft  week.     A  word  or  two  of  yours  to 

Mr.  O ,  1  think  a  little  too  harfli ;  but  Paul  fpoke  once  a 

little  too  harfh  to  the  high-pricft.  Our  Jesus  will  oveilook 
this ;  and  reward  you  for  your  imprifonment  by  and  by. 
Adieu  !  my  dear  man,  adieu  !     Forget  not. 

Ever  yours, 

G.  lf'\ 

LETTER    CCCCXL. 

To   the   Honourable   Trujices  for   Georgia. 

Camlujkngt  Jug-  17,   1742. 
ILiioured  Gcnikmen^ 

SOME  letters,  which  I  received  laft  week  from  Georgia., 
occafion  my  troubling  you  wiih  this,  which  I  doubt  not 
will  met  with  a  candid  reception  ac  yoi'.r  hands.  I  find  that 
i\lr.  // and  Mr.  B have  been  taken  up  by  a  war- 
rant, and  were  imprifoned  above  a  week,  for  a  thing  which, 
I  believe,  none  of  you,  honoured  geiitlenien,  will  judge  cog- 
nizable bv  the  civil  magilliate.     It  feems  that  Mr.  B ,  in 

a  private  converfation  with  Mr.  O ,  (who,  I  fuppofe,  is 

ihe   prefcnt  niinifler  of  Savannah)   told   him,  "  He  was  no 

*'  chiillian  ;  that  he  wondered  ai  the  impudence  of  young  men 

in  fubfcribing  articles  they  did  not  believe  \  and  that  he  fliould 

'think  ii  his  du:y  to  warn  hii  fiieadi  not  to  hear  him."     I  ac- 

\  know- 
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knowledge  that  fuch  language  was  too  harfh  }  but  Mr.  H , 

who  did  not  fay  near  fo  much,   was  linked  in  the  fame  profe- 

cution,  and  imprifaned  with  him.     Mr.  J ,  who  wa3 

then  at  Frederka,  being  informed  of  it,  declared  fuch  a  pro- 
cedure to  be  illegal  ;  and  his  Excellency  General  Oglcth^rp^ 
dcfired  my  friends  to  lay  the  matter  before  the  board  of  the 
Honourable  Truflees.  I  being  now  upon  the  fpot,  they  have 
fcnt  to  me  a  very  particular  account  of  what  has  paP/cd  ; 
which,  if  you  pleafe,  honoured  gentlemen,  I  will  tranfmit 
unto  you,  or,  when  I  come  to  London,  will  wait  upon  you  in 
perfon.  I  find  alfo,  that  my  friends  were  denied  a  copy  of  the 
proceedings  of  the  court :  in  which,  I  am  perfuaded  the  ho- 
nourable gentlemen  to  whom  I  am  writing,  will  think  they 
have  been  wronged.  My  friends  require  no  fatisfadtion,  but 
only  defire  fuch  a  proceeding  may  be  animadverted  upon  ; 
knowing  that  oiherwife  it  will  be  a  great  difcouragement  to 
people's  fettling  in  Geo7-gia.  I  am  forry  alfo  to  inform  you, 
honoured  gentlemen,  that  five  very  fmall  children,  (Sivifs  or 
Dutch)  whofc  parents  lately  died  in  their  pailage  from  England^ 
have  had  their  goods  fold  at  Vendue,  and  are  bound  out  till  the 
age  of  twenty-one  years.  This  1  think  dire£ily  contrary  to 
the  grant  given  me  by'^'ou,  honoured  gentlemen  ;  for  thereby 
I  was  impowered  to  take  as  manv  orphans  into  the  houlo  as 
my  fund  would  admit  of.  The  magiftrates,  I  underfland, 
have  alfo  been  at  the  Orphan-houfe,  and  claim  a  power  to 
take  away  the  children  when  they  pleafe,  whether  the  children 
chufe  it,  or  complain  of  ill-treatment,  or  not.  This  grieves 
fome  of  the  children,  and  makes  others  of  them  infolent,  who 
are  hereby  taught,  that  they  have  a  power  to  go  away  when 
chcy  will.  This,  honoured  gentlemen,  muft  be  very  difcou- 
ragnig  to  thofe  who  are  entrufted  with  their  education  ;  and 
who,  I  am  perfuaded,  aim  at  nothing  but  the  glory  of  God, 
the  welfare  of  the  colony,  and  the  falvation  of  the  children's 

fouls.     I  fuppofe  that  the  magiftrates   ([  mean  Mr.  P 

and  Mr.  T )  have  taken  fuch  a  liberty  from  their.ftruc- 

tions  v/hich  were  fent,  honoured  gentlemen,   from  you  fome 

iime  ago.     But  Mr.  "J — < has  told  them,  they  have  mif- 

uaderilood  you  ;  and  his  Excellency  General  Gglethorp  I  find 
has  wrote  to  you,   honoured  geju-'^menj   about  it.     By  the 
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accounts  I  hue,  our  plantation  thrives  well  j  and  Mr.  H — — • 
hopes  wc  fliall  do  with  white  fcrvants  alone.  I  do  afl'uie  vou, 
honoured  gentlemen,  I  will  do  all  I  can,  with  the  moft  dilin- 
terefted  views,  to  promote  the  good  of  Georgia :  only  I  beg 
the  m.inagement  of  the  Orphan  houfe,  and  orphans,  may  be 
lecured  to  mc  and  my  fucc;  fibrs  for  ever  ;  and  that  the  magi- 
ftiates  be  not  fufrered  to  dirtuib  us,  when  there  is  no  ground 
of  complaint.  1  hey  acknowledged,  v^hen  at  the  Orphan- 
houfe  lalt,  that  the  children  were  taken  good  care  of,  both  as 
to  their  bodies  and  fouls ;  and  will  it  not  then,  honoured 
gentlemen,  tend  much  to  the  welfare  of  the  colony,  that  the 
Orphan-houfe  fllould  meet  with  all  puflible  encouragement. 
His  Excellency  General    Oglciborp  has   informed    my  friend 

Mr.  H ,  that,  if  I  defired  it,  he  thought  you  would  grant 

me  a  greater  tract  of  land,  which  I  fliould  be  obliged  to  give 
away  in  a  certain  term  of  years,  and  that  we  might  have  our 
own  magiftrates,  as  have  the  people  of  Eber.ezer.  Whether 
I  fliall  defire  fuch  a  favour,  I  know  not ;  but,  if  I  fhould, 
I  defire  to  know,  what  you,  honoured  gentlemen,  would  fay 
to  it.  Many  have  applied  to  me  to  fettle  in  Georgia  \  hitherto 
I  could  give  them  no  encouragement.  I  wifli  I  may  be  en- 
abled to  give  them  a  great  deal  for  the  future.  Indeed,  ho- 
noured gentlemen,  1  do  not  defire  to  find  fault.  I  doubt  not 
but  you  have  been  prejudiced  both  againft  me  and  my  friends. 
The  event  will  fliew  what  friends  we  are  to  Georgia.  The 
Orphan-houfe  w  11  certainly  be  of  great  utility  to  the  colony  ; 
and  the  children  educated  therein,  I  truft,  will  be  the  glory  of 
the  fociety  to  which  they  belong.  They  are  bred  up  to  in- 
tluilry,  as  well  as  to  other  things  ;  and  are  taught  to  fear  God, 
•  and  honour  the  king.  I  am  glad  to  hear  that  you  have 
lately  fent  over  a  gentleman  who  (I  fuppofe)  will  do  jufticc. 
I  think  I  defire  nothing  clfe  j  and  heartily  pray  God  to  blcfs 
him,  and  you,  honoured  gentlemen,  and  all  that  arc  concerned 
in  the  management  of  Georgia  affairs.  I  hope  to  be  in  tov/n 
in  about  two  months ;  in  the  mean  while,  I  would  beg  the 
favour  of  a  line  by  your  fecretary  ;  and  alfo  entreat  you,  ho- 
noured gentlemen,  to  write  to  the  magiflrates  o^  Savannah.,  to 
let  the  Orphan-houfe  managers  alone.  If  I  or  my  friends  fliouId 
happen  to  fay  or  do  any  thing  amifs,  I  allure  you,  honoured 

gentk- 
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gentlemen,  you  (hall  have  all  pofljble  fatisHKBion  given  you 
by  them,  and  alfo  by,  honoured  g-.^ntlemen. 

Your  very  humble  fervant, 

G.  V/. 

LETTER     CCCCXLI. 

To  Mr.  H ,  in  Georgia. 

Cambujlangy  Aug.  17,  1742. 
My  very  dear  Friend  and  Brother^ 

WITH  a  great  deal  of  pleafure  I  received  your  letters 
dated  May  14th,  26th,  29th,  and  June  ift.  Bleffed 
be  God  !  for  all  his  goodnefs,  in  providing  for  my  dear  family 
in  that  wildcrnefs,  by  fuch  various  uncxpedted  ways.  It 
caufed  my  heart  to  leap  for  joy.  I  find  you  have  been  wrono-- 
fully  imprifoned.  I  fhould  have  been  glad  (if  time  had  per- 
mitted) that  you  had  wrote  me  word,  how  it  has  been  with 
your  foul  under  fuch  a  circumftance.  I  hope  the  fpirit  of 
Christ  and  of  glory  refted  upon  you.  Glad  (hould  I  have 
been  to  have  fung  and  prayed  with  you  ;  but  my  hour  is  not 
yet  come.  I  have  jufl  now  wrote  to  the  truftees,  and  intend 
waiting  upon  them  as  foon  as  I  come  to  London.  I  am  per- 
fuaded  the  Lord  will  influence  tlicir  hearts  to  do  us  jufticc. 
I  am  glad  you  wrote  fo  properly  to  the  General,  and  that  God 
hath  given  you  favour  in  his  fight.  "  When  a  mrm's  ways 
pleafe  the  Lord,  he  makes  his  very  enemies  to  be  at  peace 
with  him."     I  intend   fending  him  and  Mr.  Jcncs  a  letter  of 

thanks.     I  owe  Mr.  5 only  about  ninety    pounds,   and 

about  a  hundred  and  fifty  more  in  all,  upon  the  Orphan-houfe 
account  in  England.  I  am  jufi:  publifiiing  a  further  account, 
which  I  am  perfuaded  the  Lord  will  blefs.  I  would  not 
have  you  to  undertake  any  bufinefs  you  do  not  like.  I  think 
the  Lord  has  fitted  you  for  your  prefent  ftation.  Profcflbr 
Franck  held  it  dangerous  to  change  perfons  frcqueiuly,  who 
were  entrufted  with  the  care  of  the  orphans.  I  am  of  your 
opinion  as  to  hiring  fervants. — It  is  impoffible  to  tell  you,  my 
dear  man,  what  I  have  feen,  heard,  and  felt  fincc  I  came  lad 
to  Scotland.  The  glorious  Emvianuel  rides  daily  on  in  the 
chariot  ot  his  gofpel,  from  conquering  and  to  conquer.     The 
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congregations  are  juft  like  thai  at  Fogg-Manor. — I  am  oppofed 

en  all  fides.     Dear  Mr.  E 's  people  have  lately  kept  a 

faft  upon  my  account.  The  kirk  pre{byters  alfo,  now  they 
fee  the  Seceders  fplitting,  notwithftandiiig  I  have  been  inftru- 
mcntal  in  God's  hands,  in  fome  degree,  \\\  flopping  the  fc- 
ceflion,  begin  to  call  fome  of  their  miniftcrs  to  account  for 
employing  me  :  but  who  can  ftand  before  envy  ?  In  the 
midft  of  all,  my  dear  Mafter  keeps  me  leaning  upon  himfelf, 
and  caufes  me  to  walk  in  the  comforts  of  the  Holy  Ghoft 
from  morning  to  night.  I  wifli  time  would  have  allowed  you 
to  have  wrote  a  little  about  his  love,  and  to  have  abounded 
more  in  thanks  for  the  opportune  fupplies  which  he  fent  you. 

But  1   am   fure  that  my  dear  Mr.  H is  not  wanting  in 

either  of  thefe.  I  think  that  I  fee  you  grow  in  grace.  I  aflure 
you,  you  are  dearer  to  me  than  ever.  My  wife  readily  excufes 
your  not  writing,  knowing  what  it  is  to  be  in  a  hurry  of  bufi- 
wzU.  O  pray  that  we  may  have  a  profperous  voyage  to  you, 
by  the  will  of  God.  By  this  time  I  fuppofe  you  are  a  father. 
May  God  teach  you  and  your  wife  how  to  order  the  child  ! 
1  have  much  to  fay  to  you  both,  when  I  fee  you.  My  dear 
old  friend,  and  firft  fellow-traveller,  God  has  yet  great  blcflings 
in  llore  for  us.  He  will  give  grace  and  glory,  and  no  good 
thing  will  he  with- hold  from  them  that  lend  a  godly  life.  Me- 
thinks  I  am  converfing  with  you  now.  May  God  give  us  a 
happy  meeting  !  He  will,  he  will!  For  the  prefent  I  muft  bid 
my  dtar  man  good  night.  I  ftole  this  day  from  public  preach- 
ing, to  difpatch  my  private  aiFairs.  All  join  in  hearty  love  to, 
and  prayers  for  you.  Accept  of  the  fame  in  the  moft  tender 
manucT,  from,  my  dear  Mr.  H ^, 

Your  moft  affedfionate  friend,  brother, 
and  fervant  till  death. 
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LETTER    CCCCXLII. 

To  his  Excellency  General  Oglethorp. 

Canihujlang^  Aug.  18,  1742. 
HoJioiired  Sir^ 

I  Moil  heartily  thank  you  for  being  (o  kind  to  my  family  in 
Georgia,  and  for  efpoufing  my  friends  caufe  when  I  think 
thry  were  apparently  wronged.  In  a  letter,  I  yefterday  laid 
the  cafe  before  the  honourable  truftces,  not  doubtinf?  but 
they  will  preferve  us  from  oppreffion,  and  from  perfecution  in 
all  its  fhapcs.  I  think  we  have  only  the  glory  of  God,  and 
the  good  of  the  colony  at  heart.  Prejudices  may  be  raifed 
againft  us  by  evil  reports  and  mifreprefentations  ;  but  your 
Excellency  is  more  noble  than  to  hearken  to  infinuations, 
which  are  not  fupported  by  evident  matters  of  facl.  I  am 
fure  God  will  blefs  you  for  defending  the  caufe  of  the  father- 
lefs,  and  efpoufing  the  caufe  of  injured  innocence.  My 
friends,  1  trull,  will  at  all  times  readily  acknowledge  any  thing 
they  may  either  fay  or  do  wrong  ;  and,  if  I  know  any  thing 
of  my  own  hcartj  I  would  not  offend  any  one  caufclefsly  and 
wilfully,  for  the  world.  In  a  few  months  I  hope  to  fee  Georgia. 
In  the  mean  while,  I  beg  your  Excellency  to  accept  thefe  few 
lines  of  thanks  from,  honoured  Sir, 

Your  Excellency's  moft  obliged  humble  fcrvant, 

G.  IF. 

LETTER     CCCCXLIII. 

To  Thomas  jf ,  Efq;  in  Georgia. 

Camlnijlang,  Aug.  18,  1742. 
Dear  Mr.  J , 

WITH  this  I  fend  you  my  repeated  thanks  for  your 
great  kindnefs  to  my  dear  family.  The  Father  of 
Mercies  and  the  God  of  all  Confolations  will  plentifully  re- 
ward you  for  fuch  well-doing.  In  a  few  months  I  hope  to 
thank  you  in  pcrfon.  GoD  hath  done,  and  is  ftiil  doing 
greater  things  for  me  than  I  am  able  to  exprefs.  Indeed  many 
fouls  have  been  born  again,  both  in  England  and  Scotlind^ 
fmce  I  left  you  at  Geofgia.     I  dcfue  to  caft  my  crown  at  the 
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feet  of  Jesus,  and  to  cry  Grace  !  grace  !  Dear  Sir,  what  a 
charming  word  is  that  ?  I  am  fure  I  can  freely  own,  that  all 
my  falvation  is  of  grace,  unmerited,  diftinguifliing,  electing 
grace  !  If  I  could  be  faved  by  my  own  righteoufnefs,  I  had 
rather  be  faved  by  the  righteoufnefs  of  Christ  ;  bccaufe  that 
way  of  falvation   brings  moft  glory  to  our  glorious  God.     I 

doubt  not  but  Mr.  "J is  like-minded.    May  he  be  fo  more 

and  more,  and  daily  feel  the  full  power  of  the  Redeemer's 
blood  )  Be  pleafed  to  remember  me  to  all  that  are  pleafed  to 
enquire  after  unworthy  me,  who  am,  dear  Sir, 

Your  mofl  obliged  friend  and  fervanr, 

G.  ir. 

LETTER    CCCCXLIV. 

To   Mrs.  B ,   at   the   Orphan-houfe. 

CamhuJIangy  Aug.  1 8,   1742, 
Dear  Sijler  B- , 

HAS  the  Lord  called  for  your  dear  lambs  ?  If  fo,  I  truft 
you  have  been  enabled  to  fay,  *'  The  Lord  gav  •,  and 
the  Lord  hath  taken  away :  bleffed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord." 
I  am  glad  to  find  you  was  fo  well  reconciled  to  your  dear 
huiband's  imprifonment.  It  is  fweet  when  wives  are  flrength- 
ened  to  encourage  their  hufbands  in  a  fufFcring  hour.  Then 
are  they  helps  meet  for  them  indeed.  You  do  welV,  my  dear 
filler,  to  lament  the  vilenefs  of  your  heart.  I  find  more  and 
more  that  my  heart  is  defperately  wicked.  But,  blefTed  be 
God,  I  have  a  fountain  to  go  and  walh  in  every  moment, 
even  the  blefled  fountain  of  the  Mediator's  blood.  There  I 
can  have  free  accefs  ;  there  I  can  wafti,  and  daily  be  made 
clean.  Indeed,  my  dear  fifter,  witliout  diffimulation,  I  am  a 
poor,  very  poor  finner  ;  but  I  am  rich  in  Jesus,  and  rejoice 
in  his  great  falvation  from  day  tg  day.  I  long  to  fee  you  and 
my  dear  family,  to  acquaint  you  what  God  hath  done  for  my 
foul :  and  yet  he  is  ilill  doing  more  and  more.  He  does,  he 
will  delight  to  honour  me.  I  thank  you  for  the  great  refpeft 
you  pay  me  for  his  great  name's  fake.  I  will  endeavour  not 
to  be  behind  with  you,  and  the  reft  of  my  dear  friends,  ii) 
humility  and  love.  I  am,  my  dear  fifter,  moft  fincerely, 
Your  affcdlionate  friend,  brother,  and 
-  fcrvant  in  Jesus  Christ, 

G.  W. 
LJiTTtR 
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LETTER    CCCCXLV. 

To  Mr.  B—^. 

Canibujlang<,  Aug.  1 8,   1 742. 
Dear  Mr.  B , 

I  Think  there  is  a  rrvftery  in  the  Lord's  dealing  with  you 
and  your  brother.  Surely  he  would  never  fufFer  you  to  be 
thus  tempted,  did  he  not  intend  to  honour  you  by  and  by. 
What  our  Saviour  does  to  us  now  we  know  not}  it  is 
enough  that  he  hath  affured  us  we  fnall  know  hereafter.  I  re- 
joice to  hear  that  you  have  fo  many  chriftian  negroes.  I  hope 
they  are  only  the  firft-fruits  of  a  more  glorious  harveii. 
Though  the  work  may  be  at  a  flop  for  a  while,  fear  not ;  Jesus 
will  revive  his  own  work  in  his  own  time.  Notwithftanding 
our  blunders,  imprudence,  and  the  oppofition  of  enemies  from 
without,  yet  the  counfel  of  the  Lord  fliall  Hand,  and  he  will 
fet  his  king  upon  his  holy  hill  of  Zion.  The  Mediator's  king- 
dom makes  glorious  advances  here.  I  cannot  tell  you  the  hun- 
dredth part.  I  verily  believe  we  fhall  fee  greater  things  abroad. 
I  know  you  pray  that  1  may  have  a  profperous  journey  to  vou, 
by  the  will  of  Gop.  I  expert  to  embark  for  Georgia  in  a 
few  months.  In  the  mean  while,  you  fhall  not  be  forgotten 
Jjy,  dear  Mr.  B—, 

Your  mqft  afFe£1ijonate  friend,  brother  and  fervanf, 

G.  W,, 

LETTER    CCCCXLVJ. 

To  Mrs.  T-^. ,  in  South- Carolina. 

Cambujlang,  Aug.  18,  1742. 
My  dear  Friend^ 

I  Am  glad  to  hear  by  your  fifter,  that  you  are  become  a  de- 
,  fpifed  follower  of  the  lowly  Jes'js.— O  glorious  charac- 
ter I  I  am  perfuaded  you  had  rather  have  that  title  truly  ap- 
plied to  you,  than  to  be  emprefs  of  the  univerfe.  I  long  to  fee 
you,  and  to  hear  you  tell  what  a  happy  change  you  feel.  How 

does  dear  Mr.  T ?    Is  he  yet   truly  broken,   and  going 

hand  in  hand  with  you  to  heaven  ?  Happy  pair! I  know 

^y  fweet  experience,  ths  comforts  you  enjoy.     Death  itfelf 

IhalJ 
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{\^■^]\  not  part  you.     I  hope,  nothing  that  has  h«i;->pcne(!  to  dear 

Mr.  B will  prove  a  ftumbling  block  to  your  foul.     Such 

things  muft  be  glory  to  him,  that  has  faid  "  all  things  (hall 
*'  work,  together  for  good,"  My  dear  friends,  what  a  my- 
ftcry  is  the  chrillian  life  ?  Happy  thofe,  who  are  acquainted 
with  it.  That  it  may  be  revealed  more  and  more  in  your 
hearts,  is  the  earncft  prayer  of,  dear  friends. 
Your  moft  aft'edionate  friend,  brother  and  fcrvant  in  Christ, 

LETTER      CCCCXLVII. 

Tc-  Mr.  H H . 

Camhujlang^  Aug.  26,  1 742. 
My  very  dear  Brother, 

GLAD  was  I  laft  night  to  receive  a  letter  from  your 
hands.  I  love  your  fimplc  honed  heart,  and  earneft- 
Iv  pray  the  dear  Redeemer  to  give  you  a  true,  lafting,  abiding 
reft  in  himfelf.  Blciled  be  his  name,  I  think  I  can  fay, 
through  free  grace,  that  I  am  in  a  meafure  entered  into  it, 
and  know  what  it  is  by  happy  experience,  to  pafs  from  glory 
to  flory  every  day.  My  dear  brother,  I  am  oppofed  on  every 
fide  ;  the  archers  (hoot  fore  at  me  that  I  may  fall,  but  the 
Lord  is  my  helper.  He  caufes  my  bow  to  abide  in  ftrcngth, 
and  makes  me  more  than  conqueror  through  his  love.  The 
account  fent  with  this,  will  fhew  you  how  often  I  have  been 
enabled  to  preach  ;  but  with  what  efficacy  and  fuccefs,  pen 
cannot  defcribe.  The  glorious  Redeemer  feems  to  be  advan- 
cing from  congregation  to  congregation,  carrying  all   before 

him.    The  MeiTrs.  E 's  people  have  kept  a  faft  for  me, 

and  give  out,  that  all  the  work  now  in  Scotland  is  only  delu- 
fion,  and  by  the  agency  of  the  devil.  O,  my  dear  brother,  to 
what  great  lengths  in  bigotry  and  prejudice  may  good  men 
run  ?  BlefTed  be  God,  I  can  fee  the  differences  between 
God's  children,  and  yet  love  them  from  my  heart.  What 
you  faid  about  poor  ^^ales.,  affeiSicd  me.  I  laid  upon  my  face 
this  day,  and  for  fome  time  pleaded  with  groans  unutterable, 
for  dircdion  in  that,  and  feveral  other  matters  of  great  confc- 
quence.  I  fear  my  dear  brother  thinks  too  highly  of  me. 
Indeed,  I  fed  myfelf  to  be  2  poor  f:nner,  and  yet  I  am  rich  in 

Christ, 
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Christ,  and  lean  upon  his  bofom  from  morning  to  ni<^ht; 
r.ay,  all  the  night  long.  By  his  grace  alone  I  am  what  I  am  ; 
and  if  he  is  pleafed  to  honour  me  fo  far,  I  fhould  be  glad  to 
help  the  brethren  in  Wales.  I  am  forry  to  hear  there  has  been 
fuch  divifions.     But  dividing  times  generally  precede  fettling 

times.     Upon  the  receipt  of  yourlaft,  I  wrote  to  Mr.  O , 

Laft  night  I  received  his  anfwer.  He  fpeaks  very  honourably 
of  you,  but  thinks  that  you  are  too  cenforious,  in  condemning 
a  whole  foclety  for  the  faults  of  but  fome,  and  too  bigotted 
alfo  to  your  own  way.  My  dear  brother  will  excufe  this.  I 
would  not  deal  fo  freely,  or  take  fuch  liberty,  did  I  not  believe 
you  would  take  it  kindly.  My  brother,  my  foul  loves  you. 
Dear  Mifs  Nancy  wrote  me  word  you  was  at  my  houfe,  (I 
rejoiced)  and  that  you  prayed  heartily  for  unworthy  me. 
The  Lord  reward,  and  fill  you  with  all  joy  and  peace  in  be- 
lieving !  Our  Lord  is  fovereign  in  his  dealing  with  his  dear 
children.  I  v/aHc  in  much  liberty.  O  free  grace!  Your  being 
fo  exercifed  v^ith  inward  conflidts,  helps  you  to  fearch  hypo- 
crites. But  glory  be  to  our  heavenly  Father,  there  is  a  glori- 
ous reft  awaits  us,  and  all  the  children  of  God.  I  think  I 
feel  a  foretafte  of  it  now ;  nay,  I  believe  I  feel  the  thing  it- 
felf  in  a  degree,  and  when  I  fpeak  of  it,  I  fpeak  what  I  know. 
O  infinitely  condefcending  God  !  My  brother,  my  heart  is 
full.  The  Lord  Jesus  blefs  you,  and  fill  your  dear  foul 
with  all  his  fulnefs  !  So  prays,  with  his  whole  heart, 

Your  mofl  af?e(5iionate  though  moft  unworthy  brother, 
and  willing  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  7K 

I.  E  T  T  E  R    CCCCXLVIIL 

To  Mrs.  L ,  in  BrifoL 

Camhijlang^  Aug.  26,  1742. 
Honoured  Mother^ 

I  Rejoice  to  hear  that  you  have  been  fo  long  under  my  roof, 
BielTed  be  GoD,  that  I  have  a  houfe  for  my  honoured 
mother  to  come  to.  You  are  heartily  welcome  to  any  thing 
my  houfe  affords,  as  long  as  you  plcafe.  I  am  of  the  fame 
mind  now,  as  forniejiy.     If  need  was^  indeed  thefe  hands 

ihould 
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fhould  adminiftcr  to  your  ncccflities.  I  had  ratlicr  wantmyfclf 
than  you  {liould.  I  fli:!!  be  highly  plcaCed  when  I  come  to 
Bnjioly  and   find  ycu  fitting  in   your  youngeft  fon's  houfe. 

0  that  I  may  fit  with  you,  in  the  houfe  not  made  with  hands 
eternal  in  the  heavens  !  Ere  long,  your  doom,  honoured  mo- 
ther, will  be  fixed.  You  muft  Ihortly  go  hence,  and  be  no 
more  fccn.  Your  only  daughter,  I  truft,  is  now  in  the  paradife 

>of  God.  Mcthinks  I  hear  her  fay,  "  Mother,  come  up  hi- 
ther." Jesus,  I  am  furc,  calls  you  in  his  word.  May  his 
fpirit  enable  you  to  fay,  '*  Lord,  lo  I  come  I"  My  honoured 
mother,  I  am  happier  and  happier  every  day.  Jesus  makes 
me  exceeding  happy  in  hinirdf.  I  hope  by  Winter  to  be  at 
Brijhl.  If  any  enquire  after  me,  picafe  to  tell  them,  1  am 
well  both  in  bod^^  and  foul,  and  defire  them  to  help  me  to  praife 
free  and  fovereign  grace  ?  O  that  my  dear,  my  very  honoured 
mother  may  be  made  an  eveilafting  monument  of  it !  How 
docs  my  heart  burn  with  love  and  duty  to  you  ?  gladly  would 

1  wafti  your  aged  feet,  and  lean  upon  your  neck,  and  v/eep 
and  pray  'till  I  could  pray  no  more.  With  this  I  fend  you  a 
thoufanil  dutiful  falutations,  and  ten  thoufand  hearty  and 
moft  humble  thanks  for  all  the  pains  you  underwent  in  con- 
ceiving, bringing  forth,  nurfing,  and  bringing  up,  honoured 
piother, 

Your  moil:  unworthy,  though  moft  dutifuj  fon, 

'till  death, 

G,  W. 

LETTER    CCCCXLIX. 

To  Mr.  A ,  /;;  London. 

CambuJJang,  Jug.  27,  1742. 

My  very  dear  Brother  A •, 

THIS  day  fortnight  I  came  to  this  place,  to  affift  at  the 
facramental  occafion  with  feveral  worthy  minifters  of 
the  church  of  Scotland.  Such  a  pafibver  has  not  been  heard 
of.  The  voice  of  prayer  and  praife  was  heard  all  night.  It 
was  fuppolcd,  that  between  30  and  40,000  people  were  aficm- 
bled,  and  3000  communicated.  There  v/cre  three  tents. 
The  miniflers  were  enlarged,  and  great  grace  was  among  the 
people.     I  preached  once  on  Saturday t  once  o\\  the  Lord's 

Day 
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Day  morning,  fcrved  five  tables,  and  preached  about  ten  at 
night  to  a  great  number  in  the  Church-yard.  Though  it  rain- 
ed much,  there  was  a  great  awakening.  On  Monday  at  fevwi 
in  the  morning,  the  Reverend  Mr.  JVebfier  preached,  and 
there  was  a  very  great  commotion,  and  alio  in  the  third  fcr- 
mon  when  I  preached,  a  very  great  and  ferious  concern  was 
villble  through  the  whole  folemnity.  The  Lord's  people 
went  home  much  refrefhed.  On  Thursday  I  preached  twice  at 
Greenock  ;  on  Friday  three  times  at  Kilbride^  and  again  on  -S^- 
turday  once,  and  twice  at  Stevenfon  ;  on  Sunday  four  times  at 
Irvine.  On  Monday  once  at  Irvine^  and  three  times  at  Kil- 
marnock; on  Tuejday  once  at  Kilmarnock^  and  four  times  at 
Steivarton  ;  on  JFednefday  once  at  Stcwarton,,  and  tvi'ice  at  the 
Mcarnes ;  and  yefterday  twice  at  this  place,  I  never  preached 
with  (o  much  apparent  fuccefs  before.  At  Greenock^  Irvine^ 
Kilbride^  Kilmarnock^  and  Stewarton^  the  concern  was  great :  at 
the  three  laft  very  extraordinary.  The  work  feems  to  fpread 
more  and  more.  O,  my  friend,  pray  and  give  praife  in  be* 
half  of  the  moft  unworthy  wretch  that  was  ever  employed  in 
the  dear  Redeemer's  fervice.  I  fpeak  this  from  my  inmofl; 
foul.     I  muft  cry  out  continually,   "  Why  me  Lord,  why 

me  ?"  My  dear  brother  A ,  I  love  you  dearly  in  the 

bowels  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  I  think  I  could  live 
with  you  always.'  The  Lord,  I  think,  hath  given  you  a 
meek  and  teachable  difpofition.  O  what  is  it  to  be  as  little 
children  !  I  am  glad  to  find,  you  fo  hunger  and  thirft  after  a 
continual  abiding  reft  in  God.  Afllire  yourfelf,  the  Lord 
will  fill  and  fatisfy  your  foul.  He  is  faithful,  who  hath  pro- 
mifed,  who  alfo  will  do  it.  Wait,  and  thou  fhalt  fee  and 
feel  the  (aWation  of  God.  I  think  I  have  feen  it  more  for 
fome  days  paft,  than  in  any  journey  before.  Our  Saviour 
loves  to  let  us  fee  yet  greater  things.  O  for  a  large  heart  to 
receive  all  the  fulnefs  of  God  !  I  rejoice  to  hear  that  the 
Lord  is  with  you  at  the  Tabernacle.  May  his  glory  appear, 
and  fhine  in  it  more  and  more  I  I  believe  it  will.  I  believe 
God  will  blefs  your  fchool.  Our  Lord's  Difciples  are  gene- 
rally too  much  in  a  hurry  ;  at  leaft  I  am.  They  are  not  con- 
tent to  Wait.  *'  He  that  believeth,  doth  not  make  hafte."  O  for 
a  palHve,  tender,  truly  broken,  child-Jike  heart !  that  we  could 

watch 
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watch  In  reality,  and  from  moment  to  moment  hear  the  cry 
of  every  Chriftian,  with  every  call  from  God,  whether  by  his 
providence  or  fpirit.  It  is  faid,  that  God  brought  and  kept 
Abraham  at  his  feet.  O  that  we  were  always  there,  waiting  for 
divine  dircftion  !  BlelTcd  be  his  name,  I  am  for  the  mofl  part 
at  the  feet  of  Jf.sus,  and  indeed  he  gracioufiy  teaches  me  mo- 
ment after  momejjt,     I  have  many  things  before  me  novkr.     I 

knowf  brother  J will  help  me  by  his  prayers.     BlelTcd  be 

God,  oux  heaven  is  begun  here. 

Your  truly  alTc6lionate  brother  and 
i'ervant  in  Christ, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER    CCCCL. 

To  Mr.  S C ,  in  Deptford. 

Ghifgow^  Sept.  2,  1742. 
My  very  dear  Brother  C , 

I  Am  juft  now  come  from  the  pulpit,  wherein  I  have  experi- 
enced much  of  the  Redeemer's  power,  and  feen  his  ftatelv 
outgoings  in  the  fanctuary.  My  brother,  the  cry  of  my 
heart  is,  "  and  will  God  indeed  dwell  with  fuch  a  wretch  as 
1  am."  Methinks  a  voice  echo's  from  above,  *'  I  have  dwelt 
in  thee,  I  do  dwell  in  thee,  I  will  dwell  in  thee  for  ever- 
more."   My  heart  replies,  '*  Lord,  I  bwlieve  and  wotftiip." 

J  heart  thai  no  defire  can  move^ 
BuijUll  iG  odore^  believe^  and  love. 

This,  my  dear  brother,  is  the  prefent,  and  indeed  continual  bent 
of  my  foul,  which  I  truft  profpers.  -I  feel  myfelf  to  grow 
more  poor  inwardlv  ;  I  fee,  I  am  but  a  learner  in  the  fchool 
of  Christ,  and  my  dear  Maftcr  teaches  me  new  lefibns  every 
day.  About  a  week  ago,  I  think  he  did  more  for  me  than 
ever  I  fay/  before.  Glory  be  to  God,  that  he  is  fo  much  with 
vou  at  London.  I  rejoice,  yea  and  I  will  rejoice.  I  am 
amazed  when  I  hear,  as  1  do  almoft  every  day,  of  fomc  frefti 
pcrfons  wrought  upon  by  my  unworthy  miniftry.  This  hum- 
bles me  very  much,  and  brings  me  very  low  at  the  feet  of  the 
ever-loving  Jesus.  I  dare  not  deny  that  I  am  one  of  his  cho- 
fen  ;  but  I  am  jealous  for  myfi  If  and  for  thofe  about  me,  left 
we  (hotild  grieve  the  holv  fpirit,  ai:d  oblige  him  to  withdraw 

for 
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for  our  ingratitude,  iinfruitfulnefs,  pride,  relfinmefs,  and  in- 
fenfibility  of  the  bicflings  we  enjoy,  i.ad  night  I  went  to 
fleep  quite  angry,  but  chiefiy  with  myfelf, —  1  law  that  I  had 
received  much,  and  did  Co  little  for  my  God,  and  Christ,  that 
I  could  feelingly  finite  upon  my  breaft,  lay  my  head  upon  my 
pillow,  and  clofc  my  eyes  with  thefe  words,  "  God  be  mer- 
ciful to  me  a  finncr  ?"  And  to-day,  what  have  I  feen  and 
felt,  yea  what  do  I  now  feel  ?  My  foul  is  fwallowed  up  ia 
God.  His  prefence  is  filling  my  foul,  and  renewing  my  bodi- 
ly ftrength.  Here  is  free  grace,  my  dear  brother.  Was  you 
here,  I  think  I  could  now  warm  your  heart  with  a  leclure 
upon  the  unparalleled  love  of  Jesus  j  but  time  is  fhort :  bleilcd 
be  God,  an  eternity  is  before  me,  but  "  eternity  too  fhort  to 
utter  all  his  praife."  I  think  I  love  you  and  yours  unfeign- 
edly,  and  rejoice  that  you  enjoy  fweet  fcllowfhip  together. 
Glory  be  to  God,  that  you  have  gotten  many  living  Uones. 
Truft  the  great  Redeemer,  the  all-wife  contriver  and  perfecler 
of  his  fpiritual  temple,  to  put  them  together.  I  have  been 
faulty  in  looking  too  much  to  foreign  help,  and  defpifing  that 
which  God  had  given  me.  When  our  Lord  was  to  feed  the 
multitude,  he  would  not  create  new  bread,  but  multiplied  the 
loaves  that  were  already  at  hand.  "  Ye  need  not  fend  them 
away,  give  ye  them  to  eat,"  faid  he  :  fo  fay  I  to  my  dear  bre- 
thren at  the  tabqrnacle.  "  Work  with  the  materials  you 
have."  In  doing  the  work,  God  will  teach  you  how  to  do 
it. — Experience  will  grow  up  with  the  work  itfelf.  Thus  God 
hath  dealt  with  me,  and  fo  he  continues  to  deal.  iVIay  his 
blefled  fpirit  guide  you  all  jnto  all  truth,  and  give  you  a  rii^ht 
judgment  in  all  things !  I  love  to  fee  the  little  child  in  others, 
though  I  fee  fo  little  of  it  in  my  unworthy  felf.  But  I  mud 
not  exceed  ;  other  bufmefs  demands  my  attention.  Write 
to  me  often  about  the  ftate  of  the  church.  Mr.  E 's  peo- 
ple rather  run  greater  and  greater  lengths  in  mifguided  zeai. 
Our  love  to  all.  I  intreat  a  continuance  of  your  prayer?,  be- 
caufe  the  archers  are  fhooting  from  every  quarter  at,  dear  bro- 
ther €' , 

Your  poor  weak  brother  in  the  kingdom  and 
p;^ti?nce  of  Jesus  Christ, 

G.  ff^. 

LETTKR 
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LETTER     CCCCLI. 

'To  Brother  'T ,  iii  London. 

Glafgow,  September  4,  1742. 
My  dear  Brother^ 

I  Hope  this  letter  will  find  you,  where  your  laft  left  you,  at 
the  feet  of  the  meek  and  lowly  Jesus.  My  dear  brother, 
it  is  a  delightful  Tituation  :  Mary  found  it  fo.  O  true  poverty 
of  ipirit,  what  a  rare,  y  t  what  a  precious  thing  it  is  I  The 
foundation  of  it,  is  a  deep,  abiding  knowledge  of  the  corrup- 
tion of  the  heart,  and  its  defperate  wickcdnefs.  I  find  more 
and  more  the  neceffity  of  leaning  upon  my  beloved,  whilft  tra- 
velling through  the  wildernefs  of  this  world.  I  find  I  am  yet 
but  learning  in  the  fchool  of  Christ,  and  fcarce  know  any 
thing  as  I  ought  to  know.  I  often  blufh  at  a  fcnfe  of  my  un- 
fruitfulnefs,  ingratitude,  he.  and  yet  am  made  continually  to 
rejoice  in  his  great  {\ilvatibn.  My  brother,  prefs  on  and  faint 
not  i  though  faint,  yet  ftill  purfue.  When  your  father  and 
mother  forfake  you,  the  Lord  will  take  you  up,  I  do  not 
wonder  at  your  father's  oppofition.  His  letter  befpeaks  him 
to  be  a  man  of  a  very  bad  fpirit.  I  thought  proper  to  burn  it. 
My  brother,  pray  for  him,  and  beg  of  Jesus  that  you  may  be- 
have with  all  meeknefs,  humility  and  love.  I  would  enlarge^ 
but  time  is  fhort,  and  much  of  my  dear  Mafter's  bufinefs  is 
lying  before  me.  For  the  prefent,  adieu  !  A4y  kind  love  to  alK 
J^lay  the  Lord  keep  you  unfpotted  from  the  world.  You  fhall 
overcome  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.  We  fee  wond'roug 
things  here.     Pray  and  give  thanks  for 

Your  afFedlionate  friend,  and  fervant  in  Christ, 
•-  G.  tr. 

LETTER    CCCCLir. 

To  Mr.  B ,  in  London. 

GlafgoiVy  Sept.  4,  1742". 
Hdy  dear  Brother  B , 

I  Embrace  a  few  moments  to  anfwer  your  kind  letter.     Nof 
want  of  love  but  Icifure  prevented  my  doing  it  before  -, 
yet  I  have  not  forgotten  you  in  my  prayers.     Your  cafe  hath 
2  been 
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been  upon  my  heart.  T  pray  God  you  may  be  enabled,  at  this 
time  efpecially,  to  plead  the  promife  of  temporal  bleffin^s. 
Remember,  my  dear  brother,  you  can  call  God,  your  God  and 
Father  :  if  fo,  your  God  will  fupply  all  your  wants.  Thefe 
words  were  fo  prefied  upon  my  foul  once  when  in  extremity, 
that  I  hope  I  fliall  never  forget  them :  "  Be  careful  for  no- 
thing, but  by  prayer  andfupplication  with  thankfgiving,let  your 
requefts  be  made  known  unto  God."  I  have  for  thefeeicrht 
or  nine  years  paft,  had  no  vifible  fettled  fund,  but  fetched  iii 
all  temporal  fupplles  by  pleading  the  promifes.  My  GrOD  ne- 
ver failed  me,  he  never  will.  This  morning  I  have  been  lec- 
turing upon  Elifias  multiplying  the  widow's  oil.  The  Lord 
God  of  EHJha  is  yet  living.  O  that  you  may  have  faifh 
to  apply  to  him.  O  that  you  may  be  willing  to  be  made 
poor.  My  brother,  I  find  freedom  in  writing  to  you.  BlefTed 
be  God,  who  hath  made  any  thing  that  I  have  fpcken  of 
ufeto  your  foul.  Tell  your  wife,  (be  muft  take  my  advice,  and 
pray  with  you.  She  fins,  I  think,  in  omitting  it.  I  rejoice  to 
hear  that  the  LoRd  is  with  you  at  the  tabernacle.  Ma^'  he 
be  with  you  more  and  more  !  My  brother,  God  is  doing  won- 
ders here  indeed.  Every  day  he  ihews  us  great  things.  Yef- 
terday,  and  the  day  before,  how  did  he  dilplay  his  power  P  I 
am  loft  when  I  think  of  it.  O  that  God  fhould  ever  dwell 
with  fuch  an  ill  and  hell-deferving  wretch  as  I  am  !  Amaz- 
ing !  Thy  mercies,  O  God,  they  humble  me.    Adieu. 

Your  unworthy  and  affedlionate  friend  and  brother, 

G.  JK 

LETTER    CCCCLIlf. 

To  Mr.  J N . 

Edinburgh^  Sept,  13,  1742^ 

My  very  dear  brother  N , 

Have  juft  been  writing  to  our  dear  brother  G— T * 

and  now  fit  down  to  write  to  you.  Both  your  letters 
came  to  me  at  the  fame  time,  and  had  I  not  been  iifed  to  trials 
of  that  nature,  would  have  afFedled  me  much.  Dear  Mr* 
T— —  fpeaks  many  things,  that  I  know  are  too  true  of  the 
Moravian  Brethren -^  but  his  fpirit  fcems  to  be  too  much  heat- 
ed, and  I  fear  fome  of  his  own  wild-fire  is  mixed  with  that 
facred  fire  of  zeal,  which  comes  from  God.  My  dear  bro- 
VoL.  I.  Ff  ther, 

10 
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ther,  I  want  to  be  more  like  unto  God,  who  fees  and  correfl'j 
all  things  that  are  amifs,  and  yet  continues  unmoved  in  hij 
own  nature.  I  want  to  be  mope  like  unto  Jesus,  God  blefT- 
ed  for  evermore  !  who  fees  all  the  quarrels  and  heart-rifings  of 
his  children  one  amongft  another,  and  yet  bears  with,  and 
loves  them  ftill.  My  heart  doth  not  reproach  me,  for  my  kind- 
ncfs  and  friendfhip  with  thofe  that  differ  from  mc.  I  think  I 
have  been  led  by  the  word  and  fpirit  of  God  into  this  part  of 
mycondu(5lj  but  I  confefs  that  I  am  jealous,  and  truft  with  a 
godly  jcaloufy,  over  many  who  talk  and  write  of  the  Lamb,, 
and  who  mimic  fome  particular  perfons  in  their  outward  way 
of  behaviour,  but  yet  are  not  truly  poor  in  fpirit.  They  a6V 
too  much  like  me,  who  at  my  firfl  fetting  out  imitated  the 
outward  fhew  of  humility  in  Monfieur  Dezeyily^  before  I  got 
true  fimplicity  of  heart.  Indeed,  I  have  too  little  of  it  now. 
But,  blefled  be  God  by  his  free  grace,  I  am  what  I  am.  I 
think  I  can  fay  I  am  made  unfeignedly  happy  in  the  LoRi> 
Jesus  Christ,  and  can  difcover  in  fome  meafure  between  a 
falfe  and  difguifcd  hoLincfs.  Glory  be  to  the  Redeemer's 
name,  I  walk  in  light  and  liberty,  and  am  enabled  to  rejoice 
in  the  Lord  always.  Though  I  can  fay  to  corruption,  "  Thou 
art  my  fifler,"  yet  I  can  with  a  full  afllirance  of  faith  at  all 
times  fay,  "  God  is  my  father,  and  all  is  mine,  becaufe  I  am 
Christ's."  My  dear,  very  dear  hoft  and  brother,  I  pray  God 
that  you  and  I  may  more  experience  the  glorious  liberty  of  the 
children  of  God  :  a  liberty  not  from  the  in-being,  but  from 
the  reigning  power  and  dominion  of  fin.  Jesus  came  to 
make  us  kings,  as  well  as  priefts,  and  it  is  our  privilege  to 
reign  upon  the  earth.  We  that,  believe,  do  enter  into  reft. 
Faith  is  of  an  all-conquering  nature,  and  caufes  us  to  trample 
lln,  death,  and  hell  under  our  feet.  My  dear  brother,  I  ex- 
perience more,  unfpcakably  more  of  the  Redeemer's  power, 
than  when  I  faw  you  laft.  My  happinefs  increafcs  daily,  and 
I  am  perfuaded  will  increafe,  'till  grace  is  fwallowed  up  in  glo- 
ry. My  principles  as  lo  the  fundamentals  of  the  gofpel  are 
juft  the  fame  as  yours.  I  cannot  renounce  thofe  precious 
truths,  that  I  have  felt  the  power  of,  and  which  were  taught 
me  not  of  man  but  of  God.  At  the  fame  time,  I  would  love 
all  that  love  Jesus,  though  they  differ  from  me  in  fome  points. 
The  angels  love  all  the  true  woifliippcrs  of  Jesus  every  where, 

and 

li 
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ftnd  why  fhould  not  we  ?  If  our  brethren  will  quarrel  with 
us,  let  us  hot  quarrel  with  themi  O  my  dear  brother,  I  pray 
oiir  dear  Redeemer  to  give  you  meeknefs  to  thofe,  who  may 
not  fee  fo  far  as  you  do*  I  entreat  you,  my  dear  brother,  to 
overcome  their  evil  with  your  good.  Zeal  for  God  may  ex- 
cite others  to  oppofe  you,  as  well  as  you  to  oppofe  them ; 
therefore  bear  with  and  Lve  th&m.  This  will  (hew  you  to  be 
a  difciple  indeed,  and  to  have  that  mind,  which  was  in  Christ 
Jesus,  O  that  we  grew  up  into  his  divine  likenefs,  and  were 
jjideed  conformed  to  our  great  Exemplar  I  How  truly  fimple 
and  void  of  guilt  (hould  we  be  !  Our  brother,  I  fear,  has  not 
dealt  uprightly  with  me.  At  firft  he  called  me  a  fervant  of 
God,  and  then  a  blafphemer  and  deceiver,  and  faid,  I  fhould 
be  in  a  miferable  condition.  Pray  tell  P of  it,  and  ac- 
quaint him  at  the  fame  time,  that  I  grow  happier  and  happier 
in  the  Lamb  every  day,  and  more  and  more  honoured  by  the 
great  Head  and  King  of  the  Church.  O  fimplicity  I  whether 
art  thou  fled  ? — In  a  fliort  time  I  hope  to  embark  for  Georgia, 
and  then,  God  willing,  I  fhall  fee  you  face  to  face.  Won- 
derful things  have  been  doing  here  ;  things  unfpeakable  and 
full  of  glory.  The  confufions  abroad  are  no  greater  than 
what  I  expected  to  hear  of.  Juft  fuch  a  fcene  hath  been  at 
home  ;  but  the  glorious  Emmanuel  will  over-rule  all  for  jiood. 
Why  have  you  not'written  to  my  poor  family  in  Georgia  ?  I 
am  perfuaded  great  things  will  come  from  the  orphan-houfe. 
O  remember,  my  dear  brother,  to  exercife  catholic  love  m  all 
Us  branches.    I  love  and  long  much  to  fee  you.    I  fhall  write, 

God  vi^illing,  to  Mr.  JV- .     I  find  his  fpirit  is  alfo  im- 

bittered.     May  the  Lord   fweeten  all   your  hearts  I  With 
hearty  thanks  for  all  favours,  I  am,  my  very  dear  brother, 
Moft  afFe£lionately  yours  in  the  glorious  Jesus, 

G.  W, 

LETTER    CCCCLIV. 

To  Mr  E ,  in  Philadelphia. 

Edinburgh,  Sept.  14,  1742. 
Jl'Iy  very  dear  Brother, 

YOUR  kind  letter  came  to  hand  a  few  days  ago,  and  I 
rejoice  to  hear  that  you  are  now  happy.     I  wifli  you 
may  be  really  fettled  and   rooted  and  grounded  in  love,  and 
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no  longer  fo  toflTed  about  as  you  have  been   in  times  paft.     I 
find  many  talk  and  boaft  of  reft,  of  which  I  fear  they  have  not 
yet  got  a  feeling  pofleflion.     There  is  as  much  difference  be- 
tween thcfe  two,  as  between  a  (hadow  and  the  fubftance.  Far 
ht  it  from  me,  to  think  thus  of  you,  my  dear  brother.     No, 
I  believe  our  Saviour  has  really  loved  and  waflied  you  in  his 
blood,   and   redeemed  you  unto  God,  that  you  might  be  a 
Jcing  and  prieft,  and  reign  upon  the  earth.     There  is  plente- 
ous redemption  in  the  blood  of  Jesus.     He  came,  not  only 
that  we  might  have  life,  but  that  we  might  have  it  more  abun- 
dantly.    He  that  believeth  on  Jesus,  out  of  his  belly  fhall 
flow  rivers  of  living  water.     They  that  believe  enter  into  reft. 
O  glorious  redemption  !  O  glorious  liberty  of  the  children  of 
God  !  Bleflcd  arc  they  who  have  not  feen,  and  yet  have  be- 
lieved ;  they,  who  having  not  feen,  yet  have  loved  Jesus,  and 
do  rejoice  with  joy  unfpeakable,  even  with  joy  that  is  full  of 
glory.     BlefTcd  be  God,  that  you  feel  more  of  this  than  you 
did  a  twelvemonth  ago.     In  a  year's  time,  you  will  be  aihamed 
to  think  what  a  dwarf  you  are  now.     A  believer  is  to  pafs 
from  glory  to  glory.     Tt  is  ignorance  and  pride  that  makes  us 
,  think  we  have  already  attained.     The  more  we  are  acquaint- 
ed with  Jesus,  the  more  we  fhall  be  acquainted  with  our  own 
hearts,  and  grow  more  truly  poor  in  fpirit  every  day.     Indeed, 
my  dear  brother,  I  am  a  thoufand  times  happier  than  when  you 
faw  me.     Jesus  hath  faved  me  from  many  corruptions,  and 
is  every  day  transforming  me  more  and  more  into  his  own 
likenefs.     I  cannot  reft,  unlefs  I  feel  a  fcnfible  growth  in  my 
foul,  and  find  that  I  get  more  of  the  true  artlefs  fimplicity  that 
was   in  Jesus.     Blefied   be  God'  for  that  fulnefs  which   is 
,in  Christ,  out  of  which  we  arc  all   to  receive  grace  for 
grace.     Many,  many  fouls  have  lately  been  drawing  out  of 
this  fulnefs.     I  am  amazed  at  his  love  to  me  !  O  free  grace  ! 

0  fovereign,  diftmguiftiing,  unmerited  love  ! — I  think  you  did 
well  in  receiving  lome  particular  perfons  into  your  houfe. 
*'  Be  not  forgetful   to  entertain  ftrangers,"  fays  the  Apoftle. 

1  cannot  think  it  is  right,  to  be  fo  far  carried  away  with  an 
orthodox  fchcme,  as  to  neglcft  a<Sls  of  love  to  the  members  of 
Christ's  body.  Give  mc  leave,  my  dear  brother,  to  behave 
with  all  meeknefs  toward  thofe,  who  may  not  be  fo  well  afFetSl- 
ed  tovi'ard  luch  whom  you  love.     If  you  do  not  take  care,  and 

keep 
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keep  clofe  to  the  bleiled  Jesus,  your  fpirit  may  be  imblttered, 
and  you  may  yet  infenfibly  fmk  into  bigotry.  Some  of  our 
Englijh  friends,  I  am  fure,  have  done  fo.  It  is  a  blefled  thins- 
to  be  kept  free.  Jesus  can  do  this  for  you,  my  dear  brother, 
and  I  am  perfuaded  he  will.     In  the  love  of  a  crucified  Jesus, 

JEver  yours, 

LETTER    CCCCLV. 

To  Mr,  M ,  at  Camhujlang. 

Edinburgh,  Sept.  15,  1 742. 
Rev.  and  dear  Brother, 

YOUR  kind  letter  I  received  this  morning.  I  wonder 
you  can  love  me,  for  I  feel  myfelf  more  unworthy  every 
day;  and  yet,  dear  Sir,  the  King  of  Kings  ftill  delights  to 
honour  me.  At  Cumbernauld,  and  Torphichen,  the  Lord  was 
with  me.  I  was  much  led  to  difcourfe  upon  walking  with 
God,  and  had  a  fvvect  opening  upon  thofe  words,  "  And 
"  Enoch  walked  with  God,  &c."  Sinpe  I  have  been  zt Edin- 
burgh, the  Lord  has  much  blefled  me,  and  given  me  fome 
frefh  teachings  from  his  blefled  fpirit.  I  believe  hundreds  are 
fed  day  by  day.  O  dear  Sir,  help  me  to  adore  free  o-race. 
May  God  reward  you  for  all  kindnefl'es  fliewn  to  me  and 
mine  I  Indeed,  dear  Sir,  I  have  fcarcc  patience  with  myfelf. 
I  can  do  fo  little  in  the  day  for  God,  that  when  I  o-o  to  bed 
at  night,  I  am  quite  afliamed.  I  trufl:  I  {hall  begin  to  do 
fomething  now.  Pear  Sir,  help  me,  help  me  by  your  prayers, 
that  I  may  fl:ir  up  the  gift  of  God  that  is  in  me.  I  fhall  not 
eafily  forget  you  ;  fear  not,  the  Lord  will  yet  be  with  you. 

I  have  fent  to  Mefl}-s.  O and  L .     I  fear  I  cannot 

reach  either  of  their  places  ;  but,  God  willing,  I  purpofe  to 
come  home  once  more  to  Cambujlang,  and  then  muft  take  a  long, 
long  farewel.  Blefl'ed  be  Gon,  we  fhall  meet  by  and  by,  ne- 
ver to  part  any  more.  Then,  dear  Sir,  our  warfare  will  be  ac- 
complifhed,  and  the  archers  will  fhoot  at  us  no  more.  My 
foul  glows  with  love  whilfl:  I  am  writing.  Sometimes  I  am 
enabled  to  look  within  the  veil,  and  to  take  a  view  of  the  pro- 
mifed  land.  I  am  nothing,  but  Christ  is  my  all.  For  the 
prefent,  adieu  !  Dear  Sir,  adieu  !  My  love  to  Robert,  furnaracti 
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Nathaniel.     All  with  me  dearly  love  him.     O  join  with  him 
in  praying,  and  giving  thanks    for  us,  efpccially,   dear  Mr. 

M ,  for 

Your  weak,  unworthy,  though  hnppy  brother 
and  fervdut  in  Jesus  Christ, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER    CCCCLVI. 

To  Mr.  F ,  ;«  Penfylvania. 

Edinburgh^  Sept.  22,  1742. 
Aly  dear  Brother  F , 

I  Received  your  two  kind  letters,  dated  June  the  ift  and 
6th,  and  can  only  f?.y,  Christ  is  king  in  Zlon,  and  or- 
ders all  things  well.  I  think  you  cannot  have  a  fcene  of 
greater  con-fufion  among  you,  than  there  has  been  in  England. 
But  blefTed  be  God,  matters  are  brought  to  a  better  iflue,  and 
though  v/e  cannot  agree  in  principles,  yet  we  agree  in  love. 
Tho',  as  you  know,  I  am  clear  in  the  truths  of  the  gofpel,  yet  I 
find  that  principles  of  themfclves,  without  thefplritofGoD,  will 
not  unite  any  fet  of  men  whatever;  and  where  the  fpirit  of  God 
is  in  any  great  degree,  there  will  be  union  of  heart,  though  there 
may  be  difference  in  fentiments.  This  I  have  learnt,  irry  dear  bro- 
ther, by  happy  experience,  and  find  great  freedom  and  peace  in 
my  foul  thereby.  This  makes  me  to  love  many,  though  I  cannot 
agree  with  them  in  fome  of  their  principles.  I  dare  not  look 
upon  them  as  wilful  deceivers,  but  as  perfons  who  hazard 
tlieir  lives  for  the  fake  of  the  gofpel. — Mr.  W  ■-••  ■  ■  I  think  is 

wrong  in   fome  things,   and   Wlr^L wrong  alfo;  yet  I 

believe  that  both  Mr.  L and  Mr.  If^ ,  and  others, 

with  whom  we  do  not  agree  in  all  things,  will  fhine  bright  in 
glory.  It  is  beft  thcrelorc  for  a  gofpel-minifter,  fimply  and 
powerfully  to  preach  thoi'c  truths  he  has  been  taught  of  (70D, 
and  to  meddle  as  little  as  poflible  with  thofe  who  are  children 
of  God,  though  they  Ihould  differ  in  many  things.  This 
would  keep  the  heart  fwect,  and  at  the  fame  time  not  betray 
the  truths  of  Jesus.  I  have  tried  both  the  difputing,  and  the 
quiet  way,  and  find  the  latter  far  preferable  to  the  former.  I 
have  not  given  way  to  the  M'^ravian  Brethren,  or  Mr.  If^—y^ 
Of  to  any,  whom  I  thought  m  an  error,  no  not  for  an  hour. 

But 
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But  I  think  it  beft  not  to  difpute,  when  there  is  no  probabi- 
lity of  convincing.  I  pray  you,  for  Christ's  fake,  to  take 
heed  left  your  fpiritfhould  be  imbittered,  when  you  are  fpeak- 
ing  or  writing  for  God.  This  will  give  your  adverfaries  ad- 
vantage over  you,  and  make  people  think  your  paflion  is  the 
efFedl  of  your  principles.  Since  I  have  been  in  England  this 
time,  Calvin's  example  has  been  very  much  prefTed  upon  me. 
You  know  how  Luther  a^^ufed  him.  As  we  are  oi  Calvlnijli' 
cal  principles,  I  truft  we  fhall  in  this  refpe£t  imitate  Calvin's 
pradtice,  and  fhew  all  meeknefs  to  thofe  who  may  oppofe. 
My  dear  brother,  you  will  not  be  offended  at  my  ufmg  this 
freedom.  I  am  a  poor  creature,  unworthy  to  advife  you  ;  but 
I  fimply  tell  you  a  little  of  my  own  experience.  May  the 
Lord  give  you,  and  all  that  (land  up  for  the  dodlrines  of  the 
gofpel,  a  right  judgment  in  all  things !  For  Jesus  Christ's 
fake,  as  much  as  in  you  lies,  put  a  flop  to  difputing.  It  im- 
bitters  the  fpirit,  ruffles  the  foul,  and  hinders  it  from  hearing 
the  fmall  flill  voice  of  the  Holy  Ghoft.  May  you  be  filled 
with  all  joy  and  peace  in  believing!  God  has  been  very  gra- 
cious to  me  here.  Wonderful  things  have  been  done  in  Scot- 
land. When  I  {hall  come  to  you,  I  cannot  as  yet  determine. 
I  hope  to  embark  in  a  fevi^  months.  In  the  mean  time,  be 
pleafed  to  remember  me  to  all  that  love  the  glorious  Etmnanuel^ 
and  accept  this  in  tendereft  love  from,  my  very  dear  brother. 
Your  moft  afFedtionate  though  moft  unworthy  brother  and 
fervant  in  the  kingdom  and  patience  of  Jesus, 

G.  IK 

LETTER    CCCCLVII. 

To  Mr.  H 

Edinburgh^  Sept.  24,  I742t 
My  mojl  endeared  Friend  and  Brother ., 

YOUR  fhort  letter,  dated  July  the  14th,  I  received  two 
days  ago,  to  my   great  fatisfadtion.     I   am    glad   my 

dear  family  is  removed  to  Mr.  B ,  and  rejoice  that  our 

glorious  God  had  raifed  him  and  his  brother  up,  to  be  fuch 
friends  in  time  of  need.  Our  all-wife  Saviour  faw  this,  an4 
therefore  fent  them  to  be  converted  at  the  Orphan-houfe.  O 
Lord,  thou  art  fearful  in  praifes,  glgricus  in  holjnefs,  doing 
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wonders  !  I  truft  this  will  find  you,  my  dear  friends,  and  my 
dear  lambs,  happily  fettled  at  Bethefda.  I  cannot  think,  God 
>viil  give  you  over  into  the  enemies  hands,  or  that  he  will 
fufFer  the  enemy  to  ab  de  in  Georgia  for  any  confidcrable  time. 
i.j'y  (.hough IS  h  ave  been  varioufly  exercifed,  but  my  heart 
ivjpt  fredfaft  and  joyful  in  the  Lord  of  all  Lords,  whofe 
mercy  endurcth  for  ever.  The  kings  taking  Lot^  and  Jbra- 
ham  recovering  him  out  of  their  hands,  hath  been  much  prefT- 
cd  upon  my  heart.  Abraham's  going  into  the  land  of  Canaan, 
and  being  driven  out  by  a  grievous  famine  foon  after  he  came 
there,  has  alfo  been  applied  to  my  foul.  And  thofe  words  of 
Mofes,  '*  Thcfe  enemies  which  you  fee,  you  (hall  fee  them  no 
more,"  have  fallen  with  great  warmth,  and  wait  upon  me. 
Thefe  things  put  together,  keep  my  mind  humbly  depending 
upon  God,  in  a  full  aflurance  that  fome  great  and  good  event 
for  the  kingdom  of  Jesus  will  erelong  be  brought  about.  I 
am  fupportcd  in  a  peculiar  manner,  and  kept  from  ftaggering- 
through  unbelief. —  With  this,  I  fend  you  a  continuation  of 
the  Orphan- houfe  account,  which  I  printed  to  fatisfy  the  pub- 
lic, and  to  promote  future  collcdions.  The  news  about  the 
Spaniards^  perhaps  may  ftrike  a  damp  upon  the  colledlion  at 
this  time  ;  but  even  this  fliall  work  for  good.  God  has  a 
wheel  within  a  wheel.  O,  my  dear  brother,  how  do  I  long  to 
be  with  you  !  You  need  not  fay,  "  if  poflible  now  come  over,'* 
for  I  have  long  wifhcd  for  the  wings  of  a  dove  to  fly  to  Gecr^ 
gia.  I  yet  owe  upwards  of  two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  in 
England^  upon  the  Orphan-houfe  account,  and  have  nothing 
towards  it.  How  is  the  world  miftaken  about  my  circum.ftan- 
ces  :  worth  nothing  myfclf,  embarrallcd  for  others,  and  yet 
looked  upon  to  flow  in  riches  ?  Qur  extremity  is  God's  op- 
poTyVinity.  O  faith,  thou  haft  an  all-conquering  power  ! 
furely,  my  dear  man,  you  and  the  reft  of  you  will  grow  now, 
in  this  time  of  trial.  Fear  not,  neither  be  difmayed  :  the 
Lord  your  God  will  fight  for  you.  I  put  rhy  truft  in  him, 
and  through  his  mercy  I  fhall  not  mifcarry.  He  ftill  ftrength- 
cps  me  to  go  on  from  conquering  to  conquer.  I  pray  for 
you,  I  think  and  dream  of  you  almoft  continually.  I  long,  I 
long  to  be  with  you,  and  methinks  could  willingly  be  found 
at  the  bead  of  you  kneeling  and  praying,  though  a  Spaniard's 
(word  fljould  be  put  to  my  throat.  But  alas  !  I  know  not  howl 

fliould 
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fiiould  behave,  if  put  to  the  trial :  only  we  have  a  promife, 
♦*  that  as  our  day  is,  fo  our  ftrength  fhall  be."  I  would  gladly 
write  to  you  all,  but  being  fo  varioufly  employed,  having  the 
fuperintendency  of  fo  many  fouls  and  fb  many  fpiritual  affairs,  in 
many  different  places,  I  feel  a  little  of  what  St.  Paul  fays,  when 
he  wrote  thefe  words,  *'  befides  that  which  cometh  upon  me 
daily,  the  care  of  all  the  churches."  What  am  I  ?  Lord,  I 
adore  and  worfhip  !  I  hope  ere  now  you  have  had  letters  from 

brother   G and   Philadelphia    friends.     Some  there,  are 

fufpicious  that  I  am  joined  with  the  Moravian  Brethren,  but 
indeed  I  am  not.  My  principles  are  ftill  the  fame  ;  only  as  I 
believe  many  of  them  love  the  Lord  Jesus,  I  would  love  and 
be  friendly  to  them,  as  I  would  be  to  all  others,  who  I  think 
bear  the  image  of  our  common  Mafter,  notwithftanding  fome 
of  my  principles  differ  from  theirs,  and  are  as  fardiftant  as  the 
Eaft  is  from  the  Wefl:.  Glory  be  to  God,  for  keeping  me 
ftedfaft  to  thofe  truths,  which  himfelf  and  not  man  hath  taught 
me.  I  feel  the  power  of  them  more  and  more  every  day,  and 
am  continually  made  happier  and  happier  in  the  righteoufnefs  of 
the  glorious  Redeemer.  O  free,  fovereign,  diftinguiftiing,  eletfl:- 
ing,  everlafting,  infinitely  condefcending  love  !  it  quite  amazes 
me.  The  thoughts  of  this  love  carry  me  above  every  thino-. 
My  dear  friend,  the  Spaniards  cannot  rob  us  of  this,  nor  can 
men,  or  devils.  It  is  immutable  and  eternal  as  God  himfelf. 
May  the  meditation  on  this,  lead  us  nearer  and  nearer  to  God 
in  Christ,  that  we  may  every  day,  every  hour,  every  mo- 
ment be  more  and  more  conformed  to  his  bleffed  image,  and 
ripen  more  and  more  for  eternal  glory.  But  I  muft  have 
done.  Adieu  !  my  dear  man,  adieu  !  I  am  ready  to  weep 
tears  of  love.  Humbly  hoping,  that  I  fhall  fhortly  hear  of  the 
fpiritual  and  temporal  welfare  of  you  all,  I  fubfcribe  myfelf, 
^itl)  the  utmoft  fincerity  and  aftcftion. 

Ever,  ever  yours, 

G.  IK 
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LETTER     CCCCLVlir. 

To  the  Reverend  Dr.  C ,   in  Bojlon. 

Edinburgh^  Sept.  24,   1 742. 
Reverend  and  dear  Sir^ 

TO  my  great  and  abundant  fatiifaclion,  I  received  your 
long  vviflicd-f'or  letter  of  June  3.  It  was  late  at  night 
ere  it  came  to  hand  ;  but  I  could  not  go  to  reft  without  read- 
ing it.  I  read,  and  rejoiced,  and  prayed  for  the  writer  with 
my  whole  heart.  O  reverend  and  dear  Sir,  God  only  knows 
bow  clofely  I  am  knit  to  the  dear  minifters  and  people  of 
New-Evgland.  They  are  ever  upon  my  heart,  and  it  rejoiced 
mc  to  find  I  was  not  forgotten  (unworthy  as  I  am)  by  them. 
Dear  Sir,  I  am  glad  to  hear  that  the  work  dill  goes  on  j  be 
not  furprized,  if  you  are  forfakcn.  Paul  wzs  ferved  fo,  and 
when  I  came  to  England  mod  of  my  old  friends  and  fpiritual 
children  were  exceedingly  prejudiced  againft  me.  Our  great 
high-prieft  fees  thefe  trials  to  be  neceffary  for  us,  to  try  our 
faith,  and  teach  us  to  ceafe  from  man.  I  hope  they  have  pro- 
duced this  blefled  effe6l  in  fome  meafure  upon  my  foul.  There 
feems  to  be  fuch  a  fcene  in  Philadelphia,  as  we  have  had  in 

old  England.    I  have  wrote  to  Mr.  T .    He  in  a  late  letter 

thinks  me  too  charitable  ;  but  my  confcience  doth  not  reproach 
me  for  that.  My  principles  are  ftill  the  fame,  i  embrace 
the  calviniftical  fcheme,  not  becaufe  Calvin,  but  Jesus 
Christ,  I  think,  has  taught  it  to  me.  I  go  on  preaching 
the  crofs  and  power  of  the  Redeemer,  and  defire  to  fay  as  little 
as  poflible  about  others,  left  thereby!  fliould  divert  people's 
minds  from  the  fimplicity  of  the  gofpel.  I  have  often  found 
that  oppofmg,  inftead  of  hurting,  makes  erroneous  people 
become  more  confiderable.  This  made  me  wifh,  that  the  Bojion 
minifters  would  not  take  up  fo  much  time  in  fpeaking  againft 
the  Exhorters.  It  will  only  fet  the  people  the  more  upon  fol- 
lowing after  them  ;  but  I  cannot  well  judge  at  fuch  a  diftance, 
and  indeed  I  find  I  am  fuch  a  poor  creature,  that  I  fcarce 
know  any  thing  yet,  as  I  ought  to  know.  At  the  fame  time, 
I  will  not  deny  what  I  have  received  ;  no,  this  would  be  dif- 
honouring  my  dear  Saviour.  He  makes  me  daily  more  and 
more  happy  in  himfclf,  and  I  continually  rejoice  in  his  great 

falvation. 
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falvation.  At  prefent  he  fupports  me  in  an  uncommon  man- 
ner, and  the  news  of  the  Spaniards  attacking  Georgia  afFe6ls 
me  no  otherwife,  than  to  increafe  my  faith  and  confidence  in 
him,  whom  I  am  fure  careth  for  me  and  mine.  O  dear  Sir, 
what  a  glorious  thing  is  divine  faith  !  May  you  have  much 
of  it,  and  feel  the  power  of  it  more  and  more  every  day  ! 
With  repeated  falutations  and  returns  of  love,  I  once  more 
iubfcribe  myfelf,  reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

Your  moft  afFedtionate  friend,  younger  brother, 

and  fervant  in  the  glorious  gofpel  of 

the  ever  bleffed  Jesus, 
G.  JK 

LETTER    CCCCLIX. 

T«?  'Jonathan^B ,  Efq;  in  New-England. 

Hmoured  Sir,  Edinburgh,  Sept.  2^,    1/42. 

I  Rejoiced  to  hear  by  the  reverend  and  dear  Dr.  C ,  that 
you  arc  retired  from  the  v/orld,  full  of  piety  and  devotion, 
I  congratulate  you,  honoured  Sir,  upon  your  happy  chiinge, 
and  pray  that  you  m.ay  be  filled  with  all  the  fulnefs  of  God, 
Exceedingly  engaged  as  I  am,  I  could  not  but  fend  a  line  to 
you,  becaufe  I  love  you  in  the  bowels  of  Jesus  Christ. 
I  remember  your-command  ;  I  have  you  upon  my  heart,  and 
pray  the  glorious  Emmanuel  to  do  more  abundantly  for  you  and 
yours,  than  you  are  able  to  aflc  or  think.  It  is  impofiible  to 
tell  you  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  unworthy  me.  Ho- 
noured Sir,  I  feel  a  blifs  I  cannot  exprefs.  My  happinefs 
in  Jesus  increafes  daily.  I  am  only  aihamed  of  my  unfruit- 
fulnefs,  and  the  little  I  do  for  God.  Indeed,  honoured  Sir, 
I  could  wifh  for  a  thoufand  lives.  My  Jesus  fliould  have 
them  all.  Methinks  I  hear  you  fay,  *'  thus  it  is  with  me." 
Hail  then  happy  man  !  All  generations  fhall  call  you  blefTed. 
Honoured  Sir,  my  foul  is  full  in  the  midft  of  many  trials. 
O  what  a  glorious  redemption  hath  Jesus  purchafed  for  us  ! 
Indeed  it  is  a  plenteous  redemption.  By  the  power  of  his 
(death  we  are  enabled  to  tread  fm,  death,  and  fatan  under  our 
/eet.  This  is  the  prefent  frame  of  my  foul.  O  free  grace  ! 
unfearchable  riches  !  The  brightnefs  of  it  dazzles  the  eyes  of 
cny  faith,    Lord,  I  adore  and  worfhip  in  the  temple  of  my 

heart ! 
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heart !  Honoured  Sir,  be  plcafed  to  accept  thefe  few  lines 
from  a  heart  overflowing  with  love  to  GoDj  and  for  his  great 
name  fake  to  you.  With  moft  humble  refpedts,  and  afFecli- 
onate  returns  of  gratitude  for  all  favours,  I  beg  leave  to  fub- 
fcribe  myfelf,  honoured  Sir, 

Your  mofl  obliged  humble  fervant, 

G.  IK 

LETTER    CCCCLX. 

To  Mr.  E ,  in  Philadelphia. 

Edinburgh^  Sept.  25,  1 7 42, 
M)'  very  dear  Brother  E , 

SINCE  I  wrote  laft,  your  other  kind  letter,  dated  JulyZi^^ 
came  to  hand,  by  which  I  find  matters  at  Philadelphia  are 
much  the  fame  as  when  you  wrote  before.  I  pray  God  to 
give  me  wifdom,  and  a  right  underftanding,  to  judge  of  thofe 
different  jarring  accounts  that  are  fent  me.  As  far  as  I  an^ 
able  to  determine,  I  think  fome  who  have  the  truths  of  God 
on  their  fide,  defend  themfelves  with  too  great  a  mixture  of 
their  own  fpirit,  and  by  this  means  perhaps  fome  perfons  may 
be  prejudiced  even  againft  truth  itfclf.  This  is  one  rock, 
I  pray  God,  my  dear  brother,  to  keep  your  foul  from  fplitting 

againft.    Again,  I  think  the  A4 n  Brethren  fhew  a  better 

and  milder  fpirit  in  the  general  ;  but  many  of  their  pi-'inciples 
deviate  as  far  from  the  truths  of  Jesus  Christ,  as  the  eaft 
is  from  the  weft,  or  the  north  from  the  fouth.  I  wifti  you 
may  not  have  gone  a  ftep  too  far.     It  was  unjuft   for  Mr, 

B 's  brother  to  be  denied  preaclring  in  the  new  building. 

Shall  I  commend  Mr.  B for  this  ?   I  commend  him  not. 

The  brethren  fhould  have  fome  other  place  to  preach  in,  and 
not  make  that  houfe  a  Babel.  I  cannot  give  up  truth  for  them, 
or  for  any  other  under  heaven.  I  find  they  are  as  weak  and 
fallible  as  thofe  whom  they  judge  not  to  have  drank  fo  deeply 
of  the  fpirit  of  Christ  ;  and  therefore,  my  dear  man,  though 
we  love  all,  we  muft  be  upon  our  guard,  and  follow  not 
man's  teaching,  but  the  teaching  of  the  Holy  (jhoft.  Though 
principles  are  not  to  be  refted  in,  yet  it  is  a  good  thing  to 
have  a  clear  head  as  well  as  a  clean  heart.  Some  people  make 
nothing  of  principles  ;  but  why  are  they  fo  zealous  in  propa- 
gating their  own  ?  I  thrnk,  my  de^r  brother,  ramahapp/ 

^,n(Jcr. 
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fmner,  and  have  really  entered  into  an  abiding  reft  in  God, 
through  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  ;  but  yet  the  ftirrings  of 
corruption  I  expedl  in  fome  degree  or  other,  till  I  breathe  my 

laft.     This  I  hope  is  all  that  dear  Mr.  T infifts  on.     My 

dear  brother,  love  the  brotherhood,  but  do  not  give  up  the 
truths  of  God  ;  and  when  you  are  brought  off  from  idolizing 
one  creature,  take  care  you  do  not  infenfibly  fall  into  idolizing 
another.  Do  not  think  that  all  things  the  moft  refined  chrif- 
tian  in  the  world  does,  is  right ;  or  that  all  principles  are 
wrong,  becaufe  fome  that  hold  them  are  too  imbittered  in  their 
fpirits.  It  is  hard  for  good  men,  when  the  truths  of  God  are 
oppofed,  to  keep  their  temper,  efpecially  at  the  firft  attack. 
Nothing  but  the  all-conquering  blood  of  the  dear  Redeemer 
can  deftroy  the  wild-fire  in  the  heart.  You  will  fee  what  I 
have  wrote  to  the  dear  Truftees.  I  hope  our  loving  Saviour 
will  incline  you  to  comply  with  my  advice.  I  believe  it  is 
from  him,  and  will  much  tend  to  the  profperity  of  Zion.  That, 
I  truft,  we  have  all  at  heart.  I  pray  God  we  may  be  enabled 
fo  to  aft,  as  to  do  nothing  to  obftrudl  it,  but  bear  and  for- 
bear with  one  another  in  love,  and  give  way  in  fome  things 
to  promote  the  common  good.  You  fee,  my  dear  man,  how 
freely  I  write  to  you.  It  is  out  of  the  fulnefs  of  my  heart. 
I  hope  you  and  I  fliall  be  happily  furprized,  in  finding  each 
other  better  than  we  expected.  God  forbid  that  we  fhould 
live  one  hour  without  growing  more  like  the  blefled  Lamb  of 
God.  I  am  too  credibly  informed,  that  fome  make  it  their 
bufinefs  to  prejudice  my  friends  againft  me.  Such  wifdom 
Cometh  not  from  above.  They  are  as  the  falfe  apoftles,  of 
whom  Saint  Paid  fpoke,  *'  They  would  exclude  us,  that  you 
might  affedt  them."  But  glory  be  to  free  grace  !  I  can  re- 
pofe  myfelf  in  Jesus,  and  am  happy  in  him.  However  I  may 
be  dealt  with  by  man,  blefled  be  his  name,  I  am  now  happy 
in  the  midft  of  various  trials,  even  beyond  expreflion.  I  only 
add,  through  grace  I  have  laid  the  foundation  ;  let  others 
beware  how  they  build  thereon.  Adieu,  my  dear  brother, 
i  am,  with  cordial  refpeds  and  affe^Slion, 

Ever,  ever  yours, 

G,  W, 
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LETTER    CCCCLXI. 

To  the  Reverincl  Mr.  E J ,  in  JVaUi. 

Edinburgh,   0^,  6,  1742* 
]{4y  very  dear  Brother^ 

YESTERDAY  your  kind  and  profitable  letter  came  ta 
hand ,  My  dear  wife  being  embarked,  I  opened,  read,  and 
now  fnatch  a  few  moments  to  anfwer  it.  I  took  your  hints  upon 
^acoh^  ladder,  and  preached  upon  it  with  freedom  yefterday  irv 
the  afternoon.  I  truft  fome  will  be  induced  to  begin  to  climb, 
and  others  be  ftirred  to  climb  fafter ;  at  leaft  I  fliall  myfelf 
for  one,  for  indeed  I  am  alhamed  I  have  mounted  no  higher 
yet.  BlelTed  be  GoD,  I  am  afcended  fo  far  as  to  have  the 
world  almoft  out  of  my  fight,  and  I  fee  my  dear  mafter  ftand- 
ino-  at  the  top  reaching  out  his  hand,  ready  to  receive  me  up 
into  heaven.  Indeed,  my  dear  brother,  the  Lord  hath  dealt 
moft  bountifully  with  me  ;  he  gives  me  to  rejoice  in  all  his 
difpenfations  towards  me.  It  well  becometh  God's  children 
to  "ive  thanks  for  all  things  that  befal  them,  fince  it  is  God's 
will  concerning  them.  I  am  taught  more  and  more  every  day 
to  live  by  faith  in  the  Son  of  God,  who  loved  and  gave  him- 
felf  for  me.  God  keeps  mc,  and  brings  me  where  I  would 
defire  to  be,  at  his  feet,  waiting  his  will,  and  watching 
the  motions  of  his  bleffed  fpirit,  word,  and  providence.  Here 
I  find  fafety  and  refuge  amidft  the  various  ftorms  of  oppofition 
and  reproach  which  I  daily  meet  with.  God  is  on  my  fide, 
I  will  not  fear  what  men  nor  devils  can  fay  of,  or  do  unto 

me.     The  dear  MelTrs.  E s  have  drelled  me  in    very 

black    colours. — Mr.    G 's   pamphlet   will    fhew  you 

how  black.  Dear  men,  I  pity  them.  Writing  I  fear  will  be 
in  vain.  Surely  they  muft  grieve  the  holy  fpirit  much.  O 
for  a  mind  divcfted  of  all  feds  and  names  and  parties  I  I 
think  it  is  my  one  fimple  aim  to  promote  the  kingdom  of 
Jesus,  without  partiality  and  without  hypocrify,  indefinitely 
amontift  all.  I  care  not  if  the  name  of  George  IFlnUjield  be 
banilhed  out  of  the  world,  fo  that  Jesus  be  exalted  in  it. 
Glory  be  to  his  great  name,  we  have  feen  much  of  his  pov/er 
and  greatnefs  in  Scotland.  The  work  4n  the  wefl  flill  goes 
on  and  increafes.  Laft  fabbath-day,  and  Monday,  very  great 
things,  greirter  than  ever,  were  feen  at  Kilfyth.     There  is  a 

great 
I 
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great  awakening  alfo  at  Muthel^  and  many  living  ftones  build- 
ing up  in  Edinburgh.  I  preach  twice  every  day  with  great 
power,  and  walk  in  liberty  and  love.  At  the  fame  time  I 
fee  and  feel  my  viienefs,  and  take  the  blefTcd  Jesus  to  be  my 
righteoufncfs  and  all.  I  purpofe,  God  willing,  to  go  through 
Newcajile  and  Yorkjbire  to  England.  Ireland  I  believe  muft  be 
kft  till  another  circuit.  In  about  three  weeks,  I  purpofe,  God 
V'illinf,  to  leave  Scotland,  and  hope  to  fpend  a  month  ere  long: 
in  Wales.  My  dear  and  honoured  brother,  I  hope  the  Lord 
will  give  you  an  heart  to  pray  for  me,  for  indeed  I  am  a  very 
poor  fmner,  and  many  are  waiting  for  my  halting  ;  but  Jesus 
is  able  and  willing  to  make  me  ftand.  I  have  been  much 
ftrengthened,  fmce  the  Spaniards  have  invaded  Georgia.  I  think 
I  am  like  the  ark  furrounded  on  all  fides  with  waves,  but 
through  free  rich  grace  am  enabled  to  fwim  above  all.  Ere 
Jong,  I  ihall  reft  on  mount  Zion  in  the  arms  of  my  beloved 
Jesus.  Here  is  love  would  make  me  drop  a  tear,  and  fet 
my  pen  a  writing  quicker,  but  other  bufinefs  calls  for  roe. 
Dear  Sir,  be  pleafed  to  pray  for  me,  and  remember  me  ta 
your  dear  wife,  and  all   the  followers  of  the   Lamb.     Pray 

write  to  Mr.  M"^  C immediately,  and  fend  as  often  as  you 

can,  dear  Mr.  J ,  to 

Your  weak,  unworthy,  but  truly  affectionate 

brother  and  fervant,  in  the  kingdom 

and  patience  of  Jesus, 
G.  W, 

LETTER    CCCCLXIL 

To  Colonel  G— — . 
Ho7ioured  Sir,  Edinburgh,  OSIober  y,  ly^i. 

THOUGH  I  never  had  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you,  yet 
1  have  often  prayed  for  you,  anu  can  affure  you  I  love 
you  in  the  bowels  of  Jesus  Christ.  I  hope  you  will  not  be 
offended  with  me,  for  troubling  you  with  this.  Your  ho- 
noured lady  tells  me,  you  will  not.  Love,  I  am  perfuaded, 
inclines  me  to  write,  and  I  doubt  not  but  you  will  receive  it 
in  the  fame  fpirit.  Dear  Sir,  I  rejoice  to  hear  that  you  are 
a  good  foldier  of  Jesus  Christ,  and  that  you  delight  to 
fight  the  Redeemer's  battles.  May  you  be  covered  with  all 
his  armours  and  filled  with  all  his  fulnefs !  I  have  the  plea- 
fure 
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furc  often  to  go  without  the  camp,  and  to  bear  a  little  of  his 
facrcd  reproach,  and  1  prefer  it  to  all  the  treafures  in  the  world. 
Weak  as  I  am,  my  Jesus  makes  me  more  than  conqueror 
through  his  love.  He  has  brought  mighty  things  to  pafs 
here,  and  gotten  himfelf  the  vidtory  in  many  hearts.  I  truft, 
there  is  not  a  day  pafTes  but  fome  poor  creature  or  another  is 
plucked  as  a  brand  out  of  the  burning.  I  wifh  I  could  hear 
God  was  more  in  the  camp.  Blefied  be  his  name  for  raifing 
you  up,  honoured  Sir,  to  lift  a  ftandard  for  him.  May  you 
be  endued  with  the  meeknefs  of  Mofes,  the  courage  of  Jo/hua, 
the  zeal  of  Paul,  and  a  large  portion  of  the  blefTed  fpirit  of 
Christ  !  I  hope,  honoured  Sir,  you  will  now  and  then  re- 
member me  a  poor  fmner,  and  fpeak  a  word  for  me  to  the  King 
of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords,  that  I  may  not  turn  my  head 
in  the  day  of  battle,  but  rather  die  for,  than  deny  him  in  any 
wife.  Neither  you  nor  yours  are  forgotten  by  me.  Indeed 
I  am  a  poor  creature,  but  happy,  very  happy  in  the  once  cru- 
cified, but  now  exalted  Jesus.  P'or  his  fake,  and  in  his 
great  name,  I  beg  leave  to  fubfcribe  myfelf,  honoured  Sir, 
Your  alFeclionate  humble  fervant,  &c. 

G.  IK 

LETTER    CCCCLXIII. 

To  the  Reverend  Mr.  J JV . 

Edinburgh^  OSiober  ii,  1742. 
Reverend  and  dear  S'lr^ 

ABOUT  ten  days  ago,  I  fent  you  a  packet  by  my  dear 
wife,  which  I  hope  you  will  have  received  ere  this 
comes  to  hand.  Yefterday  morning  1  had  your  kind  letter 
dated  OSlobcr  5,  In  anfwer  to  the  firftpart  of  it,  I  fay,  "  Let 
old  things  pafs  away,  and  all  things  become  new."  I  can 
heartily  fay,  "  Amen"  to  the  latter  part  of  it.  *'  Let  the  king 
live  for  ever,  and  controverfy  die."  It  has  died  with  me  long 
ago.     I  fliall  be  glad  to  fee  the  extract  of  your  journal.     Be 

pleafed   to  fend  it  immediately,  under  cover,  to  Mr.    E , 

member  of  parliament  in  Edinburgh.  I  (hall  not  leave  Scot- 
land\n  lefs  than  three  weeks.  Before  yours  came,  I  had  en- 
gaged to  go  through  Neivcajlk  in  my  way  to  London.  I  re- 
joice to  bear  the  Lord  has  blelTed  your  dear  brother's  labours. 
I  am  «iabk-d  to  preach  twice  daily  with  great  power,  and  find 
A  I  walk. 
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i  walk  in  light  and  liberty  continually.  Like  the  ark,  I  am 
furrounded  on  all  fides,  but  enabled  to  fwim  triumphantly  over 
all.  O  free  grace  !  I  thank  you,  dear  Sir,  for  praying  for 
me,  and  thank  our  common  Lord  for  putting  it  in  your 
heart  fo  to  do.  I  have  been  upon  my  knees  praying  for  you 
and  yours.  O  that  nothing  but  love,  lowlinefs,  and  fimpli- 
city  may  be  among  us.     it  grieves  me  to  fee  what  a  fad  fpirit 

prevails  among  Mr.  E 's  people.     Father,  forgive  them  I 

I  truft  you  will  remember  my  poor  orphans.  God  gives  me 
ftrong  faith  for  them,  though  no  news  yet  of  the  Spaniards 
leaving  Georgia.  Yefterday  morning  a  dear  little  hofpital  girl 
went  off  in  triumph.  The  work  is  ftill  increafmg  in  Scotland, 
efpecially  at  Kilfyth.  Surely  we  {hall  fee  great  things  ere  long* 
Dear  friend,  my  foul  is  on  fire.  O  let  us  not  fall  out  in  the 
way  !  Let  us  bear  with,  and  forbear  one  another  in  love. 
God  be  praifed  for  giving  you  fuch  a  mind.  My  kind  love 
to  all  that  love  the  Lord  Jesus  in  fincerity.  In  much  hafte, 
and  with  great  thanks  for  your  laft  letter,  I  fubfcribe  myfelf, 
reverend  and  very  dear  Sir, 

Your  moft  affectionate,  though  younger  brother, 

in  the  gofpel  of  our  glorious  Emmanuel, 

G.W. 

LETTER     CCCCLXIV.       , 

To  Mrs,  Ann  D-' ,    in  Huntingdonfnire, 

Edinburgh,  O£iober  13,  174^. 
My  very  dear  Sijler, 

WITH  great  pleafure  I  received  your  kind  letters. 
They  increafed  that  love,  which  I  had  before  to  the 
writer  of  them.  I  redeem  a  few  moments  to  return  you  an 
anfwer  to  them,  and  am  afhamed  to  think  how  I  put  you 
off;  but  I  fee  you  confider  my  circumftances,  and  love  to 
our  dear  Jesus  inclines  you  to  excufe  me.  Bleffed  be  God, 
I  can  (till  fend  you  an  account  of  the  increafe  of  Emma- 
nuePs  kingdom.  I  preach  always  twice,  fometimes  three  or 
four  times  in  a  day.  The  people  are  more  eager  than  ever, 
and  much  folid  work  is  done  for  God.  My  ftrength  is 
daily  renewed.  Still  I  defire  to  cry,  grace  !  grace  !  I  am 
fondled  exceedingly,  I  fcarce  have  any  damp.  My  foul  con- 
tinually magnifies  the  Lord,  and  my  fpirit  rejoices  in  God 
Vol.  L  Gg  my 
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my  Saviour.  I  know  you  will  help  me  to  praife  him.  I  col- 
lefted  lart  week  128/.  for  my  poor  orphans.  I  have  fent  you  an 
account  of  them.  You  will  continue  writing  to,  and  pray- 
ing for  my  dear  family.     1  hope   to  fee  you  before  I  embark. 

By  this,   you  will  receive   a  line  from  one  Mr.   R ,  an 

humble   walker   with  God,  and   Mr.  T ,  a  bookfeller, 

who  I  believe  loves  the  Lord  Jesus  in  fmcerity.  Pray  an- 
fwer  them.  I  would  have  your  corrcfpondence  enlarged,  and 
therefore  I  fet  other  people  writing  to  you,  though  I  cannot 
write  fo  much  myfclf.  My  dear  fifter,  adieu.  The  Lord 
be  with  you,  and  yours.  I  am  now  in  a  lady's  family,  whom 
God  has  blefl'ed. — We  have  feveral  fuch  here.  With  great 
fincerity  and  affection,  I  fubfcribe  myfelf, 

Ever  yours,  in  yours  and  mine, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER    CCCCLXV. 

To  Mr,  T ,  in  Edinburgh. 

GlafgGWy  OBober  20,  1742. 
Dear  Mr.  T , 

YOUR  letter  much  refreftied  me.  Thanks  be  to  God, 
for  putting^  it  into  your  heart  to  write  to  unworthy  me. 
The  blcffed  Jesus  hath  been  the  author  of  cur  friendfhip,  and 
therefore  it  will  be  blefied.  I  rejoice  much,  that  the  Lord 
is  with  you  and  your  minifters.  May  you  all  increafe  with 
all  the  increafe  of  God  I   O  that  the  focieties   may  remember 

to  pray  and  give  thanks  on  my   behalf.     Dear   Mr.  T , 

what  deliverances  hath  the  Lord  wrought  for  me  ?  Before 
the  news  came  of  the  Spaniards  leaving  Georgia^  the  words 
came  to  my  mind,  that  were  prefled  on  me  in  the  park  with 
great  power  :  "  Thefe  enemies  which  you  have  now  feen,  you 
lliall  fee  no  more."  What  a  life  is  a  life  of  faith  ?  I  know  I 
am  reckoned  enthjfiaftic,  even  by  many  chrifiian  friends,  in 
refpeil  to  my  Orphan-houfe ;  but  "  he  that  believeth,  doth 
not  make  hafte."  I  lind  we  muft  be  tried  by  friends,  as  well 
as  by  foes.  All  is  Intended  to  bring  us  nearer  to  the  friend  of 
all.  I  hope  I  improved  my  inlcreft  in  him  juft  now,  for  you 
and  yours,  and  for  all  Edinburgh  friends.  As  foon  as  we  had 
perufcd  the  letters,  we  kneeled  down,  and  prayed,  and  gave 
thanks.  Good  news  came  from  London,  I  hope,  next  poft, 
2  t» 
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to  hear  that  our  dear  friends  have  got  fafe    thither.     O   what 
reafon   have   I  to  be  thankful  !    Help  me  ftill,    my   dear  Mr. 

T ,    to   praife   the  Lord.     I  hope  to  be  with  you   next 

week.   In  the  mean  time  pray  for,  and  if  leifure  permit,  drop  a 

line  to,  dear  Mr.  T , 

Ever  yours,  &c. 

G.  W, 

LETTER     CCCCLXVI. 

To  Mr,  J r ,  in  Edinburgh. 

Dear  Mr    T'- -,  London^  Nov.  6,  1742* 

ABOUT  five  this  evening,  our  ever  blefTed  Jesus  brought 
us  hither,  and  gave  us  a  happy  meeting  with  our  dear 
friends.  How  good  is  Jesus  to  the  chief  of  finners  !  He  fo- 
laced  my  foul  all  the  way,  and  gave  his  angels  charge  con- 
cerning us,  otherwife  we  muft  have  been  frequently  hurt  in 
our  ways :  but  he  heard  the  prayers  of  his  people.  I  am  per- 
fuaded  he  gave  them  a  fpirit  of  fupplication  in  our  behalf. 
I  felt  it,  I  feel  it  novi^,  and  long  to  preach  again.  My  dear 
friend,  remember  us  in  the  deareft  manner  to  all.  I  hope 
to  write  to  feveral  on  Monday  next.  How  fwcet  is  reft  after  fa- 
tigue !  How  fweet  will  heaven  be,  when  our  journey  is  ended* 
Forgive  the  brevity  of  this. 

Ever  yours, 

G.  JV. 

LETTER     CCCCLXVI!. 

ro  Mr,  J H ,  at  Bethefda. 

London^   Nov.  12,  I'j^Qr. 
My  deareft  Friend  and  Brother  in  a  crucified  Jesus, 

OW  do  I  long  to  come  over  to  fee  you,  and  the  rell 
of  my  dear  family  ?  How  do  I  long  to  hear  how  i*  is 
with  your  dear  fouls,  and  that  you  are  returned  to  Bethefda  in 
fafety  !  The  cloud  feems  now  to  be  moving  toward  America. 
I  truft  I  (hall  be  with  you  in  a  few  months.  Wonderful 
great  things  did  the  Lord  perform  for  me  and  his  people  In 
Scotland.  The  concern  expreffed  at  my  departure,  was  really 
unfpeakable.  O  my  dear,  my  very  dear  brother,  the  love  of 
God  to  fuch  an  unworthy  wretch  quite  amazes  ms.     I  rode 
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poft,  and  came  here  in  rather  lefs  than  five  days  from  Edin- 
burgh on  Saturday  laft,  and  here  fcems  to  be  a  new  awakening. 
We  have  been  obliged  to  enlarge  the  tabernacle.   The  Lord's 

glory  does   indeed    appear  in   it.     Dear  brother  H has 

been  fent  with  a  fweet  fearching  commiflion.     Brother  C 

is  much  bJeft  in  Wiltjhhe.  The  word  runs  and  is  glorified  in 
IVaUi^  and  God  is  raifing  feme  frcfh  witnefles  of  the  power  of 
his  dear  Son's  blood  in  Glcucejierjhire.  Blefled  are  the  eyes  that 
fee  the  things  that  we  fee.  God  doth  greatly  countenance 
us  indeed.  O  free  grace  !  O  eleding  love  !  The  colledtions  irt 
54 c//ij«i  were  large.  At  Edinburgh^  I  colledled  128/.  at  one 
time,  and  44/.  at  another  ;  at  Glafgow  about  128/.  with  private 
donations.  I  think,  we  got  about  300/.  in  all.  Blefled  be 
God,  I  owe  nothing  now  in  England  on  the  Orphan-houfe  ac- 
count J  what  is  due  is  abroad.  I  think  fince  I  have  been  in 
England,  we  have  got  near  1500/.  The  Lord  will  raife 
up  what  we  want  further;  glory  be  to  his  name.  He  keeps 
my  faith  from  failing,  and  upholds  mc  with  his  right  hand, 
and  makes  me  happier  in  himfelf  every  day.  My  wife  lies  now 
very  weak.  She  was  tofled  for  ten  days  in  her  voyage  from 
Scotland :  The  fhip  was  in  imminent  danger,  but  the  Lord 
gave  her  much  of  his  prefence,  and  I  truft  fhe  will  be  ready 
Ihortly  for  another  voyage.  She  heartily  and  moft  lovingly 
greets  you  all,  as  does  in  hafte. 

Ever,  ever  yours,  &c. 

G.  JP\ 

LETTER    eCCCLXVIIL 

To  Lady  Frances  G . 

Honoured  Madnm^  London  Nov.  13,  1 742. 

MINDFUL  of  my  promifc,  which  I  made  before  I 
left  Edinburgh,  I  now  fteal  a  few  moments  to  fend 
your  Ladydiip  a  letter  of  thnnks,  and  which  I  truft  will  find 
you  fitting  under  the  Redeemer's  {hadow  with  great  delight.  It 
rejoiced  mc  when  I  heard  that  our  infinitely  condcfcending 
God  had  bleficd  my  unworthy  miniftry,  to  recover  your  La- 
dyfliip  from  a  ftate  of  darknefs  and  fpiritual  defertion.  Cilory, 
glory  be  to  rich,  free  and  fovereign  grace  !  I  truft  your  Lady- 
fliip  will  now  be  kept  in  the  love  of  God,  and  no  idol  in- 
tcrpofc  between  the  Redeemer  and  your  foul,  I  hope  the 
5  dear 
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^ear  Colonel  is  now  in  his  proper  place,  and  that  you  can 
think  of  him  without  anxiety  or  diftradling  care.  This  is 
that  freedom,  wherewith  Jesus  Chr-ist  makes  us  free.  To 
love  all  things  in  him,  and  for  him,  and  to  love  him  above 
all.  Thus  we  have  peace  and  joy.  Whenever  we  deviate 
from  it,  we  fall  into  darknefs  and  diftrefs  of  foul,  I  pray 
God  your  Ladyfhip  may  be  thus  kept,  and  enabled  to  rejoice 
in  God  all  the  day  long.  For  ever  adored  be  free  grace, 
1  have  enjoyed  much  freedom  of  foul  fince  I  left  Edinburgh, 
Very  good  was  my  mafler  to  us  on  the  road,  and  flill  better 
to  me  now  I  am  in  London.  We  have  blefled  feafons.  O 
who  can  exprefs  the  loving-kindnefs  of  the  Lord,  or  fhow 
forth  all  his  praife  !  We  beg  your  prayers  ;  and  wifhing  you 
and  your  honoured  Colonel  all  manner  of  profperity,  I  beg 
leave  to  fubfcribe  myfelf,  with  unfeigned  thanks  for  all  paft 
favours.,  honoured  Madam, 

Your  Ladyfhip's  moft  obliged  humble  fervant, 

G.  n\ 

LETTER    CCCCLXIX. 

ro  Mifs  s . 

London,    Nov.  13,  1742, 

AS  I  have  been  writing  to  the  honourable  lady  Ftamcs,  I 
am  willing  to  inclofc  a  line  to  you.  I  trufl  it  will  find 
you  walking  by  faith,  and  trampling  upon  the  luft  of  the  eye, 
the  luil  of  the  flefh,  and  the  pride  of  life.  This  is  the  ha'ppi- 
nefs  which  Jesus  Christ  has  purchafcd  for  poor  fiuners. 
This  is  that  better  part,  which  I  hope  you  have  been  enabled  to 
choofe,  and  in  which,  I  truft,  through  grace  you  will  be  ena- 
bled to  perfevere  even  to  the  end.  Dear  Mifs,  If  this  be  thft 
cafe,  well  will  it  be  with  you,  and  happy,  exceedingly  happv 
fhall  you  be.  Methinks  I  hear  you  fay,  "  I  feel  my  happi- 
ncfs  begun."  Keep  clofe.  Dear  Mifs,  keep  clofe  to  the 
loiely  Jesus,  and  you  will  find  it  increafe  day  by  day. 
Many,  many  temptations  and  difficulties  you  will  meet  v;ith  ; 
but  fear  not;  look  unto  Jesus,  and  he  will  make  you  more 
than  conqueror  through  his  love.  Never  reft  without  look- 
ing up  to  him,  in  and  for  every  thing  you  ftand  in  need  of. 
He  will  richly  fupply  all  your  wants.     I  fpeak  this  by  happy 
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experience.     Many   bleflings  have    I  received   fince  I  came 
hither.     O  help  me  to  praife  our  prayer-hearing  God.  I 

Your  moft  afFedlionate  friend  jind  fervant  in  Christ, 

G,  IV. 

LETTER     CCCCLXX.  ' 

To  the  Honourable  Lady  'Ja7ie  H ,    in  Edinburgh. 

Mmoured  AiadatUy  London^  Nov.  13,  1742. 

IT  is  vv'jth  fome  regret,  that  I  look  back  upon  my  not  writh- 
ing to  you,  when  I  was  at  Glafgoiv,  I  refolved  ever  fince, 
to  fend  your  Ladylhip  a  line  as  foon  as  poHible,  after  I  reached  . 
London.  Being  now  fomewhat  fettled,  I  attempt  in  the  di-  1 
vine  flrcngth  to  put  my  defign  in  execution.  And  now, 
honoured  Madam,  what  fhall  I  fay  ?  I  hope  this  will  find  you 
a  very  poor  finner,  and  fitting  at  Jesu's  feet.  With  pleafure 
1  have  often  thought  your  Ladyfhip  has  been  made  willing  to 
become  truly,  inly  poor,  and  to  feel  the  full  power  of  the  Re- 
deemer's precious  blood.  If  I  miftake.not,  your  foul  is  a- 
thirft  for  God,  yea  to  be  filled  with  all  the  fulnefs  of  God. 
Go  on,  dear  Madam,  for  God  fhall  fatisfy  all  your  defires  : 
He  has  promifed,  and  he  will  perform.  I  find  my  happincfs 
in  Jesus  increafing  daily,  and  that  there  is  no  end  of  his 
goodnefs.  Greatly  did  he  ftrengthen  me  on  the  road ; 
greatly  has  he  bleflcd  me  fince  I  came  hither.    P  believe  your 

Ladyfhip  will  hear  fliortly  from  Mr.  H .     He   is  a  dear 

foul  indeed,  and  left  London  on  Thurfday  morning  lafi-,  full  of 
fimplicity  and  love.  The  work  goes  on  bravely  in  Wales, 
and  elfewhere.  Surely  it  is  the  midnight  cry  ;  Surely  the 
bridegroom  is  coming.  Methinks  I  hear  your  Ladyfhip  fay, 
.*'  Then  I  will  make  ready  to  go  forth  to  meet  him."  That 
you  may  be  always  ready  to  obey  the  moft  fudden  call,  is  the 
hearty  prayer  of,  honoured  Madam, 

Your  Ladyihip's  mofl  obliged 

iiumble  fervant  in  Jesus  Christ, 

G.  IV, 
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LETTER     CCCCLXXI. 

To  Mifs  N 'j. 

LondoTiy  Nov.  13,   1742. 
Dear  young  Ladies ^ 

THIS  week  I  wrote  a  few  lines  to  your  honoured  mamma. 
I  now  fnatch  a  few  moments  to  fend  a  line  to  you. 
And  why  ?  Becaufe  I  love  you  both  in  the  bowels  of  Jesus 
Christ,  and  wifh  above  all  things,  that  your  dear  fouls  may 
profper.  I  faw  a  happy  alteration  in  you  for  the  better,  whilft 
I  was  at  Edinburgh^  and  my  conftant  prayer  is,  that  you  might 
ftill  go  on  from  ftrength  to  ftrength.  Here  feems  to  be  a  new 
awakening.  We  had  a  glorious  faft-day  indeed.  I  truft  you 
had  the  fame  at  Edinburgh.  I  am  fure  we  prayed  heartily,  it 
might  be  fo.  O  Edinburgh  !  Edinburgh  !  I  think  I  fhall  ne- 
ver forget  thee.  Surely  many  can  fay,  "  Our  fellowfhip  has 
"  been  with  the  Father  and  with  the  Son."  And  now  though 
abfent,  we  may  have  fellowfliip  together  in  and  through  the 
eternal  Spirit.  Thus  it  is  with  me,  and  thus  it  is,  I  believe, 
with  my  dear  wife.  She  moft  heartily  joins  with  me  in  falut- 
ing  your  moft  honoured  mamma,  as  well  as  yourfelves.  Wifh- 
ing  that  your  lamps  may  be  always  trimmed,  and  your  loins 
always  girded,  and  that  you  may  be  continually  in  readinefs 
to  meet  the  heavenly  bridegroom ;  I  fubfcribe  myfelf,  dear 
young  ladies. 

Your  moft  afFedionate  friend  and  fervant  in  Jesus, 

G.JV. 

LETTER     CCCCLXXn. 

To  . 

London^  Nov.  15,   1742. 
My  Lord, 

IT  has  given  me  fome  concern,  that  I  could  not  write  to 
your  Lordftiip  before  I  left  E .    My  departure  from 

thence  was  very  fudden,  and  it  was  but  a  few  days  before  that 
I  heard  of  your  Lordlhip's  illnefs.  However,  I  have  not  been 
unmindful  of  your  Lordfnip,  and  I  truft,  in  anfwer  to  prayer, 
our  Lord  has  rebuked  your  fever,  and  that  this  will  find  you 
rjfen  and  miniftring  unto  him.     O,  my  Lord,  I  think  I  can 
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fay,  "  It  is  good  for  me  that  I  have  been  afflidled  j"  for  had  it 
not  been  fo,  I  fliould  have  gone  aftray.  How  apt  are  we  when  in 
health,  to  follow  Jesus  afar  ofF,  and  fink  into  tepidity  and  a 
laodicean  fpirit  ?  May  this  ficknefs  be  fani^ified  to  the  purg- 
ing of  your  Lordfhip's  foul,  and  be  a  means  of  drawing  you 
nearer  to  God  !  Our  glorious  High-prieft  ftill  continues  to 
load  me  with  his  benefits.  He  dealt  mofl:  tenderly  with  me 
on  the  road,  and  blefTes  me  much  here.  I  am  now  in  my 
winter  quarters,  preparing  for  a  frefti  campaign.  Happy 
they  that  fight  under  the  Redeemer's  banner !  That  your  Lord- 
{hip  may  be  always  fighting  the  good  fight  of  faith,  and  at 
kngth  lay  hold  on  eternal  life,  is  the  earneft  prayer  of,  my 
Lord, 
Your  Lordfliip's  moft  obedient  and  obliged  humble  fervant, 

G.  IF, 

LETTER    CCCCLXXIII. 

To  Mr.  S ,  of  Brijiol, 

London,  Nov.  15,   1 742. 
My  dear  Brother  S , 

I  Gave  thanks  on  your  behalf,  when  I  read  your  letters  j 
being  encouraged  thereby  to  hope,  that  Jesus  Christ  is 
indeed  about  to  take  full  pofi'eflion  of  your  foul.  A  proper 
feafon  this  to  enter  into  the  marriage  ftate,  an  uiiion  rcpre- 
fenting  the  myftical  union  between  Jesus  Christ  and  his 
Church.  My  brother,  you  cannot  think  of  it  with  too  much 
folemnity.  It  is  a  matter  of  great  importance,  in  which  the 
future  comfort  of  your  life  much  depends.  I  would  advife 
you  to  read  over  the  matrimonial  office,  and  turn  it  into  a 
prayer.  As  for  outward  affairs,  I  think  it  quite  proper  to 
have  them  fettled,  as  I  am  a  minifter  of  Jesus  Christ,  and 
ought  therefore  to  be  freed  as  much  as  may  be  from  all  world- 
ly incumbrances.  Be  pleafed  to  draw  out  your  account,  and 
when  the  captain  comes,  defire  him  to  draw  out  his,  that  re- 
ceipts may  pafs  on  both  fides.     I  fliall  pay  Mr.  N as  de- 

iired.     I  am  glad  you  are  fo  friendly  with  Mr.  IF .     I 

truft  we  IhaJl  learn  more  and  more  to  love  one  another. 

Yours  mwft  affedionately  in  Jesus,  Christ, 

G.  ll\ 

LETTER 
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L  E  T  T  E,R    CCCCLXXIV. 

To  the  B'ljhop  of  Bangor. 

London,  Nov.  17,   1 742. 
My  Lord, 

THE  inclofed  was  fent  by  a  young  man,  who  was  com- 
ing up  to  London,  and  was  in  his  way  as  far  as  Ludlow, 
on  purpofe  to  wait  on  yowr  Lordfliip  about  the  contents  of  it. 
If  your  Lordfliip  pleafes,  I  will  wait  upon  your  Lordfhip  for 
your  Lordfliip's  anfwer.  The  chara(3er  your  Lordfhip  has 
for  candour  and  moderation,  makes  me  believe,  your  Lordfhip 
will  not  favour  any  perfecuting  proceedings  againft  thofe  that 
love  the  Lord  Jesus  in  fincerity.  If  your  Lordfhip  thinks 
proper  to  fpeak  with  me,  upon  the  leaft  intimation,  you  fhall 
be  attended  by,  my  Lord, 

Your  Lordfhip's  moft  obedient  fon  and  fervant, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER     CCCCLXXV. 

Xo  Mr.  J — • — ,  ofToven  in  Wales. 

London,  Nov.  18,   1 742. 
My  dear  Brother, 

HOW  fweetly  does  the  blefTed  Jesus  guide  the  meek  in 
his  way  !  I  believe  your  turning  back  from  Ludlow  was 

of  God.     Dear  brother  H was   about  that  time  going 

into  TVales,  and  the  Lord  fending  me  hither  (unworthy  as  I 
am)  to  tranfad  affairs  for  you.     I  have  feen  your  letter  to  Mr. 

L ,  and  likewife  that  from  brother  C ,  to  the  biihop  of 

Bangor.  I  am  juft  now  fending  it  to  him,  with  a  letter  from 
myfelf,  defiring  leave  to  wait  upon  his  Lordfliip.  What  the 
event  will  be,  our  Lord  only  knows.  This,  however,  we 
know,  "  All  things  fhall  work  together  for  good  to  thofe  that 
love  God;"  and  the  gates  of  hell  fliall  never  prevail  againft 
the  church  of  Jesus  Christ.  What  you  have  met  with,  is 
no  more  than  might  be  expeded  long  ago.  There  has  been  a 
hook  in  the  Leviathan's  jaws,  or  otherwife  our  mouths  had 
been  flopped  long  before  this  time.  I  had  once  the  honour  of 
being  publickly  arraigned,  for  not  reading  the  Common  Prayer 
in  a  Meeting-houfe.     At  another  time,  I  was  taken  up  by  a 

warrant 
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warrantforcorredling  a  letter  wherein  were  thefe  words,  "  Shall 
our  Clergy  break  the  Canoi^s."  The  profecutions  were  un- 
juft,  but  there  is  our  glory.  I  remember  when  Socrates  was 
about  to  fuffer,  his  friends  grieved,  that  he  fufFcred  unjuftly. 
What,  fays  he,  would  you  have  me  fufFcr  juftly?  If  we  are 
buffctted  for  our  faults,  and  take  it  patiently,  fays  a  greater 
than  Socrates,  we  are  not  to  glory  ;  "  but  if  we  are  reproached 
for  Christ,  and  fufFcr  as  Chriftians,  happy  are  we."  I  think 
our  prefent  fufferings  are  for  him.  Surely  the  fpirit  of  Christ 
and  of  glory  will  reft  upon  you.  However,  I  truft  this  ftorm 
will  foon  blow  over.     If  poflible,  let  an  open  feparation  from 

the  church   be  avoided.     Mr.  H can  tell  you   more  by 

word  of  mouth.  I  truft  the  glorious  Jesus  has  fent  him  a- 
mongft  you,  in  the  fulnefs  of  the  blefling  of  the  gofpel  of 
peace.  He  is  a  dear  foul.  I  am  perfuaded  you  are  dear  to 
him  ;  I  nnd  you  are  dear  to  me,  though  I  never  faw  you.  It 
is  enough,  that  we  have  drank  into  one  fpirit.  This  creates 
an  indiiToluble  union.     Pray  remember  my  kind  love  to  dear 

brother  C .    I  wifti  him  joy  with  all  my  heart;  but  would 

not  have  him  deny  that  exhorting  is  preaching.  The  Chan- 
cellor will  be  too  many  for  him ;  for  to  be  fure,  exhorting  is 
at  leaft  one  part  of  preaching.  Granting  this,  he  has  warrant 
(enough,  notv/ithftanding,  from  fcripture,  to  tell  others  what 
God  hae  done  for  his  foul,  and  to  bid  them  come  and  fee 
and  believe  in  a  precious  Cfirist.  O  that  word  !  How  fweet 
is  it  to  my  foul  ?  It  is  like  ointment  poured  forth.  Had  I 
time,  I  could  tell  you  much  of  his  love.  He  has  been  exceed- 
ing good  to  me  in  Scotland :  He  is  ftill  fo  to  me  here.  Vile, 
bafe,  ungrateful  as  I  am,  he  lets  me  lean  on  his  bofom  night 
and  day.  My  dear  brother,  help  me  to  praife  him,  and  engage 
all  the  brethren's  prayers  in  behalf  of  one,  lefs  than  the  leaft  cf 
all  faints,  but 

Yours  moft  afFedionately  in  Christ, 

G.  W, 


LETTER 
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LETTER     CCCCLXXVI. 

To  the  Reverend  Dr.  C ,  in  Bojlon. 

London^  Nov.  i8,   1742. 
ivt"y.  and  dear  Sir^ 

LAD  was  I  to  receive  another  letter  from  you,  before  I 
fent  off  my  packets.  I  thank  our  loving  Lord,  for  grant- 
ing me  the  continuance  of  his  minifters  afFeiSiions.  I  hope 
this,  and  all  his  other  mercies,  will  lead  me  nearer  and  nearer 
to  himfelf  the  fountain  of  all  mercies.  Surely  the  friends  of 
Jesus  pray  in  my  behalf  j  for  I  am  ftill  ftrengthened  more 
than  ever,  and  enabled  to  rejoice  in  his  goodnefs  all  the  day 
long.  The  confufion  at  New- England  h^i^  given  me  concern  ; 
but  our  Lord  will  over-rule  all  for  good.    I  was  forry  to  hear 

of  Mr.  D 's  imprifonment ;  and  to  be  imprifoned  for  an 

unguarded  expreflion,  I  think  is  too,  toofevere,  and  not  for  the 
honour  of  ^^(j«  at  all.  Had  I  been  in  his  place,  I  fhould 
have  accepted  bail.  When  I  fhall  corae  to  Bojlon,  the  Lord 
Jesus  only  knows.  I  believe  it  will  not  be  long.  I  fmd  I 
ihall  come  in  perilous  times;  but  that  all-gracious  Saviour, 
who  has  helped  me  Jiitherto,  will  guide  me  by  his  council, 
and  give  me  a  true  fcriptural  zeal.  This  is  what  I  defire  all 
my  friends  to  beg  in  my  behalf.  How  hard  is  it  to  keep  in  the 
trne  narrow  path,  when  fpeaking  for  the  Lord  Jesus  ?  Gorx 
preferve  me,  and  all  his  minifters,  from  defending  his  truths 
and  caufe  in  our  own,  or  under  the  influence  of  a  falfe  fpirit  ! 
It  deftroys  the  very  caufe  we  would  defend.  As  yet,  in  5^3/- 
land  there  have  been  but  itv,'  of  the  diforders  complained  of 
amongft  you.  But  as  the  work  increafes,  I  fuppofe  the  eiie- 
mies  ftratagems  will  increafe  alfo.  This  is  my  comfort,  Jesus 
reigns.  The  gates  of  hell  fliall  never  be  able  to  prevail  againft 
his  church.  I  have  had  a  late  instance  of  his  power  and  good- 
nefs, in  driving  the  Spaniards  out  of  Georgia.  I  hear  they  are 
gone.  I  hope  the  Orphans  are  now  at  Bethcfda  in  peace.  The 
continuation  of  my  account,  I  have  fent  with  this,  and  a  par- 
cel of  my  fermons.  Be  pleafed  to  difpofe  of  them,  as  you  {hz\{ 
think  proper.  I  falute  all  my  Reverend  brethren  that  preach 
Jesus  Christ  in  fmcerity.  I  wilh  them  profperity  with  all 
rnj  heart,  and. pray  for  them  every  day.     Reverend  Sir,  my 

foul 
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foul  is  now  filled  with  a  fcnfe  of  redeeming  love.  O  why  mc, 
Iajrd,  why  me  ?  Even  fo  my  Saviour,  for  fo  it  feemed  good 
in  thy  fight !  But  I  can  write  no  more,  having  much  bufinefs 
on  my  hands.  We  go  on  well  here.  Our  LoPvD  blefles  us 
much,     I  am,  with  much  affection,  Rev.  Sir, 

Your  moft  unworthy  and  younger  brother 
in  the  gofpcl  of  Jesus  Christ, 

G,  IV. 

LETTER     CCCCLXXVII. 

ro  Mr.  J E . 

London^  Nov.  i8,   1742. 
Dear  Sir^ 

YOUR  letter  pleafed  me  much.  As  foon  as  I  read  it,  I 
kneeled  down,  prayed,  and  gave  thanks  on  your  behalf. 
How  faithful  is  he  that  hath  faid,  "  I  will  never  leave  thee,  or 
forfake  thee."  Surely  the  Lord  intends  to  honour  you,  in 
malting  you  an  inftrument  in  bringing  many  fons  to  glory.  I 
hope  he  will  blefs  your  fiift  public  ellays  to  ferve  the  intereft 
of  his  great  name,  and  enable  you  to  go  on  from  ftrength  to 
ftrength.  I  cannot  think  you  will  be  long  without  a  feeling 
pofTeflion  of  your  God.  Shortly,  I  truft^^  you  will  be  touched 
with  a  coal  from  the  heavenly  altar,  and  boi'made  to  fay,  "Lord 
fend  me."  I  think  our  Saviour  has  given  you  great  know- 
ledge in  the  fcriptures.  May  you  be  kept  cJofe  to  and  be 
Jaily  taught  of  him.     My  prayer  for  you  is, 

fTaie  bis  poor  hearty  ami  let  it  he 
For  ever  clos\l  to  all  but  thee.- 

I  think  you  may  ftudy  conveniently  in  Scotland  \  but  in  this 
and  every  thing  elfe,  1  pray  the  Lord  Jesus  to  diredt  and 
guide  your  foul.  I  moft  heartily  love  you,  and  wifli  you 
profperity  in  the  name  of  the  Lord.  Our  bleflTed  Saviour 
has  been  exceeding  kind,  fince  1  have  been  here.  I  go  on  my 
way  rejoicing,  and  am  flrcngthened  day  by  day.  That  you 
may  abundantly  experience  the  fame,  is  the  hearty  prayer  of, 
dear  Sir, 

Yours  moft  afFcdlionately  in  Christ  Jesus, 

G.  IF. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCCLXXVIIL 

To  Mr.  M ,  Ip  of  Man. 

London,  Nov.  19,  1742. 
Rev.  and  dear  Sir, 

I  Am  concerned  to  find  by  your  laft,  dated  November  4th, 
that  the  letter  I  fent  you  from  Scotland  d\d  not  come  to 
hand.  But  providence  over-rule^h  all  things ;  even  this  (hall 
work  for  good.  I  wonder  not,  if  the  Lord  has  given  you  more 
zeal,  that  you  meet  with  more  oppofition.  However,  I  would  not 
have  you  rafti,  or  over  hafty  in  leaving  the  IJle  of  Man.  Wait, 
continue  inftant  in  prayer,  and  you  (hall  fee  the  falvation  of 
God.  I  have  not  heard  from  my  family  abroad  for  fome  time, 
and  cannot  give  you  any  determinate  anfwer  about  your  going 
to  Georgia,  becaufe  I  know  not  hov/  their  affairs  {land.  GoD 
will  yet  fliew  you  what  he  would  have  you  to  do.  Even  fo 
Lord  Jesus,  Amen  and  Amen  !  Our  glorious  Emmanuel h]ef- 
fed  me  exceedingly  after  we  parted  from  Scotland,  and  bleffes 
me  in  like  manner,  now  he  has  brought  me  to  England.  Vile, 
ungrateful  as  I  am,  he  vouchfafes  to  give  me  much  of  his  pre- 
fence,  and  keeps  me  under  the  fiiadovv  of  his  wings.  Let  his 
goodnefs  to  me,  encourage  you  to  hope  and  truft  in  him.  Re- 
member, dear  Sir,  Jesus  came  to  make  poor  finners  happy, 
and  to  give  them  vidlory  ovec  their  lufts  and  pafTions.  Plead 
his  promifes,  be  much  in  fecret  prayer,  and  never  give  God 
reft^  'till  your  foul  is  filled  with  all  his  fulnefe.  That  the 
Lord  may  haften  that  blefled  time,  wherein  his  kingdom  fliall 
come  with  full  power  into  your  dear  foul,  is  the  earneft  prayer 
of,  Rev.  and  dear  Sir, 

Your  mofl  affedlionate  friend,  brother  and  fervant, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER    CCCCLXXIX. 

To  Mr.  B ,  at  Bcthejda. 

London,  Nov,  19,   1 742, 

BLESSED,  bJeffed  be  God,  the  packet  is  not  gone ; 
fothat  I  have  juft  time  to  tell  you,  I  received  your  kind, 
very  kind  letter,  though  I  have  not  time  to  read  it  tho- 
roughly,   lead   I  fhould  mifs  this  opportunity.     God   only 

knows 
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knows  how  1  fymnathize  with  you  and  my  dcai'  family^ 
Though  I  have  no  money  to  pay  Mr.  Jones,  Sec.  yet,  if  I  can 
take  up  two  or  three  hundred  pounds  upon  my  own  account, 
I  will  come  over,  God  willing,  the  very  firft  opportunity. 
The  timeof  yoar  fafting,  I  hope  is  now  near  over,  and  the 
days  of  your  mourning  ended.  Remember  the  burning  bufh  ; 
it  was  on  fire,  but  not  confumed.  Surely  fome  great  good  is 
to  come  out  of  the  Orphan-houfe.  Bleffed  be  God,  for 
ftrengthening  you  to  flay  with  my  dear  family.    Ten  thoufand 

bleffings  defccnd  upon  your  foul  !   I  wifli  dear  brother  G >■ 

joy.  I  am  much  obliged  to  my  dear  friend  and  faithful  fleward. 
Next  Ihip,  I  hope  to  anfwer  his  letters  diflindlly.  O  my  dear 
man,  I  do  not  forget  any  of  you.  God,  and  not  my  own 
will,  has  kept  me  on  this  fide  the  water  fo  long.  But  furely 
you  mufl:  judge  me  fometimes.  You  need  not  make  any  apo- 
logy for  moving  ;  it  is  what  I  wiflied  you  might  do.  Your 
care  and  tendernefs  towards  me,  makes  me  long  to  embrace 
and  weep  over  you  one  by  one.  Forget  you  !  no,  no  ;  I  think 
I  could  rather  die  for  you.  My  brother,  my  dear  brother,  go 
on.  Surely  God  is  with  us.  Great  things  are  to  come  out 
of  Georgia.  Remember  Abraham,  how  did  he  fojourn  in  the 
land  of  Promife,  as  in  a  ftrange  land  ?  The  Lord  increafe 
your  faith.     My  tenderefl:  love,  and  ten  thoufand  thanks,  to 

dear  Mr.  "J s.    God  will  blefs  him  for  helping  you.    The 

Lord  Jesus  be  with  you  all. 

Ever,  ever  yours, 

G.  TV. 

LETTER     CCCCLXXX. 

To  the  Bijhop  of  Bangor^ 
My  Lord,  London,  Nov,  19,   1 742. 

THIS  evening  I  received  your  Lordfliip's  kind  letter.  I 
humbly  thank  your  Lordfhip  for  it.  It  confirmed  me 
in  the  character  given  me  of  your  Lordfliip's  fpirit.  I  verily 
believe  your  Lordftiip  abhors  every  thing  that  has  a  tendency 

to  perCecution,  and  yet,  in  my  humble  opinion,  if  Mr.  C 

is  not  fomcwhat  redrefled,  he  is  perfecuted  indeed.  That 
your  Lordfliip  may  know  his  fpirit,  and  the  fpirit  of  the  pcr- 
fon  who  came  as  far  as  Liuthiv  on  the  bufinefs,  I  have  fent 

your 
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your  Lordfhip  a  letter  from  each,  which  was  written  fome  time 

ago  to  Mr.  H H .     In  them  your  Lordfliip  will 

fee  their  whole  hearts.  I  verily  believe  they  would  rather  die 
than  wilfully  fpeak  or  write  a  falihood.  My  Lord,  the  whole 
of  the  matter  feems  to  be  this  :  In  Whales  they  hawe  little  fei- 
lowfhip  meetings,  where  fome  well-meaning  people  meet  to~ 
gether,  fimply  to  tell' what  God  has  done  for  their  fouls.     In 

fomeof  thefe  meetings,  I  believe  Mr.  C ufcd  to  tell  his 

experience,  and  to  invite  his  companions  to  come  and  be  hap- 
py in  Jesus  Christ.     He  is  therefore  indidted  as  holdino-  a 
conventicle  J  and  this  I  find  is  the  cafe  of  one,  if  not  two  more. 
Nov/,  my  Lord,   thefe  pcrfons  thus  indicted,  as  far  as  I  caa 
judge,  are  loyal  fubjeils  to  his  Majcfty,   and  true  friends  to, 
and  attendants  upon  the  Church  of  England  fervice.     You 
will  fee  by  thefe  letters,  how  unwilling  they  are  to  leave  her; 
and  yet,  if  all  thofe  a6ts,  which  were  made  againft  perfons 
meeting  together  to  plot  againft  Church  and  State,  were  put 
in  execution  againft   them,  what  muft   they  do  ?  They  muft 
be  obliged   to  declare   themfelves   DifTenters.     I   alTure  your 
"Lordftiip,   it   is  a  critical   time   in   Wales.     Hundreds,   if  not 
thoufands,  will  go  in  a  body  from  the  Church,  if  fuch  proceed- 
ings  are  countenanced.    I  lately  wrote  them  a  letter,  difTuad- 
ing  them   from  feparati-ng  from  the  Church,  and  I  write  thus 
freely  to  your  Lordfhip,  becaufe  of  the  excellent  fpirit  of  mo- 
deration difcernible   in   your   Lordftiip,   and  becaufe  I  would 
not  have  (to  ufe  your  Lordfliip's   own    exprelTion)  *'  fuch  a 
fire  kindled  in,  or  from  your  (Lordfliip's)   diocefe."     I  would 
beg  the  favour  of  your  Lordfhip  to  return  me  the  inclofed,  be- 
caufe 1  have  not  kept  copies.     I  fend  them  to   your  Lordihip 
juft  as  they  are,  that  your  Lordfliip  may  fee  the  whole  affair, 
and  cenfure  what  is  exceptionable.     I  really  believe  the  wri- 
ters will  thank  your  Lordfhip  for  it.     I  aflc  pardon  for  taking 
up  fo  much  of  your  Lordfliip's  time,  but  I  thought  your  Lord- 
fliip would   defire   to  have  all  pofiible  information,   that  you 
might  be  better  capable  of  judging.     I  pray  the  great  Shep- 
herd and  Bifliop  of  fouls  to  direil  your  Lordfliip  in  this,  and 
every  other  affair  that  comes  before  you,  and  that  you  may  be 
faluted  at  the  great  day  v/ith  an  Eiige  hone,  is  the  hearty  and 
fervent  prayer  of,  my  Lord, 

Your  Lordfliip's  moft  obedient  fon  and  fervant, 

G.  IV. 
LETTER 
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LETTER     CCCCLXXXr. 

To  Mr.  C . 

London,  Nov.  20,  1742. 
My  dear  Brother  C , 

I  Catch  a  few  moments  to  give  you  an  account  of  my  agency* 
Your  letter  I  fent  to  the  Bifhop  of  Bangor,  inclofed  in  one 
from  myfelf.  His  anfvver  you  have  tranfcribed  in  this.  That 
he  might  not  be  impofed  upon  by  the  Chancellor's  reprefent- 
ing  of  things,  I  laft  night  fent  his  Lordfliip  another  long  letter, 

with  that  which  you  wrote  to  dear  brother  H fome  time 

ago.  As  the  Biftiop  feems  to  be  a  man  of  a  moderate  fpirit, 
I  truft  this  ftorm  will  blow  over.  In  the  mean  while,  let  us 
wait  upon  the  Lord,  commit  the  caufe  into  his  hands  who 
judgeth  righteoufly,  and  pray,  that  we  may  be  "  as  wife  as  fer- 
pents,  and  harmlefs  as  doves."  Glad  (hall  I  be  to  ferve  you, 
my  dear  brother,  in  this,  or  any  other  affair,  for  advancing 
cur  glorious  Mediator's  kingdom.  Let  this  be  our  comfort, 
the  gates  of  hell  ftiall  never  be  able  to  prevail  againft  it.  Let 
us  go  on  then,  and  never  fear  what  men  or  devils  can  fay  of, 
or  do  unto  us.     I  fuppofe  this  is  the  language  of  your  heart. 

The  love  c/  Christ  doth  me  conjlrain 
To  fee k  the  wandWing  fouls  of  men  : 
All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  pain. 
Only  thy  terrors,  LoRD,  rejlrain. 

And  if  fo,  furely  the  fpirit  of  Christ  and  of  glory  will  reft 

upon  you.    Our  dear  brother  C is  fadjy  ufed  in  JViltJhire. 

The  compaffionate  Redeemer  of  fouls  pities  my  weaknefs,  and 
fuffers  very  little  diflurbance  to  be  made.  We  have  fweet 
times,  and,  vile  as  I  am,  Jesus  is  pleafed  to  keep  me  near  him.- 
I  hope  this  will  find  your  dear  foul  fitting  under  his  fhadow 
with  great  delight.  I  know  you  not  in  the  flefti,  but  hope  to 
fee  you  before  I  embark.  Letters  call  me  loudly  to  Georgia. 
My  dear  family  are  returned  to  their  Bethcfda  in  fafety.  O 
help  me,  my  dear  brother,  to  praifc  the  Lord.  Salute  all  the 
brethren  in  behalf  of 

Yours  moft  affedionatelv,  &c. 

G,  TV. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCCLXXXII. 

To  Mr.  V ,  Secretary  to  the  Trujlees  of  Georgia. 

bear  Sir^  London,  Nov.  20,   i^^l. 

^^  OD  v/illing,  I  intend  waiting  upon  the  honourable  Truf- 
^J  tecs  at  the  time  appointed.  Yefterday  I  received  a  pacicet 
f  letters  from  my  friends  at  the  Orphan-houfe.  I  find  they 
re  returned  in  fafety  to  Bethefcla,  and  give  a  noble  account  of 
tie  General's  condud.  Blefled  be  God,  for  enabling  him  to 
spel  the  enemy ;  but  now  anothsr  diftrefs  is  come  upon  poor 
'reorgia.  A  violent  ficknefs  rages  and  has  taken  off  many. 
/ly  letters  fay,  the  Orphan-houfe  furgeon  had  50  under  his 
lanjs.  This,  I  truft,  will  more  and  more  convince  the  Ho- 
ourable  Truftees,  of  the  benefit  the  Orphan-houfe  is  and  will 
e  to  the  Colony.     I  hear,  that  Mr,  O- — -,  the  mlnifter   of 

'avannah^  is  dead.     I  know  one  Mr.  M ,  a  clergyman  in 

lie  IJleof  Man,  who  would  go  over  and  fupply  his  place,  if  he 
/as  applied  to.  The  Bifhop  of  Sodor  and  Man  I  believe  will 
;ive  him  a  recommendation.  You  may  acquaint  the  Honour- 
ble  Truftees  with  this,  and  let  me  know  their  anfwer.  I  hope 
a  about  two  months  to  embark  for  Georgia.  I  find  God  has 
;iven  my  family  a  good  crop  ;  but  the  bands  are  fick,  fo  they 
annot  fpeedily  carry  it  in.  What  condition  the  Orphan-houfe 
i^as  in  lately,  the  inclofed  will  (hew.  Be  pleafed  to  let  the 
honourable  Truftees  have  a  fight  of  it,  and  believe  me  to  be, 
lea;-  Sir,  .         . 

Your  obliged  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  W, 

LETTER    CCCCLXXXIIL 

To  Mr.  C—. 

London,  Nov.  20,  I742. 
My  very  dear  Brother  j, 

THE  firft  part  of  your  letter  did  not  furprizs  me  at  all, 
though  it  made  me  look  up  to  the  Lord  for  you.  I 
)elieved  you  would  be  down  in  the  valley  of  humiliation  foon; 
>ut  fear  not,  it  is  only  that  you  may  be  exalted  thfe  more;  I 
:ruftj  this  will  find  you  mounting  en  v.fings  like  an  eagle, 
talking,  yet  not  weary  j  running,  yet  not  laint,  God  ha$. 
Vol.  L  H  h  does, 

10 
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doe-^,  and  will  remarkably  appear  for  you.  Doubtlefs,  yor 
are  his  icrvant  and  niiniltcr.  He  therefore  that  touches  you, 
touches  the  apple  of  God's  eye.  Poor  Wiltjhire  people  !  I 
pity  them.  If  I  knew  their  Bifnop,  I  would  apply  to  hirn  on 
their  behalf.  I  wrote  to  the  Bifnop  of  Bangor  for  our  bre- 
thren in  JVales^  and  have  received  a  very  favourable  aniAcr, 
The  wrath  of  man  (hall  turn  to  God's  praife,  and  the  re- 
mainder of  it  he  will  rcflrain.  How  wonderfully  has  he  ap- 
peared in  all  ages  for  his  church  and  people  I  My  dear 
family  abroad  has  been  marvelloufly  prefcrved.  Blcffed  be 
God,  they  are  returned  to  Bethefda  in  peace.  We  have 
fweet  feafons  daily,  and  I  am  carried  in  the  arms  of  love.  My 
Mafler  careth  for  me,  and  feems  to  order  my  goings  in  his 
way.  O  help  me  to  praife  him.  I  think  you  are  never  for- 
gotten by,  my  dear  C , 

Your  moft  afFedlionate  brother  and  fervant, 

G.  If'. 

LETTER     CCCCLXXXIV. 

7o  Mr.  J E . 

Dear  S'?.,  Londo7Zy  Ncv.  23,  1742. 

HOW  gently  docs  the  Lord  deal  with  his  followers? 
"  As  a  father  pitieth  his  own  children,  foi«  the  Lord 
merciful  to  them  that  fear  him."  Now  your  father  is  a  little 
uneafy,  your  grandfather  is  more  favourable.  The  Lor]> 
will  never  fuffer  you  to  be  tempted  above  what  you  will  be 
enabled  to    bear.     He  will  make  a  way   for    you  to   efcapc, 

I    am    glad    you    have    determined    to    ftudy    at  E , 

Two  things,  I  would  earneftly  recommend  to  your  conflant 
iludy,  the  book  of  God,  and  your  own  heart.  Thefe  two, 
well  underftood,  will  make  you  an  able  minifter  of  the 
New  I'eftament.  In  what  manner  you  fhall  be  here- 
after employed,  I  would  have  you  be  indillerent  about. 
*'  Take  no  thought  for  the  morrow."  Let  the  Lord  fend 
you,  when  and  where  he  will  fend  you.  in  the  mean  while, 
do  as  much  for  God  in  a  private  way  as  y"u  can.  "  £xer- 
cife  thyfcir  unto  godlinefs,"  and  walk  fo  humbly,  that  ail 
may  know  our  Lord  has  chofen  you  to  be  a  gofpel  prophet. 
I  rejoiccj  tliat  the  work  is  ftill  ^oing  on.     Blelled  be  God, 

vvc 


L    E    T    T    E    R    S.   '  467 

have  o-ootl  times  here.     I  am   kept  in   great  liberty.     Be: 
afed  to  defire  all  to  accept  of  hearty  love  from,  dear  Sir, 
Your  mcft  affe^Slionate  friend  and  fervant, 

G.  TV. 
LETTER    CGCGLXXXV. 

To  the  Earl  of . 

My  Lord,  London,  Nov.  23,  1742. 

i  INGE  I  wrote  to  youl-  Lordlhip,  I  have  received  a  com- 
)  fortable  packet  of  letters  from  Georgia,  giving  me  an  ac- 
int  of  my  family's  fafe  return  to  their  Beth'ejda.  The  deli- 
ance  of  Georgia  from  the  Spaniards,  one  of  my  friends 
ites  me,  is  fuch  as  cannot  be  parralleled,  but  by  fome  few 
lances  out  of  the  Old  Teftament.  I  find  that  the  Spani- 
Is  had  caft  lots,  and  determined  to  give  no  quarter.  They 
ended  to  attack  Carolina,  but  wanting  water  they  put  into 
orgia,  and  fo  would  tr^ke  that  Colony  in  their  way.  But 
the  race  is  not  to  the  fwlft,  nor  the  battle  to  the  flrong." 
Dvidence  ruleth  all  things.  They  were  v/onderfully  repelled 
j  fent  away,  before  our  ihips  v/ere  (cen.  Surely  God  re- 
imbered  the  prayers  of  the  poor  orphans,  and  the  earneft 
es  which  have  been  put  up  on  their  behalf.  I  find  they 
\v  live  at  a  fmaller  expencv-.  They  hunt  and  fhoot  for  a 
od  part  of  their  food.  Their  crop  eives  them  a  confiderable 
an^ity  of  peas,  potatoes,  &c.  and  they  kill  fome  of  their 
m  fliock.  There  has  been  a  great  ficknefs  at  Savannah. 
me  of  the  labourers  have  been  taken  ofF,  but  none  of  the 
ildren,  as  I  hear,  have  died  as  yet.  I  hope  this  will  find 
ur  Lordfhip  pcrfe6lly  recovered,  and  your  honoured  confort^ 

.(]y  J  and  all  your  Lordihip's  family^  rejoicing  i:i  GoD, 

%  is  pleafed  to  give  me  much  of  his  love,  and  to  bleis  me 
^ry  day.  Several  of  our  friends  in  Wales  have  been  unjuft- 
excommunicated.  I  have  fent  two  letters,  and  have  re- 
ived kind  anf>A^ers  from  the  Bifhop  of  Bangor.  Perilous 
lies,  perhaps,  are  coming  on  ;  but  this  is  my  comfort,  "  thel 
tesofhell  fhall  never  prevail  againft  the  church  of  Christ." 
Dping  for  a  line  from  your  Lordfhip,  if  it  be  not  too  much 
mble,  I  fubfcribe  myfelf,  my  Lord, 

Your  Lordibip's  mod  obedient^ 
obliged  humble  fervant, 

G.  IK 
Hh2  LETTER 
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-LETTER    CCCCLXXXVI. 

To  Mifs  W . 

LdJtdon,  November  23,  1 742. 

My  dear  Mifs  JV , 

YOUR  letter  affected  me  much,  and  if  it  had  not  been 
for  bufmefs,  I  {hould  have  anfwercd  it  ere  now.  It  is 
the  hardeft  thing  in  the  world  to  keep  the  creature  in  his  pro- 
per place.  We  are  apt  to  efteem  the  minifters  of  Jesus  either 
too  much  or  too  little.  One  while,  we  could  pluck  out  our 
eyes  to  give  them  ;  at  another  time,  run  into  a  contrary  ex- 
treme, and  not  pay  them  that  refpect  which  is  their  due 
for  their  Mafler's  fake.  The  love  that  a  child  of  God  feels 
for  its  fpiritual  father,  is  certainly  unfpeakable.  O  how  can 
I  but  love  him,  who  under  God  has  brought  me  from  dark- 

nefs   into  light  !    Methinks    I  hear  dear  Mifs   JF- fay, 

"  how  indeed  !"  But  here  is  danger,  kft  the  affections  fhould 
be  too  much  entangled,  and  we  unwilling  to  give  up  the  be- 
loved objcdt  to  our  God.  This,  I  fuppofe,  is  dear  Mifs 
//< 's  cafe,  and  I  can  fay, 

/  know  how  fore  this  trial  isy 
For  I  have  felt  the  fame. 

O  what  have  I  fuffered  in  parting  from  fpiritual  friends,  ef- 
pecialiy  fuch  as  vi^ere  my  Jfaach  !  But  Christ's  grace  has 
been  fufficient  for  me,  and  fo  it  will  be  for  you.  I  have  pray- 
ed for  you,  and  hope  by  this  time  dear  Mifs  JF can  fay, 

my  fpiritual  Father  keeps  his  proper  place,  and  I  walk  in  li- 
berty and  the  love  of  God.  Indeed,  my  dear  Mifs,  no  one 
but  the  fcarcher  of  hearts  knows,  what  a  real  concern  I  have 
for  your  eternal  welfare.  I  verily  believe  I  {hall  fee  you  fit- 
ting at  the  right  hand  of  your  Redeemer.  Surely  he  has  cap- 
tivated and  ftolcn  your  heart  away.  I  hope  nothing  will  di- 
vert you  from  him  ;  but  with  a  fingle  eye  to  his  glory,  you 
will  go  through  good  report  and  evil  report,  'till  you  come  to 
the  blefl'ed  place,  where  the  wicked  will  ccafe  from  troubling, 
and  your  weary  foul  enjoy  an  everlafting  reft.  Glad  (hall  I 
be  to  hear  from  you  evefy  opportunity.  Ere  long  I  muft 
away.  Pray  our  Saviour  to  help  me  under  all  my  difEculties, 
4  but 
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at  the  fame  time  help  me  to  praife  him  :  for  amidft  all 
various  circumflances,  I   fim   kept  joying  in  God,  and 

ie  moi-e  than  conqueror  through  his  love.     We  have  had 

fed  times  fiGce  my  arrival  here. 

Your  moft  affectionate  friend  and  fervant  in  Christ, 

G.  fF. 

LETTER    CCCCLXXXVII. 

To  the  Bijhop  of  Bangor. 

lly  Lordf  London,  Nov.  23,  1742. 

Humbly  thank   your  Lordfliip  for  your  Lordfhip's  fecohd 

kind    letter.      Your  Lordfhip   iliall    have   Mr.    Q 's 

er  v/henever  your  Lordfliip  pleafes  to  demand  it.  I  fent  it 
no  other  purpofe,  than  to  let  your  Lordfliip  into  the  affair 
ar  as  lay  in  my  power.  I  am  quite  willing  your  Lord- 
)  fliould  hear  both  fides.  I  doubt  not  but  your  Lordfliip 
I  do  juftlce.  The  candour  and  moderation  which  breathe 
^our  Lordfliip's  letters,  and  your  condefcenfion  in  writing 
ne,  incline  me  to  take  the  freedom  of  begging  your  Lord- 
)'s  acceptance  of  my  lafl:  volume  of  fermons,  and  the 
phan-hpufe  accounts,  frorn,  my  Lord, 

Your  I^ordfliip's  moft  obliged, 

obedient  fon  and  fervant, 

G.  IK 

LETTER    CCCCLXXXVIII. 

To  Profejfor  Franks  in  Germany, 

Rev.  Sir,  London,  Nov..  24,   1742. 

ONG  have  I  defigned  writing  to  you,  but  fomething  or 
J  another  has  alv/ays  prevented  me.  However,  \  can  nov7 
er  it  no  longer.     For  though  I  never  faw  you  in  the  flefii, 

I  love  and  highly  efteem  you  in  the  bpwels  of  Jesus 
[RiST,  and  wifli  you  much  profperity  in  the  work  of  the 
RD.  Your  honoured  father's  memory  is  very  precious  to 
.  His  account  of  the  Orphan-houfe  hath,  under  God, 
;n  a  great  fupport  and  encouragement  to  me  in  a  like  un- 
taking.  How  it  profpers,  the  account  fent  with  this  will 
brm  you.  Only  it  will  be  proper  to  obferve,  that  fince  the 
biication  of  the  lafl:,  there  have  been  upv/ards  of  300/.  col- 
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lefled.  I  am  yet  about  400/.  in  arrears.  But  I  know  in  whom 
I  have  believed,  for  the  carrying  on  of  that  building.  Hi- 
therto it  has  anfwercd  its  motto,  and  has  been  like  the  burn- 
ing bufti  on  fire,  but  not  confumcd.  The  Colony's  late  de- 
liverance from  the  Spaniards  Wixs  very  extraordinary.  I  cannot 
but  think  the  Lord  intends  yet  to  do  great  things  for  Gcor-gia. 
How  is  it  with  the  Sakzburghers^  I  have  not  heard.  Some- 
time ago  I  fent  them  over  twenty  pounds,  and  wifh  it  v/as  in 
my  power  to  fend  them  more.  About  ^anuary^  God  willing,  I 
intend  to  embark.  In  the  mean  while,  I  fhould  be  glad  to 
know,  R.ev.  Sir,  how  it  is  with  your  Orphan-houfe  ?  and 
whether  you  have  any  commands  to  Georgia?  I  fuppofe  you 
have  heard  of  the  work  of  God  in  Scotland.  Indeed  the  word 
has  run  and  been  glorified,  and  Jesus  has  gotten  himfelf  the 
victory  in  many  hearts.  In  England  alfo  he  is  pleafed  to  blefs 
us.  Here  are  many  clofe  followers  of  the  blefled  Lamb  of 
God',  and  though  there  is  a  difference  of  opinion  between  me 

and  Mr.  IF ,  yet  Jesus  pities  us  and  blefles  us  all.    I  long 

for  that  time,  "  when  the  watchmen  fhall  all  fee  eye  to  eye  j 
when  the  leopard  fhall  lie  down  with  the  kid,  the  lion  eat 
flraw  like  the  ox,  and  the  people  of  Gdd  learn  war  and  jangle 
no  more."  Haften  that,  time,  O  glorious  Emmanuel^  and  let 
thy  kingdom  come  !  —  Rev.  Sir,  whilft  I  am  writing,  the  fire 
of  love  kindles  in  my  heart.  I  am  amazed,  to  think  the  blef- 
fed  Jesus  fhould  employ  fuch  an  unworthy  wretch  as  I  am. 
But  thy  grace  is  free,  for,  O  my  God,  it  found  me  out. 
The  love  you  bear  to  the  lovely  Jesus,  I  am  perfuaded  will 
excite  you  to  pray  for  me.  Glad  ftiould  I  be  of  a  line  from 
you,  and  the  Rev.  Mr.  Ulfpurgber ;  but  I  deferve  no  regard 
for  not  writing  to  you  both.  But  you  know  how  to  forgive, 
for  God  for  Christ's  fake  hath  forgiven  you.  Hoping  there- 
fore for  a  line  from  you  by  the  hands  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Z , 

1  fubfcribe  myfelf.  Reverend  and  dear  Sir, 

Your  moft  obliged,  afi-eclionate,  tho'  unworthy  younger- 
brother  and  fcrvant  in  the  kingdom 

and  patience  of  the  bleficd  Jesus, 

G.  IK 


L^TTE^ 
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LETTER    CCCCLXXXIX. 

To  Mr.  P ,  of  Netvbury, 

London,  Nov.  27,   1742. 
Rev.  and  dear  Sir, 

THIS  morning  I  received  your  fweet  and  lovely  letter. 
It  humbled  me  before  God  ;  but  I  rejoiced,  as  I  had 
ong  fince  publickly  recanted  all  that  is  exceptionable  in  that 
xtracSt.  1  think.  I  was  oveifecn  in  publifliing  it;  but  this  is 
lot  the  firft  blunder  I  have  made.  My  miftakes  have  been  fo 
nany,  and  my  imprudence  fo  great,  that  I  have  often  won- 
ered  that  the  glorious  Jesus  would  employ  me  in  his  fervice. 
Jut  he  has  proved  his  eternal  goodnefs,  long-fuffering,  and 
3ve,  by  bearing  with  me,  and,  Rev.  and  dear  Sir,  he  flill 
elights  to  honour  me.  Since  I  have  been  in  London,  he  has 
iven  me  great  freedom  of  foul,  and  caufed  his  word  to  come 
nth  power.  I  have  news  of  my  family  being  fafe  at  Georgia. 
jOD  willing,  I  purpofe  to  embark  next  January.  I  moit 
eartily  thank  you  for  this  laft  inftance  of  your  love,  and  pray 
ur  dear  Jesus  to  reward  you  for  it.  Your  feeing  what  a 
oor,  weak,  fallible  creature  I  am,  I  truft  will  ilir  you  up  to 
e  more  earned  for  me  at  the  throne  of  grace.  Next  week  I 
Uend  fending  you  a  parcel,  wherein  you  will  have  more  par- 
cular  accounts  of  the  v/ork  in  Scotland.     I  hear  the  gofpel 

ourifties  in  Gloucejlerjhire  and  IVales.     Dear  Mr.  C will 

e  fadly  miffed.  But  he  is  in  peace,  and  the  refidue  of  the 
)irit  is  in  the  Redeemer's  hands.  That  you  and  your  dear  flock 
;id  family  may  experience  a  large  effufion  of  it  in  your  dear 
mis,  is  and  fnall  be  the  earned  prayer  of,  dear  and  Rev.  Sir, 
Your  moft  affectionate,  tho'  moft  unworthy  brother 
and  fervant  in  Jesus  Christ, 

G.  JV, 

LETTER    CCCCXC. 

To  the  Bifnop  of  Sarum. 

My  Lord,  Nov,  30,    1742. 

r  Beg  your  Lordfhip's  pardon  for  troubling  ycu  with  this. 

L  I  believe  your  Lordfliip  will   not  be  offended,  when  you 

low  the  caufe.  There  is  one  Mr.  C-—^,  a  true  lover  of  Jesus 

H  h  4  Christ^ 
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Christ,  who  has  been  much  honoured  in  bringing  many  poor 
finners  in  IViltJInre  to  the  knowledge  of  themfclves  and  of  God. 
He  is  a  member  of  the  Church  of  England^  but  fadly  oppofed 
by  the  clergy  in  JVdtJInre^  as  well  as  by  many  that  will  come 
to  hear  him  preach.  In  a  letter,  dated  November  i6th,  from 
Toxhnmy  he  writes  thus:  "  The  enemy  fecms  to  be  more  awaken- 
*'  cd  in  the  villages  round  about  us,  than  before.  The  mini- 
*'  ftcrs  of  Bramble^  Segery^  Langky,  and  many  others,  have 
''  ftriiSlly  forbidden  the  church- wardens  and  overfeers  to  let  any 

*'  of  the  C 's  have  any  thing  out  of  the  parifh;   and  they 

'^'  obey  them,  and  tell  the  poor,  if  they  cannot  ftop  them  from 
*'  following  any  other  way,  they  will  famifh  them.  Several 
*'  of  the  poor,  who  have  great  familicp  (to  my  own  knowledge) 
"  have  already  been  denied  any  help,  for  this  reafon,  becaufe 
*'  they  follov/  this  way.  Some  of  the  people  have,  out  of  fear, 
*'  denied  they  ever  came,  and  others  have  been  made  to  pro- 
"  mife  they  will  come  no  more  ;  whilfi:  the  moil  part  come  at 
«'  the  lofs  of  friends  and  all  they  have.  When  the  officers 
*'  threatned  fome  to  take  away  their  pay  ;  they  anfwered,  if 
•"  you  ftarve  us,  v/e  will  go,  and  rather  than  we  will  forbear, 
*'  vvc  v.'ill  live  upon  grafs  like  the  kine.  Surely  the  cries  of 
*'  the  diftrefl'ed  people  have  already  entered  into  the  ears  of  the 
**  Lord  of  Sabaoth?*  In  another  letter  I  received  from  him, 
laft  night,  he  writes  thus :  "  I  fhould  be  glad  if 'you  could 
*'  mention  the  cruelty  of  the  minifters  o^  Bramble,  and  Segery, 
"  to  the  Bifliop  of  Sarum;  indeed,  their  doings  are  inhuman. 
1*  The  cry  of  the  people,  becaufe  of  their  opprefTion,  is  very 
*'  great ;  fcveral  futfer  amazingly. "-^In  compliance  with  my 
dear  friend's  requeft,  I  prefume  to  lay  thejnatter,  as  he  repre- 
fents  it,  before  your  Lordfliip,  being  pcrfuaded  that  your 
LorJfliip  will  not  favour  perfecuting  pradices,  or  approve  of 
fuch  proceedings  to  keep  people  to  the  Church  of  England' 
Should  this  young  man  leave  the  Church,  hundreds  would 
leave  it  with  him.  But  I  know  that  at  prefent  be  has  no  fuch 
defign.  If  your  Lordfliip  pleafes  to  give  me  leave,  I  would 
wait  upon  your  Lordfhip  upon  the  leaft  notice.  Or  if  your 
LordPaip  is  plcafed  to  fend  a  line  into  ll'iltfi}iit\  to  know  the 
truth  of  the  matter,  and  judge  accordingly,  it  will  fatisfy,  my 

Lord, 

Your  Lordlliip's  m.oft  obedient  fon  and  fi^rvant, 

G.  IV. 
LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCCXCI. 

To  Mr,  J . 

London,  Dec.^/^,   1 742. 

''  my  dear  brother  ^ took  it  kind,  that  I  called  at  his 

houfe,  I  ?im  fure  I  took  it  much  kinder  that  he  was 
plealed  to  fend  unworthy  me  fo  kind  a  letter.  It  has  {o  af- 
teftcci  me,  that  I  have  been  praying  before  my  Saviour  for  you  ; 
and  though  nature  calls  for  reft,  I  cannot  obey  it,  before  I 

have  v^ritteri  to  my  dear  Mr.  J .     Vile,   unfaithful  as  I 

am,  my  Mafter  lets  me  have  my  hands  full  of  vi^ork.  Froai 
morning  'till  midnight  I  am  employed,  and,  glory  be  to  rich 
grace,  I  am  carried  through  the  duties  of  each  day  with  chear- 
fulneCs,  and  almoft  uninterrupted  tranquility.  Our  fociety  is 
large,  but  in  good  order,  and  we  make  improvements  daily. 
IVly  Mafter  gives  us  much  of  his  gracious  prefence,  both  in  our 
public  and  private  adminiftrations.  In  our  love-feafts,  Jesus 
comes  and  fays,  "  Peace  be  unto  you."  In  our  great  congre- 
gation, he  gives  poor  fmners  to  look,  and  mourn,  and  live. 
In  Scotland  the  work  was  very  extraordinary.  In  Wales  the 
word  runs  and  is  glorified  much.  In  Gloiuejlerjhlre,  Wiltjhirc, 
and  Br'iftol,  our  Lord  gets  himfelf  the  vi6lory  in  many  hearts. 
In  Newcajlle,  our  brother  TV — — 's  are  blelTed  much,  and  I 
heartily  rejoice  to  hear  that  our  dear  Saviour  is  fo  much  among 
you.  If  I  know  any  thing  of  this  my  defperately  wicked 
heart,  I  am  dead  to  parties,  and  freed  from  the  pain,  which 
on  that  account  once  difturbed  the  peace  of  my  foul.  In- 
deed, Jesus  has  taken  many  things  from  me,  and  made  me  to 
experience,  that  in  him  there  is  plenteous  redemption.  About 
yanuary,  \  purpofe,  God  willing,  to  embark  for  Georgia. 
My  dear  family  hath  been  wonderfully  preferved.  As  the 
Qrphan-houfe'  was  built  by  faith,  I  truft  the  gates  of  hell  fhall 

never  prevail  againft  it.    Methinks  I  hear  my  dear  Mr.  y 

,  fay,  Amen.  I  moft  cordially  falute  your  dear  Lady,  dear  bro- 
t|ier  S ,  and  all  the  brethren.  I  faw  our  dear  S be- 
fore he  went.  I  intended  haying  fome  fweet  fellowfliip  with 
the  church  in  Torkjlnre,  but  was  prevented  by  riding  poR-.     If 

dear  brother  H ,  or  D — — ,  or  any  of  the  brethren,  have 

eny  thing  to  fay  to  a  poor  fmner,  I  ihoyld  be  glad  to  hear 

from 
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from  them.     Let  this  provoke  you,  my  dear  brother,  to  fend 
mc  another  letter.     I'll  redeem  time  from  deep,  rather  than  it 

fhould  not  be  anfwcrcd  by,  my  dear  Mr.  '/ , 

Your  moft  afi'e£lionate,  though  unworthy,  fmful  and 
younger  brother  in  Jesus  Christ, 

G.  ir. 

LETTER     CCCCXCII. 

7o  the  Bijhop  of  Brijiol. 
Jlly  Lord^  London^  Dec.  5,  1742. 

AS  your  Lordfliip  was  pleafed  to  contribute  towards  the 
Orphan-houfe  in  Georgia,  I  think  your  Lordihip  has  a 
right  to  hear  how  that  undertaking  fucceeds.  I  have  made 
bold  to  fend  your  Lordihip  the  accounts  of  it,  which  are  pub- 
lifiied.  Since  the  laft  was  printed,  I  have  collected  about  300/. 
and  have  heard  that  my  family  are  all  fafe  at  the  Orphan- 
houfe,  T  h?.ve  alfo  taken  the  freedom  c-f  fending  your  Lord/hip 
my  laft  v.olume  of  fermons ;  in  accepting  of  which,  your  Lord- 
fhip  will  much  oblige 

Your  Lordfhip's  moft  obedient  fon  and  fervant, 

G.  IK 

LETTER    CCCCXCIIL 

To  Mr,  S ,  at  Worcejler. 

London^  Dec.  9,  1 742. 
"Rev.  and  dear  Sir, 

HOWEVER  engaged  I  may  be,  I  think  it  my  duty  to 
anfwer  your  kind  letter  as  foon  as  poiTible.  It  is  not  fit 
that  my  Mafter's  aged  fervant  fhould  wait  long  for  an  anfwer 
from  a  younger  broihcr,  efpecially  as  I  know  you  write  with  fo 
much  difficulty.  I  thank  you.  Rev.  Sir,  for  your  plain  dealing. 
It  is  what  plcafeth  me  well.  Indeed,  I  feel  myfelf  a  poor,  vile, 
worthlefs  creature,  and  am  glad  to  receive  advice  from  you, 
who  have  been  fo  long  in  the  Redeemer's  fervicc.  However 
ungrateful  it  may  be  to  the  old  man,  the  language  of  my  heart 
is,  "  Lord,  fearch  me  and  try  me,  and  whatever  fecret  wick- 
"  cdnefs  lurks  in  my  foul,  difcovcr  it  to  me,  and  give  me 
**  power  over  it,  that  nothing  may  divert  me  from  that  way, 
"  which  leads  me  to  life  everlafting."     Your  advice,  Rev. 

Sifj 
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Sir,  in  refpecl  tu  preaching,  was  faiutary  and  good,  and  if  I 
may  fpeak  any  thing  of  mvfelf,  is  Mjhat  1  keep  clof^  to,  I  am 
remarked  for  my  evangelical  preaching,  and  comforrino-  the 
mourners  of  'Lion.  I  am  never  fo  much  in  m.y  element  as 
when  I  preach  free  grace  to  the  chief  of  iinners.  As  to  the 
gentleman  you  mention,  I  do  not  remember  I  ever  converfed 
with  fuch  a  perfon.  I  believe  there  can  fcarce  an  inftance  be 
given  of  any  one  fent  to  Bedlam  by  my  fermons.  But  I  rejoice 
in  this,  and  all  other  calumnies  that  are  caft  upon  me. 

All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  pain. 
Only  thy  terrors.  Lord,  rejirain. 

I  muft  have  feme  thorn  in  the  fiefli,  to  ferve  as  a  poife  to  the 
great  honour  my  Mafler  is  pleafed  to  put  upon  me.  In 
Scotland,  my  reception  was  extraordinary.  It  was  almoft 
wholly  amongft  the  people  and  clergy  of  the  kirk,  with  many 
of  the  higheft  rank.  I  was  very  intimate  with  feveral  perfon.s 
of  quality,  who  I  truft  have  been  awakened  to  a  true  {iti\{t  of 
the  divine  life,  and  enabled  to  count  all  things  but  dung  and 
idrofs  for  the  excellency  of  the  knowledge  of  Christ  Jesus 
their  Lord.     My  chief  oppofition  was  from    the  dear  Mr. 

E ^    and  the  aflbciate  prefbytery.     They  firft  invited  me 

to  Scotland;  but  finding  I  would  preach  for  the  minifters  of 
the  eftablilhed  church,  as  well  as  for  them,  they  fpoke  all 
manner  of  evil  againft  me  falfly,  and  imputed  all  the  work  in 
Scotland  and  New-England  to  the  agency  of  the  evil  fpirit.  I 
pitied,  prayed  for,  and  loved  them,  and  do  fo  ftill.  O,  reve- 
rend Sir,  what  thanks  (hall  I  give  to  my  Lord  for  carrying- 
me  through  fo  many  trying  difpenfations  ?  I  know  you  will 
help  me  to  adore  and  praife  him.  I  am  much  blefled  here. 
We  have  many  gracious  fouls.  Ere  long  I  mufl:  leave  them. 
I  have  not  the  leaft  thought  of  feeing  Worcejier.  Glad  fhall 
I  be  to  kifs  your  aged  hands  j  but  I  fhall  fee  you  in  glory. 
Begging  the  continuance  of  your  prayers,  and  with  all  poflible 
thanks  for  all  favours,  I  fubfcribe  myfelf,  reverend  and  dear 
Sir, 

Your  moft  obliged  and  afFe6lionate  friend  and  younger 
brother  and  fervant  in  Jesus, 

G.  IV. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    CCCCXCIV. 

To  Mr.  D ,  cf  Edinburgh. 

London^  Dec,  18,  1742, 
My  very  dear  Friend  and  Brother ,, 

LAST  night,  juft  before  your  kind  letter  came  to  hand, 
I  had  been  lying  on  my  face  before  our  comnanionate 
High-Prieft,  telling  hini  what  great  expences  Jay  bt  sne  me 
for  his  great  Name  fake.  I  wanted  3C0/.  to  pay  for  the  Or- 
phans, and  much  to  pay  for  my  ovvi.  necenary  expences, 
which  he,  by  his  proviuence,  brought  upon  wz.  Your  letter 
came  as  an  anfwer  id  my  prayer.  It  humb'eJ,  at  the  fame 
time  that  it  elated  my  foul^  and  greatly  llrciigtl.cned  my  faith. 
Surely  the  Lord  is  on  my  fide,  and  the  O/phan-houfe  will 
ftand  unconfumed  in  fire.  The  enemies,  and  even  many 
friends  of  Jegus  fpcak  againft  it ;  but  this  is  all  to  bring  me 
nearer  to  the  bleffed  Jesus,  and  to  convince  me  that  our  ex- 
tremity is  God's  opportunity.  My  dear  man,  God  will 
abundantly  blcfs  you  for  helping  me  at  this  juncture.  I  can 
find  but  few,  who  think  it  a  favour  to  do  any  thing  for  God, 
and  love  to  help  a  friend  to  the  very  laft.  O,  dear  Sir,  was 
vou  here,  I  could  weep  over  you,  and  thank  you  moft  hearti- 
ly. Laft  night  I  was  enabled  to  intercede  for  you  very 
much.  God  will  hear  my  prayer,  and  not  let  my  dear  friend 
iofe  his  reward.  The  i6th  of  this  month  was  my  birth-day. 
It  made  me  blufh  to  think  how  much  fin  I  have  committed 
againft,  and  how  little  good  1  have  done  for  God.  As  foon 
as  I  opened  and  read  your  letter,  amazed,  I  cried  out,  I  am 
the  vileft  wretch  living,  and  fo  I  think  now'.  I  know  you  will 
pray  for  me,  and  thank  our  Saviour  too.  He  is  very  kind  to 
me.  Our  fociety  goes  on  well.  I  am  now  in  my  winter- 
quarters,  preparing  for  a  frefti  campaign.  Though  I  richly 
deferve  it,  yet  oOr  infinitely  condefcending  Jesus  will  not  lay 
me  afide,  until  he  has  performed  all  his  good  pleafure  in  and 
by  me.  Wifning  you,  my  dear  Sir,  all  the  blelTings  of  the 
everlafting  covenant,  and  fending  you  ten  thoufand  thanks 
for  all  favours,  I  fubfcribe  n>yfclf, 

Your  moft  obliged  afFedionate  friend,  brother,  and 
unworthy  fervant  in  Tesus  Christ, 

G.  Ji\ 

1>5:tt^.H 
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LETTER     CCCCXCV. 

To  Mr  I . 

London^  Dec*  2r,  1742. 
My  very  dear  Brother, 

WHEN  your  letters  come,  I  find  great  freedom  to  fend 
immediate  anfv/ers.     A  proof  this,  I  trufl,  that  our 
Saviour  intends  our  brotherly  love  not  only  to  continue,  but 

increafe.     This  day  I  dined  with  old  Mr.  F ,  and  was 

kindly  entertained  by  him  and  his  wife.  I  then  remembered 
what  fweet  counfel  we  had  there  tn."cen  together,  and  rejoiced 
in  the  ha^py  profpeil  of  our  being  ere  long  for  ever  together 
with  our  blefled  and  glorious  Lop.d.  My  brother,  what  has 
our  Saviour  done  for  us  fince  that  time?  What  is  he  doing 
for  us  now  ?  what  did  he  do  ere  time  began  ?  what  will  he  do 
when  time  fhall  be  no  more  ?  O  how  fweet  is  it  to  be  melted 
down  with  a  fenfe  of  redeeming  love  !  It  is  this  muft  ftrike 
the  rock,  and  break  the  bars  of  unbelief  afunder.  O  !  to  be 
kept  always  low  at  the  feet  of  Jesus  !  It  is  right,  my  bro- 
ther, always  to  infift  on  poverty  of  fpirit,  and  emptying  the 
creature  of  felf.  I  heartily  join  with  you  in  your  petition  for 
yourfelf  and  unworthy  me.  I  know  what  a  dreadful  thing 
it  is,  to  carry  much  fail  without  proper  ballaft,  and  to  rejoice 
in  a  falfe  liberty.  Joy  floating  upon  the  furface  of  an  unmor- 
tified  heart,  is  but  of  fliort  continuance.  It  puffs  up,  but 
doth  not  edify.  I  thank  our  Saviour  that  he  is  ihewing  us 
here  more  of  our  hearts,  and  more  of  his  love.  I  doubt  not 
but  he  deals  fo  with  you.  I  heartily  greet  your  dear  houfhold, 

and  your  focieties,  and  return  my  love  to  Mr.  S .    I  have 

heard  him  mentioned  by  lady  F G .     If  our  Saviour 

gives  me  leave,  I  would  gladly  come  to  Torkjhire.  But  I 
think  the  cloud  points  ftrongly  towards  Georgia.  He  hath 
taken  wonderful  care  of  the  fhcep  left  in  yonder  wildernefs, 
and  interpofed  mightily  in  their  behalf.  I  know  you  will 
thank  him  for  it.     I  have  had  a   loving  conference  with  dear 

Mr.  B ,  and  have  received  a  fweet  gofpel-letter  from 

dear  Mr.    H .     With  this   I  fend  to  him,  you,    and 

yours,  and  all  the  brethren,  moft  hearty  love,  and  am,  my 
very  dear  brother, 

Ever  yours  in  Christ, 

G.  W. 
LETTER 
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LETTER     CCCCXCVI. 

To  the  Hmonrable  Colond  G . 

Hofisured  Sir,  London,    Z)^<r.  2i,  1742. 

YOUR  kind  letter  put  me  in  mind  of  righteous  Lot,  whofe 
foul  was  grieved  day  by  day  at  the  ungodly  converfatioii 
of  the  wicked.  It  was  the  fame  with  holy  David.  His  eyes, 
like  yours,  honoured  Sir,  gulhed  out  with  water  becaufe  men 
kept  not  God's  law.  Let  this  be  your  comfort,  honoured  Sir, 
that  ere  long  "  the  wicked  {hall  ceafe  from  troubling  you,  and 
your  weary  foul  fhall  be  at  reft."  Our  Saviour  will  give  you  a 
difchargc,  when  you  have  fought  a  few  more  battles  for  him. 
An  exceeding  and  eternal  weight  of  glory  is  laid  up  for  you, 
which  God  the  righteous  judge  fhall  give  you  at  that  day. 
I  confefs  your  fituation  and  employment  cannot  be  very  agree- 
able to  a  difciple  of  the  prince  of  peace.  But  perfons  can  bet- 
ter judge  for  themfelves,  than  ftrangers  can  judge  for  them. 
However,  I  cannot  fay,  I  would  change  pofls.  Indeed,  ho- 
noured Sir,  I  think  mine  is  a  glorious  employ.  I  am  not 
afliamed  of  my  malier,  though  my  maftcr  may  well  be  afhamed 
of  me.  1  know  no  other  reafon,  why  Jesus  has  put  me 
into  the  miniftry,  than  becaufe  I  am  the  chief  of  finners,  and 
therefore  fitteft  to  preach  free  grace  to  a  world  lying  ivi  the 
wicked  one.  Blefled  be  God,  he  gives  much  fuccefs,  and 
for  the  generality  anfwers  your  prayers,  by  giving  me  a  thriv- 
ing foul  in  a  healthful  body.  But  O  my  unfruitfulnefs  I  I 
am  often  afhamed  that  I  can  do  no  more  for  that  Jesus  who 
hath  redeemed  me  by  his  own  moft  precious  blood.  Honoured 
Sir,  the  thoughts  quite  confound  me.  O  that  I  could  lie 
lower  !  then  fliould  I  rife  higher.  Could  I  take  deeper  root 
downwards,  then  fhould  I  bear  more  fruit  upwards.  I  \Vui\i 
to  be  poor  in  fpirit.  I  want  to  be  meek  and  lowly  in  heart. 
I  want  to  have  the  whole  mind  that  was  in  Christ  Jesus. 
BlefTed  be  his  name  for  what  he  has  given  me  already.  Blefled 
be  his  name,  that  out  of  his  fulnefs  I  receive  grace  for  grace. 
O  that  my  heart  wa:i  Christ's  library  !  I  would  not  have 
one  tUiefio  lodge  in  my  Redeemer's  temple.  "  Lord,  fcourge 
out  every  thief,"  is  the  daily  language  of  my  heart.  The  Lord 
will  hear  my  prayer,  and  let  my  ery  come  wito  Itim.  I  have 
1        '  juft 
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jufl  been  writing  to  your  honoured  lady.  I  think  flie  grows 
in  grace.  May  you  and  yours  be  filled  with  all  the  fulnefs  of 
God  !  In  about  fix  weeks,  God  willing,  I  purpofe  to  em- 
bark for  Georgia.  Our  LoRD  has  wonderfully  appeared  for 
my  poor  orphans.  I  am  yet  in  arrears  for  them,  but  my  God 
knows  how  to  fupply  all  my  wants.  I  am  enabled  to  caft  all 
ay  c^re  upon  him,, believing  that  he  carcth  for  me.  I  hope 
'^o  have  the  favour  of  another  letter  before  I  embark.  In  the 
jieati  while,  I  beg  the  continuance  of  your  prayers,  and  am, 
.honoured  Sir, 

Your  moft  afFe£tionate,  though  very  unworthy 

brother,  and  fervant  in  our  glorious  head, 

^  G.   TF. 

LETTER    CCCCXCVII. 

To  Lady  Jane  H C . 

Honoured  Madam ^  Loizdon,  Dec.  23,  1 742. 

O  W  are  we  obfiged  to  your  Ladyfiiip  r  Had  I  time  I 
would  endeavour  to  tell  you  ;  but  this  is  my  comfort, 
when  I  have  not  time  to  write,  1  have  a  heari;  given  me  to 
pray  for  my  dear  friends,  ^nd  you.  Honoured  Madam,  have 
a  conftant  fhare  in  my  poor  petitions.  I  find  by  yours  to  my 
wife,  that  you  complain  of  darknefs.  Erenow,  I  hope  the 
day-ftar  hath  again  rifen  in  your  heart,  and  you  have  beer* 
made  to  rejoice  wifh  exceeding  great  joy.  Our  Lord  will 
not  leave  you  comfortlefs  ;  he  will  fend  the  Holy  Ghoft  to 
comfort  you.  The  time  of  finging  of  birds  (hall  come.  Our 
Lord  will  not  be  always  chiding. — This  is  only  to  fliew  you 
more  of  your  heart,  and  make  you  what  you  long  to  be,  a 
very  poor  finner.  Our  hearts.  Honoured  Madam,  are  fo  def- 
perately  wicked,  deceitful  above  all  things,  that  without  re- 
peated inftances  of  feeling  our  helplefsnefs  and  mifery,  we 
{hould  forget  ourfelves,  and  run  away  from  the  feet  of  our 
Lord  and  Saviour.  He  therefore,  in  love,  empties  before  he 
fills  ;  humbles  before  he  exalts.  At  leaft,  he  is  pleafcd  to 
deal  thus  with  me.  I  thank  him  for  it,  from  my  inmoft  foul  : 
for  was  it  not  fo,  his  mercies  would  deftroy  us.  He  helps 
me  alfo  to  praife  him.  When  I  difcover  a  new  corruption,  I 
am  as  thankful  as  a  centi^el  keeping  waich  in  a  garrifon, 
would  be  at  fpying  a  ftraggling  enemy  come  near  him,  I  Hand 

not 
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not  fighting  with  it  myfelf  in  my  own  ftrength,  but  rurt  liri^ 
mediately  and  tell  the  captain  of  my  falvation.  By  the  fworcl 
of  his  fpirit,  he  foon  deftroys  it,  and  makes  me  exceeding 
happy.  This  is  what  I  call  a  fimple  looking  to  Christ. 
1  know  of  no  other  effe£lual  way  of  keeping  the  old  man  downj 
after  he  has  gotten  his  deadly  blow.  Look  up  then,  deat 
Madam,  to  a  wounded  Saviour.  Go  to  him  as  a  little  child. 
Tell  him  your  whole  heart.  He  will  hear  your  lifping,  and 
fet  your  foul  at  liberty.  He  is  pleafed  gracioufly  to  anfwer 
my  petitions,  and  to  blefs  my  poor  labours.  We  have  mah'^ 
good  fouls  in  our  fociety,  that  are  gently  coming  into  the 
knowledge  of  themfelves.  Our  Saviour  deals  moft  lovingly 
with  us  indeed.  Laft  night  we  had  a  general  love-feafl.  It 
was  exceeding  awful  and  refrefiiing.  I  could  have  wifhed 
for  fome  of  my  dear  Scotland  friends.  I  was  enabled  to  pray 
for  them  moft  fervently.  May  Jesus  blefs  this  letter  to  your 
foul  !  Wifhing,  above  all  things,  that  it  may  be  in  health  and 
profper,  and  with  humble  acknowledgments  for  all  favours^ 
1  fubfcribe  myfelf.  Honoured  Madam, 

Your  Ladyfhip's  moft  obliged  humble  fervant. 


The  End  of  the  First  Volume* 
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